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THE 


Orphans. 


HAT  inconfillcnt,  unaccounta¬ 
ble  Beings  are  the  human  Race! 
They  flatter  themfelves  with  a 
Certainty  of  Succefs,  in  the  mofl; 
arduous  Undertakings  :  And  if  their  Pur- 
pofes  are  croflfed,  they  are  driven  even  to 
Defpcration,  tho’  the  Nature  of  thofe  Un¬ 
dertakings  v/ere  fuch,  as,  a  little  coolly  con- 
fidered,  would  make  them  appear  impractica¬ 
ble.  I  had  been  too  fanguine  in  perfuading 
myfelf  that  V Anglai  would  be  converted  by 
my  Device,  and  now  it  had  met  with  the 
Fate!  ought  to  have  expeCled,  I  began 
clearly  to  fee  all  the  Wildnefs  and  im- 
VoL.  il,  B  praCtica- 
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pradicablenefs  of  my  Scheme.  Again,  I 
had  harboured  fuch  an  Averfion  to  him, 
as  I  thought  nuift  fecure  me  from  all  fu¬ 
ture  Pain  upon  his  Account  :  Yet,  you 
perceive,  my  Lucy,  that  I  began  to  pity 
him,  nay,  to  feel  that  he  was  not  entire- 
Jy  chafed  from  my  Bofom.  In  fhort,  I 
would  fain  look  upon  myfelf  as  the  Dc- 
ftroyer  of  him  and  his  Wife,  rather  than 
their  Pricnd  *,  and,  in  this  iudden  Fit  of 
Companion  for  him,  quite  loft  Sight  of 
his  Villainy  and  Deceit,  which  were  fuffi- 
cient  to  make  him  detefted  by  all  Perfons  of 
Virtue  and  even  of  common  Senfe.  However 
the  Reafoning  of  Sir  James  and  my  other 
Friends,  brought  me,  in  a  little  while,  to 
a  proper  Train  of  thinking :  I  again  be- 
Jield  this  obdinately  wicked  Man  in 
the  proper  Light,  was  convinced  of  the 
Recfitude  of  my  Intentions,  and  pleafed 
that  my  Friend  had  fav’d  her  Honour  by 
this  Marriage,  which,  indeed,  was  one  of 
the  principal  Ends,  if  not  the  moft  eftential 
my  Plot  aimed  at.  Wfo  were  all  very  cu¬ 
rious  to  fee  the  Letter  he  had  left  ^behind 
him ;  which,  confidering  the  Hafte  he  made, 
we  were  furpriz’d  he  could  find  Time  to 
write.  He  had  haftily  pack’d  up  all  his 
Clothes  and  other  Matters,  and  given  Di¬ 
rections  to  have  them  fent  to  Moutauhayi^ 
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with  all  convenient  Speed,  tho’  it  appeared, 
by  examining  feveral  Perfons  who  met 
him,  that  he  had  taken  the  Road  to  Ne- 
vers.  He  gcnerouQy  difcharged  all  that 
was  due  at  his  Lodging,  adding  thereto 
confiderable  Prefents  to  the  Miftrefs,  and 
to  her  Servants.  She  faid  Jie  appeared 
fb  difturbed  that  he  fcarce  knew  what  he 
did,  and  that  the  Tears  flood  in  his  Eyes, 
as  he  left  the  Houfe  and  call  an  earneft 
Look  towards  *my  Apartment.  This  Ac¬ 
count  made  me  hope,  that  Time  and  Re¬ 
flexion  would  yet  recall  him  to  himfelf, 
and  to  do  Juftice,  if  he  was  not  entirely 
depraved  and  had  not  obliterated  from  his 
Bread:  every  valuable  Principle.  The  Let¬ 
ter, 'alas!  my  Lucy.,  you  will  find,  in  the 
fame  Draw,  from  which  you  took  my 
Coufin,  the  Vifcount’s.  Lucy  brought  it 
to  the  Countefs,  who,  after  wiping  a  Tear 
that  dole  down  her  Cheek,  read  what  * 
follows. 

H  the  Countefs  of  Suffolk. 

Dear^  cruel  Charmer^ 


O  U  have  made  the  unfortunate 


1  V Anglai  truly  miferable! — You  have 
now  confirm’d  him,  that  he  is  an  Outcafl: 
from  Heaven,  and  from  every  earthly  Hap- 
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pinefs! 
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pinffs! — He  has  loft  you,  too  lovely  Fair, 
and  loft  you,  alas!  irrecoverably! — and  yet, 
he  cannot  curfe  the  Hand  that  has  thus 
puflied  him  down  fo  dreadful  a  Precipice 
into  the  Gulph  of  Defpair — into  Hell  and 
Horror!  Oh!  Forgive  my  Expreffions; — 
but  nothing  butGloom  and  Madnefs  dwells 
with  me! — I  muft  acknowledge  the  Juftice 
of  your  Proceeding  —  I  deierved  it  all  ; 
But  tho’  K.ealon  would  whifper  this  it 
■will  not  minifter  to  recall  me  to  Sobriety, — 
to  Virtue — no,  like  the  firft  Arch-Kebel,  I 
am  too  guilty  and  too  hardened  to  be  re- 
fornied— I  look  up  to  the  Heaven  I  have 
loft,  with  Defpair  and  Upbraidings,  and 
tho’  I  cannot  hate  thee,  I  am  ready  to  join 
thee  in  Curfes  on  myfelf,  and  all  Man- 
).i„d! — Ah!  muft  the  Foible  of  a  youth¬ 
ful,  a  wandering  Fancy,  an  idle  Gratiftca- 
tion,  which  was  only  occafioned  by  the 
Heat  of  Blood — mutt  it  for  ever  exclude 
me  from  the  Hopes  of  obtaining  thatHcait, 
in  which  alone.  Maturity  of  Judgment, 
I  ove  and  Reafon  had  convinced  me  I 
fhould  be  blefled?— But,  ’tis  over,  I  go 
from  vou,  Madam,  from  all  the  World, 
for  ever.  I  renpunce  Relations,_  Friends 
and  Fortune,  fince  I  cannot  enjoy  them 
with  you  :  I  had  a  Soul  fufceptible  of  all 

the  tender  and  fofc  Impreffions ;  but  that 
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was  too  much  rivetted  to  you— to  think  of 
returning  to  a  former  Paffion  ;  May  the 
Memory  of  the  wretched  V Anglais  iiowe- 
ver,  never  interrupt  yourRepofe! — I  would 
— nay  intended,  to  make  every  Satisfac¬ 
tion  in  my  Power  to  my  Wife — -Curfe  the 
Name! — ^except  that  of  quitting  you.  Fare¬ 
well,  thou  mod  cruel,  moO:  obdurate,  yet 
dcareft  of  thy  Sex  ;  in  bidding  adieu  to 
thee — I  bid  adieu  to  all  the  World. 

unfort umle  L’  A  n  g  l  a  i  . 


The  Situation  of  this  unhappy  Man, 
was  but  too  apparent  from  this  mad,  con- 
fufed  and  wiki  Epillle,  and  it  drew  Tears 
from  every  Eye,  But  could  I— and  yet  I 
did — beftow  my  Pity  on  a  Wretch  that 
owned  hisBafenefs,  and  made  his  FaOlon  for 
me  its  excufe?  Oh!  my  Lucy  ^  I  muft  confefs, 
that  tho’Reafon  and  Equity  condemned  him. 
Love  iiill  pleaded  flrongly  with  me  in  his 
Behalf,  and  I  found,  too  furely,  that  his  Fate 
would  cofb  me  many  a  Tear,  and  many 
a  mournful  Sigh.  However  1  became  fo 
much  MiRrefs  of  myfelf  as  to  endeavour 
to  comfort  the  aOiided  Madamoifelle  St. 
Hermtone.,  by  reprefenting  to  her,  that  he 
might  yet  return  to  her,  and  that  when 
good  Senfe  and  Virtue  fhould  get  the  bet- 
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ter  of  his  firft  Refentment  and  PafTion,  he 
might  make  her  Amends  for  all  her  Suf¬ 
ferings  :  I  promifed  her  a  perpetual  Friend- 
Ihip,  and  that  as  we  were  both  alike  mi- 
ferable,  we  would  never  part  •,  but  by  a 
mutual  Participation  of  each  others  Sor¬ 
rows  endeavour  to  alleviate  our  Diftrefs, 
It  was,  however,  feveral  Days  before  fhe 
was  able  to  hearken  to  my  Advice ;  but 
at  length,  flie  was  compofed  enough  to 
leave  her  Chamber ;  tho’  Grief  had  robbed 
the  lovely  Face  of  its  blooming  Graces, 
and  continued,  vifibly,  to  impair  her  too 
delicate  Conftitution.  We*  (laid  but  about 
ten  Days  longer,  in  this  fatal  City,  fet- 
ting  out  on  our  Return  to  Paris ^  by  the 
fame  Road  we  came  ;  for  I  was  too  much 
employed  with  my  own  melancholy  Ideas 
and  thofe  of  my  Friend,  to  liften  to  the 
Propofais  that  were  made  us,  by  onr  Com¬ 
panions,  to  diverlify  our  Route  by  new 
Kxcurfions.  I  long’d  to  get  there,  that  I 
might  foon  fettle  my  Affairs  and  retire  to 
my  native  Country,  having  conceived  a 
perfea  Diflafte  to  France  and  every  Thing, 
almofb,  that  had  any  Connexion  with  that 
Nation.  When  we  arrived  at  Nevers,  our 
Concern,  as  well  as  our  Curiofity,  engaged 
us  to  enquire  after  the  Count,  and  we  were 

informed,  that  he  (laid  only  one  Night 

in- 
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in  that  City,  lodging  with  the  fame  noble 
Family,  where- we  had  before  taken  up  our 
Refidence.  He  had  not  given  the  lead:  Hint 
of  his  further  Intentions,  had  appeared  excef- 
fively  melancholy  and  abfent,  in  all  he  laid 
or  did  ;  but  one  of  his  Servants  had  drop¬ 
ped  feme  Expreffions,  which  made  them 
think  he  intended  to  go  from  Nevers  ro 
Foi^iers^  and  from  thence  to  Rocbslle.  He 
had  difpatched  Letters  from  Nevers  to  the 
Earl  of  Rutland^  at  Sedan ^  and  to  his  A- 
gents  at  Paris ^  and  the  fame  Servant  alfo 
had  informed  the  Family,-  that  he  believed 
they  were  going  to  leave  France.  Sdxxjames^ 
who  now  ftudied  more  than  ever  to  oblige 
me,  propofed  to  De  Lorges  and  Rahutin., 
to  take  an  Excurfion,  in  Eurfuit  of  this 
Wanderer,  as  far  z.%  Rochelle^  tho’  not  much 
fhort  of  two  hundred  Miles  from  Nevers.  I 
took' this  Offer  very  kindly,  but  did  not  care 
to  make  fo  long  a  Stay  in  this  City,  and 
therefore,  as  you  may  imagine  the  Propofal 
gave  me  fome  Pleafure,  I  departed  from 
my  Refolution  of  imrnediately  returning  to 
Paris.,  and  engaged  the  whole  Company  to 
go  as  far  as  PoidRers,  which  was  more  than 
half  Way  to  Rochelle^  adding,  “  if  after 
“  going  lb  far  out  of  our  Road  and  fpend- 
“  ing  fo  much  Time,  1  fhould  mifs  of  this 
“  Ingrate,  Pm  refolved  to  leave  him  to 
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“  his  Fate,  and  take  no  further  Pains 
“  about  him.’’  Every  one  applauded  what 
I  faid,  and  my  Brother,  Sifter,  and  De 
l.orges  and  his  Lady,  were  charmed  at  my 
Propofal,  as  it  would  give  them  flill  more 
of  our  Company  than  we  feemed  to  in¬ 
tend  them  after  our  Arrival  at  Fans. 

W  E  took  leave,  in  Purfuance  of  our 
Plan,  of  the  City  of  Nevers^  and  in  about 
a  V\  eek,  arrived  at  that  ancient  City,  lo 
celebrated  in  Lliftory  for  the  famous  Vic¬ 
tory  obtained  in  its  Neighbourhood,  by 
Edward  the  Black  Prince^  where  he  took  the 
King  of  France  Prifonef.  You  may  de¬ 
pend  upon  it.  Sir  James  was  very  arch  up¬ 
on  his  Gallick  Companions  on  this  Occa- 
fion. — A  Gentleman  of  his  patriotick  Dif- 
poiition,  could  not  let  flip  fuch  an  Oppor¬ 
tunity  as  this  idace  afforded  him,  of  morti¬ 
fying  their  natural  Vanity  but,  however, 
all  that  was  faid,  was  faid  with  good  Na¬ 
ture,  on  both  Sides  of  the  Qtieftion  *,  ne¬ 
ver  a  Set  of  better  tempered  People  were 
affociated  together.  We  were  entertained 
by  the  Marquis  De  Humieres^  during  our 
Stay  at  Foidiiers^  with  Abundance  of  mag¬ 
nificent  Hofpitality,  and  if  any  Thing 
could  have  chafed  away  the  Melancholy,  I 
and_  my  Companion  laboured  under,  the 

,  ~  Charms 
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Cfiarms  of  the  Country  and  the  Diverfions 
that  were  every  Day  prepared  for  us  would  , 
certainly  have  had  that  hffedV. 

S I  R  James ^  De  Lorges  and  Ralutin^  at¬ 
tended  by  Maxwell^  fet  out  on  this  kind¬ 
ly  intended  Search  after  U Anglai^  a  few 
Days  after  our  Arrival,,  leaving  us  to  the 
Protedlion  of  the  Marquis,  our  amiable 
Hoft,  who  did  not  belie  the  Confidence 
they  placed  in  him;  for  he  drove,  with  his 
lovely  Spoufe,  to  make  every  Thing  per¬ 
fectly  agreeable  to  us.  Here  I  received 
Letters  from  England^  by  the  Way  of  Mont- 
'pelier^  where  they  had  been  fent'froin  Pa¬ 
ris^  by  which,  we  were  given  to  under- 
'ftand,  that  my  Country  was  but  in  a  very 
diftraCled  State,  occafioned  by  the  preci¬ 
pitate  and  radi  Meafures  King  James'^ 
bigotted  Counfellors  had  forced  him  into. 
*As  to  our  own  private  Affairs,  they  re-, 
mained  in  much  the  fame  Stare  v/e  left 
them  ;  but  the  good  Dr.  Carter^  w.hofe 
Health  was  greatly  impaired,  befonght  me 
not  to  protraCf  my  Stay  much  longer,  for 
fear  he  fhould  not  fee  me,  to  blefs  me  be¬ 
fore  he  died.  I  ccuid  not  help  (heeding 
Tears  at  his  Illnels,  and  refolved  to  con¬ 
form  to  his  Directions  affoon  as  poflibie, 
for  I  had  now  been  near  a  Year  and  an 
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half  abfent  from  my  native  Country,  it  be¬ 
ing  the  Month  of  May^  1688.  It  was 
near  a  Fortnight  before  our  Gentlemen 
returned  to  us,  during  which  Time,  my- 
feJf  and  St  Hermione  (as  I  fhall  continue  to 
call  her,  tho’  fhe  had  now  an  undoubted 
Title  to  another  Name)  pleafed  ourfelves 
with  the  flattering  Expedtation  of  their 
Succefs,  in  bringing  the  forlorn  and  dif- 
tradled  V Anglai  back  to  us.  Indeed,  the 
poor  Creature  had  Need  of  every  Artifice 
to  fupport  her  Spirits  :  Her  Condition  be¬ 
came  every  Day  more  and  more  apparent,, 
and,  notwithftanding  we  did  ail  we  could 
to  conceal  it  from  publick  Notice,  I  ap¬ 
prehended,  if  our  Stay  was  much  longer 
in  France^  the  Infant  fhe  was  big  with 
would  not  have  the  good  Fortune  to  be 
born  on  Englijh  Ground,  which  was  a 
BlelTing  I  was  very  defirous  it  fhould  parti¬ 
cipate  of :  Such  a  fuperftitious  and  enthu- 
fiaftick  Regard  we  pay  to  our  native  Soil! 
They  had  traced  H Anglai  in  feveral  Places 
thro’  which  he  had  paflfed,  but  could  not 
any  where  come  up  with  the  Fugitive, 
nor  learn  at  Rochelle^  that  any  fuch  Ferfon 
had  taken  Shipping  there:  What  furprized 
them  moft  was,  that  ^Maxwell^  who  had 
left  them  at  Rochelle^  in  order  to  make  the 
fame  Enquiries  at  Rochefort^  had  never  re¬ 
turned 
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turned  to  them,  nor  had  they  any  other 
Thought  than  that  he  had  before  joined  us. 
Their  Reafon  for  not  going  to  Rochefort 
themfelves  was,  that  Count  Chabran  would 
know  them,  and  fufpe^ting  from  thence  th^t 
his  Coufin  was  not  far  off,  might  have  trou- 
blefomely  offered  to  pay  us  a  Vifit  at  Poic^ 
tiers,  and  as  he  had  never  feen  Maxwell,  he 
was  therefore,  the  properefl:  Ferfon  to  in- 
fped  that  City  for  VAnglai.  Tho’  Max¬ 
well,  was,  by  this  Time,  no  bad  Frenchman, 
1  was  in  a  great  deal  of  Pain  upon  his  Ac¬ 
count  he  had  approved  himfelf  fo  faith¬ 
ful,  and  affedionace  to  my  Interefls,  that 
I  regarded  him  in  the  Light  of  a  Friend 
and  Advifer,  rather  than  in  that  of  a  Ser¬ 
vant,  and  I  was  not  without  Fear  of  his 
having  fallen  into  the  Hands  of  thofe  cruel 
Banditti,  who  had,  for  fome  Time,  infefted 
the  Province  of  Poi^lou,  and  committed 
many  Murders  :  However  I  waited  with 
Patience  for  feveral  Days,  and  finding  he 
did  not  yet  return,  was  going  to  difpatch 
Meffengers  to  Rochefort  and  Parts  adjacent, 
in  fearch  of  him  :  But  the  very  Hour 
they  were  to  take  their  Indrudions  and 
fee  out  for  that  Purpofe,  v^e  received  a 
Letter,  which  I  knew  to  be  from-  him’ by 
the  Superfeription,  by  the  Poff,  dated  from 
Brouage,  a  FifhingTown,  about  hve  Miles 

from 
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irom  Rochefort^  which  contained  the  fol¬ 
lowing  Words.' 

To  the  Count efs  of  Suffolk^ 

Honoured  Madam^ 

Fearing  that  my  flaying  fo  long 
from  your  Commands,  after,  as  I  fup- 
pofe,  Sir  James  and  the  two  Noblemen 
have  joined  the  Company,  I  take  this  Op¬ 
portunity  to  acquaint  your  Ladyfhip,  that 
I  am  detained  by  a  very  particular  Confir 
deration,  which  I  muft  not  impart  to  your 
Ladyfhip  till  my  Arrival,  which  will  not 
be  for  a  Week  at  lead.  I  hope  this  will 
not  delay  your  Return  to  Paris^  where  I 
fliall  have  the  Honour  to  follow  you,  and 
to  give  you  Advice  of  many  Particulars 
of  which  I  have  been  forced  to  be  a  me¬ 
lancholy  W'itnefs,  I  am, 

Madam^ 

-  Tour  Ladyjhifs  moft  obliged 
and  dutiful  Servant^ 


T.  Maxwell.' 
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\V  E  were  all  amazed  at  this  Letter, 
and  our  Conjedlures  were  very  various 
about  the  Meaning  of  his  Stay  ;  it  was 
fuch  a  Myftery  as  we  could  not  unriddle  : 
Many  dark  Forebodings  fe/zed  my  Mind,  of 
Chahran  and  H Anglai^^  having  met,  as  the 
former  mud  in  all  likelihood  be  Rochefort^ 
tho’  neither  6*/.  Hermioneov  any  of  the  Com¬ 
pany  befides  ftumbled  upon  the  dread¬ 
ful  Thought.  I  even  dreamed  I  faw  the 
latter  covered  with  Blood  and  Wounds,  ‘ 
and  had  fo  realized  fuch  a  Scene  in  my 
Imagination,  that  I  even  fet  it  down  for 
a  Fad: ;  as  a  Cataftrophe  that  had  really 
been  completed.  As  a  Week’s  Time  was 
no  great  while,  I  forbore  either  to  fend  to  - 
Mr.  Maxwell^  or  to  hurry  forward  our  fet- 
ting  out  for  Faris  before  his  Arrival,  tho’ 

I  burnt  with  Impatience  to  be  fatished  if 
I  was  right  or  no  in  my  dreadful  Appre- 
henfions. 

A  T  length  Word  was  brought  us  that 
Mr.  Maxwell  was  arrived,  and  immediate¬ 
ly  I  ordered  him  to  come  to  my  Cham¬ 
ber  •,  for  it  was  early  in  the  Morning,  and  I 
had  not  dreffed  myfelf  in  a  fuitable  Man¬ 
ner  to  appear  before  our  Friends,  and  yet . 

could 
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could  not  iofe  a  Moment  in  being  informed 
of  what  I  however  dreaded  to  know. 

The  Moment  I  fet  Eyes  upon  him,  I 
knew  he  was  the  Meflenger  of  fome  fatal 
Tidings :  He  was  pale,  a  peculiar  Kind  of 
Sadnefs  dwelt  upon  his  Countenance,  and 
his  very  Knees  trembled  under  him  as  he 
paid  his  Complements  to  me.  I  was  fo 
ftruck  that  I  flood  like  a  Statue  for  fome 
Moments,  and  then  burfling  into  Tears,  I 
flung  myfelf  upon  a  Couch  that  flood  near 
me  exclaiming — ‘‘  Ah !  Maxwell  poor 

IJ Anglai  then  is  murdered 

The  unexpedlednefs  of  this  Exclama¬ 
tion,  the  Convidlion  with  which  I  uttered 
it,  feemed  to  difconcert  Mr.  Maxwell  ftill 
more  and  more, 'and  feveral  Times  he  at¬ 
tempted  to  open  his  trembling  Lips  to  an- 
fwer  me  *,  but  as  often  the  Accents  died 
upon  his  Tongue,  and  it  was  robbed  of 
Utterance.  Too  plainly  I  perceived,  and 
yet  my  PrepofTeffion  was  unaccountable, 
•that  what  I  had  furmifed  was  the  Truth, 
and  I  now  endeavoured  to  refume  all  my 
Fortitude  to  bear  the  horrid  Tidings  like 
myfelf,  and  to  encourage  thereby  the  wor¬ 
thy  Creature  to  declare  all  he  feemed  fo 
full  of  and  yet  was  too  tender  of  me  and 
too  much  grieved  to  tell.  Sit  dovm>” 

I 
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I  fald,  “  My  dear  Friend,  and  tell  me 
“  what  alas  1  1  fear  to  know — but  God’s- 
Will  be  done  I  I  am  prepared  to  hear 
“  the  worftl”  Then  again  I  fixed  rny  Eyes 
wildly  upon  him,  and  wifhed  I  might  be 
convinced  I  was  wrong  in  my  melancholy 
Conjedlures.  At  length  he  had^  gathered 
Spirits  enough  to  anfwer  me,  which  he  did 
in  pretty  nearly  the  following  Words* 
‘‘  Ah !  my  excellent  Lady,  if  I  came  to 
‘‘  impart  to  you  very  forrowful  Tidings, 
“  which  I  had  prepared  myfelf  to  dilclpfe 
“  to  you  by  prudent  and  proper  Degrees 
«  — How  furprized  1  was,'  you  may  well 
imagine,  to  hear  that  you  already  knew 
«  the  dreadful  Tale !  Yes,  my  Lady,  the 
Count  is  no  more  ;  and  he  dy’d  blefllng 
“  your  Name,'  and  I  hope  all  his  Crimes 
“  are  forgiven.’^  Seeing  I  made  no  An¬ 
fwer,  but  fixed  my  Eyes  wildly  upon  him, 
he  was  going  on,  when  I  fell  back  into  a 
Swoon,  attended  with  fuch  ftrong  Convul- 
fions  that  he  was  obliged  to  ring  my  Bell 
for  Help,  which  he  did  with  fuch  Violence, 
at  the  fame  Time  running  to  me  and  Tup- 
porting  me  in  his  Arms,  that  Lady  Hope^ 
whofe  Apartment  was  next  to  mine,  ran  in, 
in  a  great  Confternation,  and  feeing  me  in 
fuch  a  Situation  was  likely  with  her  Cries,  to 
alarm  the  whole  Houfe,  had  not  the  dif- 
creet  Ma^cwelly  who  had  St,  Hermione  in 

his 
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his  Th0Ughts,  begged  her  to  be  more 
calm.  I  was  a  confiderable  Time  before 
I  came  to'  myfelf,  notwithftanding  the 
Cordials  they  threw  down  my  Throat,  and 
( the  Water  with  which  theyfprinkled  my  Face, 
and  tho’  atfirfti  fcarcely  knew  where  I  was, 
I,  in  a  few  Minutes  reGolle(5led  myfelf,  and 
faid,  Oh  \  my  dear  Lady  Hope^  how  kind 
you  are!  But  to  hear  of  the  Death  of  this 
Ingrate  has  overcome  me,  tho’  the  Im- 
‘‘  preffion  has  been  many  Days  on  my 
“  Mind  !  I  will  however  be  calm,  fit  down 
“  Madam,  and  let  Mr.  Maxwell  conclude 
his  melancholy  Relation, — IJ Anglai  is 
no  more  Lady  Hope  died  Tears  with 
me,  and  feemed  not.  to  know  how  to  be¬ 
have,  when  he  thus  continued.  ‘‘  I  came 
“  to  Rochefort  towards  Evening,  and, 
putting  up<atthe  bed  Inn  in  the  City,  I 
“  enquired  with  great  Circumfpedlion,  La- 
“  dies,  if  the  Count,  deferibing  him,  had 
been  feen  at  that  Place  ?  The  Anfwer  I 
received,  convinced  me  that  he  had 
been  there,  and  that  he  had  lodged  in 
“  that  very  Place,  but  had  been  gone 
for  many  Days,  and  no  one  Icnew  whe- 
ther.  I  fought  all  over  the  Town,  went 
to  every  publick  Place-of  Entertainment 
“  but  could  meet  v^ithmo  further  Satis- 
fadfion,  and  was  going  to  return  to  Ro- 
p  chdk  immediately,  having  ordered  my 
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Horfe  to  be  ready  for  that  Purpofc, 
when  I  dilcovered  a  Perfon,  who  came 
ia  a  great  Hurry  into  the  Inn,  and  or- 
dered  them  to  diredt  him  to  the  belt 
‘‘  Surgeon  in  the  Place.  ^This  Perfon  I 
“  immediately  recognized,  and  that  he 
‘‘  was  the  favourite  Valet  of  the  Count. 
“  He  feemed  overjoyed  to  fee  me  ;  but 
told  me  his  Mafter  had  received  fome 
dreadful  Wounds,  in  a  Duel  with  Count 
“  Chahran^  who  was  alio  v/ounded,  tho^ 
not  fo  badly  but  he  had  been  able  to  get 
to  Rochefort :  That  they  had  this  Ren- 
counter  upon  an  accidental  Meeting,  a 
“  little  Way  from  Rochefort^  and  that  the 
‘‘  Count  his  Mader  then  lay  in  a  very 
dangerous  Way  at  Brouage^  a  few  Miles 
“  from  the  City.  He  was  glad:  to  take 
“  me  with  him  to  his  Mader,  and  we  car- 
lied  'with  us  the  Sieur  St*  Herman^  an 
‘‘  eminent  Surgeon,  and  arrived  at  Brou- 
“  age.  The  Minute  the  Count  was  in- 
‘‘  formed  of  my  being  in  the  Houfe, 
“  which  was  that  of  a  very  worthy  Gen- 
‘‘  tleman  of  the  idace,  he  ordered  me  up 
“  direclly  and  when  he  fet  Eyes  upon  me, 
“  Cryed  out,  ‘‘  My  ^t2iX  MaxwelL  pray  in- 
“  form  me  how  your  Lady  does  ?”  This 
“  he  fpoke  v/ith  great  Vivacity,  but  in  a  very 
‘‘  faint  Tone  of  Voice,  and  upon  my  in- 

forming 
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“  forming  him  that  you  was  in  Health, 
‘‘  and  that  I  had  a  Commifiion  from  you 
‘‘  to  him,  his  Joy  was  fo  excefTive  that 
“  the  Surgeon  was  obliged  to  caution  him 
“  to  more  Moderation.  As  Silence  was 
enjoined  whilfl:  his  Wounds  were  drefT- 
ing,  he  feemed,  tho’  with  Impatience, 
“  to  acquiefce,  and  feeing  the  Surgeon  a 
‘‘  littie  difconcerted,  he  told  him,  he  in- 
“  filled  upon  knowing  his  Opinion  •,  for 
“  he  was  not  afraid  of  Death  *,  but  rather 
“  wifhed  for  his  Difiblution.”  The  Sur- 
“  geon  thus  encouraged  replied,  “  Sir,  I 
“  would  have  you  prepare  for  a  happy 
Immortality — Your  Lungs  are  fo  in- 
jured,  that  I  fear,  four  and  twenty  Hours 
will  be  the  utmoft  Time  of  your  £x- 
iflence  in  this  mortal  State.*’  I  thank 
you  my  Friend,”  the  Counf,  anfwered 
with  feeming  Joy,  “  1  hope  I  am  in  a 
Difpofition  fit  to  die :  I  do  not  mean 
“  by  this,  that  I  defpife  and  am  tired  of 
‘‘  the  World  alone,  tho’  that  is  alfo  the 
Cafe  ;  but  that  my  Mind  is  at  Peace 
“  I  fee  the  Vanity  and  Frailty  of  all 
“  worldly  Enjoyments  and  Expedlations, 
am  thoroughly  weaned  from  them,  and 
yet  am  not  fo  great  a  Hypocrite  as  to 
“  pretend  that  I  have  not  met  with  Dif- 
“  appointments,  which  have  contributed 

chiefly 
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chiefly  to  this  Frame  of  Temper.’*  He 

ordered  the  Surgeon  to  withdraw,  and 
had  Strength  remaining  enough  to  de- 
“  fire  a  Notary  might  be  fent  for,  fay-  , 
ing,  he  fhould  make  a  Will  in  Favour 
of  his  unhappy  Wife  and  her  Offspring, 

“  and  then  continued,  addreffing  himfelf 
“  to  me,  after  defiring  the  Room  might 
‘‘  be  cleared.  “  I  befeech  you,  my  dear 
Maxwell^  to  pay  the  lafl  Offices  to  my 
‘‘  Remains,  and  when  you  return  to  Fa- 
ris^  to  certify  my  Death  to  my  Brother^, 

‘‘  and  to  aifure  him  of  my  unalterable  Af- 
“  fediion  to  the  laft.’*  He  was  then  go- 
“  ing  to  tell  me  of  his  Affinity  to  the  Earl 
“  of  Rutland but,  in  pity  to  his  Weak- 
nefs,  I  told  him,  I  was  already  apprized 
‘‘  thereof;  for  your  Ladyffiip  may  remem- 
‘‘  her  that  you  told  your  noble  Friends  part 
“  of  his'  Story,  foon  after  his  going  from 
“  Montpelier^  when  I  had  the  Honour  to 
“  be  prefent.  He  feemed  not  difpleafed 
at  it,  and  thus  continued,  Alas  f 
“  your  lovely  Miftrefs,  good  and  compaf- 
fionate  as  fhe  is,  muft,  and  will  feel 
“  fome  Pain,  when  you  tell  her  of  my 
“.Death.  1  fall  a  Vidlim  to  Madamoi- 
“  felle  St,  Hermione — her  Kinfman’s  Sword 
“  has  fufficiently  revenged  her! — May  this 
“  atcone  for  all  my  Mifbehaviour  in  Life!' 

“  Had 
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Had  my  charming  Countefs  patronized 
my  Suit  to  her,  1  fhould  have  endea¬ 
voured  to  behave  entirely  to  her  Sa- 
tisfadlion  — but  could  I  expedl  a  Wa* 
man  of  fuch  Goodnefs — fuch  Difcern- 
ment,  would  ever  have  any  Connex¬ 
ion  with  the  unfortunate^  the  criminal 
HAfiglai?  Tell  her,  however,  that  I 
die  entirely  hers — that  the  Idea  of  her 
Perfedlions  employ  my  lateO;  Moment?, 
“  and,’’ — here  a  fainting  Fit  came  up¬ 
on  him,  which  deprived  him  of  Utter¬ 
ance,  attended  with  a  profufe  Swear, 
which  indicated  a  fpeedy  Diffolution — 
the  Surgeon  was  called,  who  admiini- 
ftred  lome  Cordials  that -brought  him 
to  himfelf ;  but  he  had  fcarce 
Time  to  fay  —  Lord  have  Mercy  on 
me  1  before  a  fhort  Delirium  fucceeded, 
which  terminated  his  Life,  to  my  in- 
exprefhble  Sorrow,  nor  only  for  his  Lofs ; 
but  that  it  difappointed  his  good  In^ 
tentions  in  relation  to  his  Widov/,  the 
Notary  not  arriving  till  he  had  breathed 
his  ialL 
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“The  Performance  of  his  funeral  Obr 
fequies,  detained  me  for  the  laid  eight 
“  Days,  which  I  law  executed  with  due 
“  Regard  to  his  Rank  and  Fortune,  mofi: 

“  of 


^he  Happy  O  r  p  h  a  n  s*  2  r 

of  the  neighbouring  Gentlemen  attend- 
“  ing  his  Corpfe  to  the  Grave,  where  I 
hope  he  is  at  Peace,  and  that  all  his  . 
Follies  will  be  forgiven! 

I  T  appeared  that  his.  Meeting 
with  Count  Chahran  was  quite  acciden- 
tal  *,  that  that  furious  Man  hrf!;  attacked 
him,  remembering  his  Coufin’s  Mif- 
“  fortune  and  ill  Ufage  ;  but  he  did  not 
“  long  live  himfclf,  dying  at  Rochefort 
“  of  his  Wounds,  the  very  Day  his  An- 
‘‘  tagonift  w^as  buried.  Such  a  Cataftro- 
“  phe  cannot  fail  of  impreffing  the  Ut- 
“  moll  Reverence  upon  our  Minds,  of  the 
“  fecret  Ways  of  Providence,  which,  even 
“  in  this  Life,  feldom  lets  the  Criminal 
,  “  go  unpunifhed.  And  I  hope,  my  Lady, 

‘‘  you  will  not  lay  it  to  Heart — or  too  cru- 
“  eily  for  yourfelf,  lament  this  Catahro- 
‘‘  phe — you  have  nothing  to  accufe  your- 
“  felf  of — your  whole  Conduct  in  Re- 
“  gard  to  the  Count,  has  been  noble  and 
difintereiled  —  he  blefs’d  you  with  his 
“  lateft  Breath,  and  acknowledged  your 
Worth  .and  Goodnefs.  1.  could  wifli 
you  would  compofe  yourfelf  fo  as  to 
prevent  his  Countefs  from  knowing  any 
‘‘  Thing  of  this  too  fuddenly,  for  1  fear 
‘‘  the  Shock  would  be  fatal  to  her.  . 

T  If 
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If  the  Earl  of  Rutland  is  not  at  Paris^ 
‘‘  when  we  arrive  there,  with  your  Lady- 
‘‘  fhip’s  Permiffion  I  will  fulfil  the  Count’s 
“  Defire,  by  going  to  him  at  Sedan  for 
“  which  Place  his  Brother’s  two  Servants 
“  are  already  departed,  and  deliver  to  him 
“  have  Jewels  and  other  Trinkets  which  I 
‘‘  fome  in  Charge.”  Here  Mr.  Maxwell  fi- 
nifhed  his  Relation,  which  imprefs’d  me 
with  fuch  a  melancholy  and  I  was  fo  loft  in 
Thought,  that  I  feem’d  to  myfelf  as  an 
Inhabitant  of  another  World.  Lady  Hope 
was  full  of  Grief,  and  yet  faid  all  in 
her  Power  to  confoleand  comfort  me  *,  but 
I  was  fome  Plours  before  her  friendly  and 
tender  Arguments  could  produce  the  Ef- 
fedt  Ihe  defired  and  expeded  from  them.  I 
refumed  my  Reafon  in  fome  Degree,  and 
prepared,  on  poor  St*  HcTtnione  s  Account, 
to  appear  with  fome  Share  of  Chearful- 
nefs  amongft  our  Company,  to  whom  I 
fent  Mr.  Maxwell  ordering  him  to  tell  them 
the  direful  Tale,  and  to  advife  them  to 
make  ufe  of  the  fame  caution  in  regard  to 
the  widowed  Fair  One,  that  I  determined  to 
do.  You  may  depend  upon  it  that  Rahu^ 
tin  and  de  Lof^es^  and  their  Ladies,  were 
greatly  afflidled  at  what  he  told  them  ;  nay 
they  ftied  Tears  and  deplored  this  unex- 
peded  Event,  which  had  now  deprived  us 
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of  all  Hopes  of  making  Madamoifelle 
St.  Hermione  happy,  and  had  proved  the 
Death  of  two  Gentlemen,  who  were  fo 
much  beloved  by  their  noble  Relations, 
one  of  them  alfo.  Count  Cbabrafiy  being 
the  Only  Male  Heir  of  his  iliuftrious  Fa¬ 
mily.  Madamoifelle  St,  Hermione  w^as  too 
full  of  Afflidlion  herfelf,  to  perceive  the  lit¬ 
tle  Alteration  vifible  in  us,  as  we  did  all 
we  could,  particularly  myfelf,  to  hide  our 
.Concern  from  her.  We  determined  to  flay 
only  two  Days  longer  at  F oilier at  the 
Expiration  of  which,  after  taking  a  polite 
Farewel  of  the  worthy  Marquis  and  his 
excellent  Lady,  we  fet  out  for  Orleans^ 
where  we  arrived  in  fix  Days  Time,  and 
making  the  utmofl  Expedition,  entered 
Paris.,  in  four  Days  afterwards.  This  hur¬ 
rying  Progrefs  was  folely  owing  to  my  Im¬ 
portunity  : '  The  Country  had  no  longer  any 
Charms  for  me;  I  looked  upon  every  thing 
with  Difgufi:  and  Averfion,  and  prefifed  the 
Company  to  make  fuch  Expedition.  All 
this  Time,  my  Mind  was  full  of  the  moft 
painful  Regrets ;  my  Days  were  dull  and 
melancholy,  and  my  Nights  anxious  and 
fleeplefs  :  One  while  I  furveyed  all  the 
Adions  of  the  preceding  Part  of  my  Life, 
and  tho’  I  could  difeover  nothing  that  I 
imagined  could  fubjed  me  to  the  Wrath 

of 
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cf  Heaven,  yet  I  had  been  perpetually  un¬ 
happy,  and  every  Plan  that  had  been  laid 
for  my  "future  Felicity  had  mifcarried  and 
proved  abortive.  Again  I  looked  upon 
V Aiglai  as  a  Martyr  to  my  Cruelty  —  I 
loft  the  Traces  of  his  Infidelity  and  his 
Crimes,  and  then  he  appeared  to  my  Mind, 
all  mild,  amiable  and  humane,  formed  to 
make  my  Moments  happy.  At  fuch  Times, 
I  would  even  excufe  his  Falfenefs  to  my 
Friend — How,”  I  w^ould  whifper  to  my- 
felf,  “  How  can  we  expe6t  after*  we 
have  been  guilty  of  fuch  Weaknefs  as 
“  St.  Hermione  was  guilty  of,  that  our  Lo- 
“  vers  fhould  preferve  their  Efteem  for 
‘‘  us  ? — Was  1  not  bufied  in  reconciling 
“  Antipathies  and  Contradictions,  almoft, 
‘‘  when  I  endeavoured  to  reftore  their  U- 
“  nion? — His  Pafiion  for  her  was  a  fud- 
‘‘  den  Flafh  of  Fancy  ;  but  never  would 
’  “  have  become  the  fervent  Flame  of  Love! 
Befides  his  Prepofleftion  in  my  Favour — 
his  fincere  Attachment  to  me — ftrength- 
“  ened  by  an  Obfervation  of  my  conftant 
Prudence  and  Regard  to  Virtue,  had 
‘‘  ftill  rendered  it  more  impoftible !— He 
“  certainly  was  right,  not  to  marry  where 
“  he  was  fure  he  could  not  be  happy!  — 
“  And  the  very  Indifcretions  he  had  been 
guilty  of;  taught  him,  that  Happinefs 

“  was 
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^  was  only  to  be  obtained  in  a  Connexion 
with  a  Woman  of  my  Temper.” — Then 
again,  I  would  enter ^into  the  Fallacy  of 
this  Way  of  Reafoning — my  Notions  of 
what  was  jud,  right  and  fit,  would  bring 
rne  to  myfelf,  and,  Ipite  of  that  inconceiv¬ 
able  Tendernefs  which  ftill  pofiefied  me 
for  the  Memory  of  this  unhappy  Gentle¬ 
man,  I  was  able  to  fee  his  fportive  Difre- 
gaid  to  Truth,  in  his  Words,  and  the  very 
criminal  Nature  of  his  Adions.  I  could 
fee  the  Juftice.of  his  making  Retribution 
to.  JVladamoifelle  St.  Hermione,  the  Enor¬ 
mity  of  his  Endeavours  to  evade  the  Sa- 
tisfadlion  that  was  due  to  her,  and  the  Fol. 
lyof  his  Pretenfions  that  I  was  the  Bar  t 
this  Satisfadlion  :  Nay,  I  could  difeove'r, 
the  Hand  of  Heaven  in  his  Puniflrment 
and  could  heartily  refolve  to  overcome  my 
Onef  for  his  Lofs.  ^ 


Thus  was  I  perpetually  uneafy,  and,  as  I 
was  obliged  to  Itifle  what  I  felt,  and  to  put 
on  an  Air  of  Coritent,  which  was  a  Stranger 
to  me,  my  Anguifli,  in  my  retired  Momeins 
was,  on  that  Account,  much  more  extreme! 
1  work  d  myfelf  up  into  a  Belief,  that  Hea- 
ven  oppofed  my  Inclination  to, Matrimony, 
and  thought  myfelf  devoted' to  a  finHc 
Eite,  by  the  immutable  Decree  of  Provi- 

C  dence. 
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dence,  which,  had  now  thrice,  as  it  were, 
contradidled  my  Purpofes.  Our  Return 
to  the  Hurry  of  the  Capital,  leemed  the 
more  neceffary  to  me,  as  the  Variety'  of 
Objeds,  and  the  perpetual  Interchange 
of  Vifits,  feemed  calculated  to  drive  thefe 
warring  Reliedions  out  of  my  Mind,  and 
befide,  as  1  obferved  to  you  before,  all 
my  Study  was  bent  on  a  fpeedy  Return 
to  England^  which  it  feemed  difficult  to 
bring  about,  as  it  was  refilling  the  Wilhes 
and  Importunities  of  Rahutin  and  my  Sif¬ 
ter,  Ee  Lorges  and  my  Maria,  for  a  further 
Stay.  And  I  had,  tho’  tacitly,  Sir  James 
and  Lady  Hope  too,  on  their  Side  of  the 
Quellion  •,  for  they  feemed  to  like  their  Si¬ 
tuation  fo  well,  and  were  fo  happy  in  be¬ 
ing  Witneffes  of  their  Daughter’s  Felicity, 
Removed  at  her  Tears,  whenever  they 
talked  of  departing,  that  I  was  fearful  I 
Ihould  be  reduced  to  the  Alternative  of 
Faying  their  Time,  or  returning  by  my- 
felf  ;  but  let  it  be  as  it  would,  I  refoived 
not  to  Fay  above  a  Month  longer  in  France. 
One  of  our  FrF  Vifits  was  to  the  Countefs 
of  Chahran,  who  was  in  the  utmoF  Dif- 
trefs  and  Anguiffi,  on  Occcafion  of  the 
Lofs  of  her  Son  ;  for  the  Story  of  his  un¬ 
timely  End  and  that  of  Count  V Anglau 
had  already  reached  them  \  fo  that  it  was 
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but  a  melancholy  Scene  to  behold  the 
Tears,  and  hear  the  Complaints  of  a  ten¬ 
der  Mother,  for  the  Lofs  of  her  only  Child. 
She  looked  upon  me  and  St.  Hermione  with 
a  great  deal  of  Coldnefs,-  fo  that  T.  found 
little  Difficulty  in  carrying  her  Home  with 
me  again,  and  almoft  as  little  to  perfuade 
the  odd  Brute  her  Father  to  let  her  bear 
me  Company  to  England.  It  was  before 
we  paid  this  Vifit,  that  I  thought  it  pro¬ 
per,  with  every  tender  Caution,  to  let  her 
into  the  cruel  Situation  of  her  Affairs  •,  for 
as  it  would  be  immediately  known  we 
were  returned  to  Paris^  it  would  be  impoffi- 
ble  to  avoid  waiting  upon  her  Aunt,  the 
Countefs,  where,  I  then  made  no  Doubt, 
the  fatal  Intelligence  had  been  received. 
If  I  were  to  go  abput  to  deferibe  to  you, 
my  Lucy^  the  Agonies  of  this  truly  pitia¬ 
ble  Lady,  her  Tears,  her  Sighs  and  Groans, 
her  Paintings  and  convulfive  Starts,  upon 
this  Occafion,  I  fho-uld  be  at  a  Lofs  for  Ex- 
preffions  adequate  to  what  I  felt — to  the 
Senfe  I  had  of  the  Extremity  of  her  Woe! 
She  alternately  cry’d  out,  upon  her  dear 
IJ Anglai  and  her  worthy  Coufin,  by  the 
tendered  Epithets,  and,  for  at  lead;  a  Day 
and  an  half,  we  even  defpaired  of  her 
Life,  or  if  that  was  preferved,  of  her  ever 
recovering  her  Senfes.  And  when  the  firft 

C  2  Violence 
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Violence  of  her  Grief  had  fubfided,  fhe 
appeared  like  one  inanimate,  and  loft  to 
every  worldly  Confideration.  If  flie  could, 
ihe  avoided  all  Company,  and  fat  moping 
and  ruminating  over  her  Diftrefies,  with 
an  Intenfenefs,  that  foon  reduced  her  to 
a  meer  Skeleton.  1  faid  and  did  all  I 
could,  to  foothe  and  to  reafon  her  into  a 
Refignation  to  the  Divine  Difpofal,  and 
as  fhe  really  loved  me,  ftie  ftruggled 
with  all  the  Might  fhe  was  Miftrefs  of,  to 
overcome  her  Defpair  *,  but  if  flie  ever 
was  feemingly  compofed,  placid,  and  wore 
a  little  Chearfulnefs  in  her  Countenance, 
it  plainly  appeared  to  be  fictitious,  that 
it  v/as  only  put  on  to  pleafe  me  or  the 
Company,  and  that  the  latent  Difeafe  was 
preying  upon  her  very  Vitals.  You  may  de¬ 
pend  upon  it,  that  all  this  gave  me  exqui- 
fite  Torment,  and  the  more  fo,  as  I  was 
fenfible  her  Condition  was  fuch,  as  would 
make  more  than  herfelf  Sharers  in  the  ill 
Effects  that  muft  naturally  arife  from  fuch  an 
immoderate  Indulgence  of  Sorrow.  In  fhort, 
her  Griefs,  and  the  Solemnity  of  my  Be¬ 
haviour,  ever  fince  the  Death  of  V Anglais 
caft  a  Gloom  upon  our  whole  Family,  and, 
perhaps,  rendered  our  Separation  much  ea- 
fier  to  us  all,  than  it  would  have  been, 
had  the  fame  Satisfaction,  the  fame  Chear- 

fulnefs 
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fulnefs  and  Similarity  of  Temper,  flill  been 
exiftent  amongfi  us. 

Mr.  Maxwell^  about  three  Days  after 
our  Arrival  at  Paris^  hearing  the  Earl  of 
Rutland  had  been  returned  to  that  City, 
and  was  departed  from  it,  on  his  Journey 
to  England^  and  that  he  had  intended  to 
make  lome  Stay  at  Boulogne^  whence  he 
propofed  to  embark,  I  thought  it  proper, 
that  he  (hould  endeavour  to  overtake  him, 
and  deliver,  by  Word  of  Mouth,  his  Bro¬ 
ther’s  lafr  Commands,  and  what  Jewels  he 
had  intrufted  him  with.  The  Earl  of  Rut- 
land^  1  found,  had  made  a  better  Uie  of 
his  Time  than  poor  JJ Anglai he  had, 
during  the  Refidence  of  the  latter  at  Paris^ 
and  his  Journey  to  Montpelier^  made  the 
Four  of  great  Part  of  Italy^  and  having 
been  advifed  of  his  Brother’s  Death,  had 
difeharged  his  Houfe  and  Servants  at  Pa^ 
riSy  before  his  Departure,  and  taken  Pof- 
fefllon  of  every  Thing  that  belonged  to  the 
Deceafed.  We  heard  he  had  fhewm  a  great 
deal  of  Affliction  at  the  1  iilings  of  his  Bro¬ 
ther  s  Death,  and  that  his  Lofs  w'as  one  of 
the  chief  Motives  to  his  quitting  France^  and 
returning  to  England.  As  one  of  the  Ser¬ 
vants  of  UAnglaiy  who  was  with  him  at 
Montpelier y  and  was  prefen t  when  he  died, 

^  3  was 
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was  a  very  great  Favourite  of  his  Mader  s, 

I  did  not  know  in  what  Light  he  might' 
have  reprefented  my  Condudt  with  Regard 
to  that  unhappy  Gentleman  ;  and  he  might 
indeed  very  innocently  make  Midakes  in 
his  Report,  very  injurious  to  my  Reputa- 
.  tion,  from  his  imperfed  or  fecond  hand 
Knowledge  of  what  had  pa'ffed ;  and  there¬ 
fore,  I  was  extremely  concerned  that  I  was^ 
deprived  of  an  Opportunity  of  feeing  his’^ 
I.ordlhip  upon  my  Arrival  at  Paris.  I 
thought,  for  fome  time,  of  writing  a  Letter, 
with  a  full  x4ccount  of  all  that  had  hap¬ 
pened  ;  but  upon  fecond  Thoughts,  as 
probably  he  might  be  unacquainted  with 
the  Affair  of  Madamoifelle  St.  Hermlone., 
and  as  it  was  unlikely  the  Valet  of  V Ang- 
lai  fhould  have  been  informed  by  his  Ma- 
der  of  it,  I  imagined  it  proper  to  day  till 
my  own  Arrival  in  England^  before  I  men¬ 
tioned  it,  and  induced,  at  length,  V Ang- 

lai  had  been  fo  "unhappily  prevented  by 
the  Suddennefs  of  his  Death,  from  paying 
the  Duty  due  to' a  Wife,  my  Tendernefs 
for  her,  brought  me  to  a  Refolution  of 
keeping  the  Secret  till  after  her  Delivery, 
at  lead,  when  fome  "providential  Circiim- 
dances  might  procure  her  the  Services  of 
fo  near  a  Relation,  or,  if  her  Offspring 
diould  not  live,  which  conffdering  her 
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low  State  of  Health  was  very  probable,  to 
keep  the  Affair,  for  ever' locked  up  in  my 
own  Breafb.  Tho’  the  Earl  of  Rutland 
had  the  Charader  of  generous,  humane 
and  good,  and  from  thence  I  had  no  Rea- 
fon  to  doubt  his  Equity;  yet  I  feared, 
like  the  reft  of  the  World,  he  would  ‘be 
too  tenacious  of  Riches,  to  part  with  them 
without  a  plain  Proof  of  his  Obligation  to  • 
do  fo :  To  give  this  Proof  at  prefent,  was 
fo  far  in  our  Power,  that  we  had  the  Cer¬ 
tificate  of  the  Prieft,  who  married  U Ang- 
glai  and  Madamoifeile  St,  Hermione^  and 
Witneffes  enough  of  the  Ceremony  •,  but 
as  they  had  never  afterwards  cohabited  as 
Man  and  Wife,  and  it  •'would  be  appa¬ 
rent  enough  that  he  was  ‘deceived  in  the 
Match,  I  thought  it  more  advifeable  to 
truft  to  Providence,  and  the  fecret  Work¬ 
ings  of  Nature,  in  Cafe  ftie  brought  forth 
a  living  Child,  than  to  venture  her  Claim 
upon  the  Reafon  and  Equity  of  the  Cafe,- 
when  no  compulfive  Means  could  do  her 
Juftice.  Therefore  I  gave  Maxwell  In- 
ftrudtions  only  to  give  my  Complements 
to  him,  to  exprefs  my  great  Afflidlion  for 
the  Lofs  of  his  Brother,  and  to  tell  him 
nothing  further  than  the  Occafion  and  Cir- 
cumftances  of  his  Journey  with  us,  with¬ 
out  entering  into  the  Motives  of  his  pre- 

C  4  cipitate 
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cipitate  Departure  from  us,  which  was  fol¬ 
lowed  by  his  Death.  Accordingly  he  fet 
out  for  Boulogne^  whiifl:,  in  the  mean  time, 
I  prepared  for  my  Return  by  the  Way  of 
Calais^  having  written  to  my  Friends  in 
England^  to  procure  one  of  the  Royal 
Yachts  for  my  better  Accommodation.  Ra- 
hutin  and  my  Sifter,  with  Be  Lorges  and 
his  fair  Spoufe,  promifed  to  vifit  us  in  the 
enfiiing  Summer,  and,  at  laft.  Sir  James 
fijied  a  Day  for  our  Departure,  confe- 
quent  upon  which  we  took  leave  of  all 
our  Friends  and  Acquaintance,  who  ex- 
prefted  a  very  intimate  Concern  at  loftng 
us  fo  fuddenly, 

M  R.  Maxwell  returned  fooner  than  I 
cxpedled,  and  then  gave  us  this  Account 
of  the  Execution  of  his  Commiflion.  That 
the  Earl  was  not  going  to  embark  from 
Boulogne  \  but  had  repaired  to  that  Sea- 
Port,  merely  upon  fome  Bufinefs,  and  that 
he  was  to  fet  out  from  thence  towards  Am- 
fterdam  by  Way  of  Brujj'els^  and.  from  Am- 
fterdam^  intended  ♦  diredtly  to  depart  for 
England,  He  found  him  full  of  Melan¬ 
choly  and  Dejedion,  and  when  he  had  told 
him  his  Errand,  he  burft  into  Tears,  and 
cry’d,  Ah!  my  Brother,  how  hard  was  thy 

Fate,  to  receive-  tliofe  laft  Offices  from. 

“  StrangesS,, 
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Strangers,  which  I  ought  to  have  paid 
to  thy  Remains!’*  He  received  my 
Complements  with  a  great  deal  of  Po- 
litenels,  and  then-  fpoke  to  Maxwell^  as 
follows  5  “  I  fhall  ever  efteein  you.  Sir, 
for  your  Generofity  and  Goodnefs  to 
that  dear  Youth,  Avho,  unaccountably, 

“  had  all  his  Life  been  unfortunate.  He 
had,  long  fince,  informed  me,  that  he 
‘‘  paid  his  AddreHes  to  your  Lady,  that 
he  had  informed  her  who  he  really  was, 

“  and  all  the  Particulars  of  his  Life.  I 
“  applauded  his  Choice,  and  encouraged 
“  him  in  the  Purfuit  of  fo  laudable  a  Paf- 
lion,  for  tho’  1  have  not  feen  your  La- 
dy  fmcc  my  Nonage  *,  yet  I  have  heard 
“  her  Perfedlions  of  Body  and  Mind  fpoken 
“  of,  with  great  Advantages.  Some  fubfe- 
quent  Letters  acquainted  me,  that  his  Suit 
‘‘  was  in  fuch  Forwardnefs,  that  the  Conn- 
‘‘  tefs  had  prom i fed  to  make  him  happy 
“  at  his  Return  v;ith  her  from  Montpelier. 

I  felicitated  the  poor  Youth  upon  his 
Succefs,  and  rejoiced  in  it  as  much  as  ' 
“  if  I  myfelf  had  been  the  favoured  Lo- 
ver :  But  his  laft  Letters,  are,  I  think, 

“  dated  at  Nevers^  wherein,  tho’  he  does 
not  name  your  Lady,  he  complains  of 
the  Rigour  of  his.  Deftiny  and  of  the 
Cruelty  exercifed  towards  him  by  the 

C  5  only 
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“  only  Perfon  that  could  make  him  hap- 
“  py,  and  tells  me,  he  refolved  to  make 
over  all  his  Fortune  to  me,  and  to  re- 
‘‘  tire  into  Aificvica.  This  Letter  appeared 
fo  wild,  fo  incoherent,  that  I  judged 
he  had  met  with  a  Repulfe  from  the  Ob- 
“  ied  of  his  Affedion,  which  had  turned 
‘‘  ^his  Brain  •,  and  I  was  going  to  Nevers  in 
fearch  of  him,  when  his  two  Servants 
joined  me,  with  the  moft  melancholy 
Tidings  I  could  receive.  By  their  Re- 
port,  his  Antagonift,  the  joux\%Chabran^ 
“  had  never  had  any  Acquaintance  with 
‘‘  him,  and  their  Duel  was  occafioned  by 
fome  infolent  Exprellions  of  the  hot- 
«  headed  Chabran ;  that  they  heard  your 
Lady^s  Name  mentioned,  tho’,  as  they 
«  withdrew  to  fome  Diftance,  they  could 
«  diftindly  hear  little  elfe.^  A  Friend, 
fince  I  arrived  here,  acquainted  me,  by 
“  Letter,  that  your  Lady  paid  one  of  her 
“  firft  Vifits  to  the  Hotel  de  Chabran^  when 
fhe  returned  to  Paris ^  which  unravelled 
all  the  Myftery  to  me,  .and  1  now  fee 
that  my  excellent  and  good  Brother  has 
“  fallen  a  Sacrifice  to  a  new  Pafhon  fhe 
had  conceived  for  Chabran  \  but  Provi- 
dence  has  deprived  her  of  her  wiflied 
««  for  Triumph  over  the  Houfe  of  Rut¬ 
land,  a  Family  every  Way  equal  to  her 

own. 
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own,  and  an  Alliance  witli  which  would 
“  have  done  her  no  Difcrcdit;— That  rafli 
‘‘  Minion  is  no  more,  and  if  he  had  fur- 
“  vived,  my  Sword  fliould  have  revenged 
“  my  unfortunate  Brother’s  Death.  Now 
“  judge,  Sir,  if  I  can  have  any  Manner 
“  of  Regard  for  the  Countefs  of  Suffolk? — • 
No,  1  cannot,  and  the  greateft  Favour 
“  I  can  do  her,  is  to  endeavour  to  forp^et 
“  her  Ufage  of  one  of  the  moil  amiable 
“  Youths  that  ever  breathed.  To  your 
“  Humanity,  Sir,  I  fhall  ever  be  a  Deb- 
“  tor,  I  accept  thefe  precious  Pledges  you 
have  brought  me,  with  a  grateful  Mind, 
“  and  will  ftudy  all  the  Ways  in  my 
“  Power  to  make  you  amends.”  Max- 
welk  who  I  had  charged  to  fay  nothing 
of  the  Affair  of  Mademoifelle  St.  Her- 
mione.,  could  hardly  reftrain  himfelf,  how¬ 
ever,  from  difclofing  the  whole,  upon 
hearing  me  fo  unjuffly  and  fo  falfely  ac- 
cufed — but,  remembering  my  Commands, 
he  only  modeftly  replied :  “  My  Lord, 
you  are  certainly  deceived  in  your  Opi- 
nion  of  my  Lady  ^  but  I  am  not  per- 
“  mitted  to  difabufe  your  Lordfliip  —  i 
‘‘  muft  leave  her  Juffificaclon  to  herfelf, 
and  hope  flie  will  have  a  future  Oppor- 
tunity,  to  flafh  Convidlion  in  -the  Faces 
“  of  ail  thofe  who  doubt  her  Flonour  or 

**  her 


30  The  Happy  Orphans. 

her  Virtue  1  ”  The  Earl 'made  no  Re-- 
p]y,  but  by  a  Sigh,  and  a  Look  of' 
Unbelief,  and  they  parted,  after  he  had* 
made  Maxwell  accept  of  a  rich  Diamond* 
King  from  his  Finger,  and  a  Purfe  of  fif¬ 
ty  G  uineas, 

O  H 1  my  Lticy^  the  mingled  Sorrow  and 
Indignation  that  rofe  in  my  Bofom,  at  this- 
Relation,  I  cannot  defcribe  to  you — Sir 
james^  Rahutin  and  Be  Lorges  were  moved 
to  the  highefl  Degree  at  what  they  had 
heard,  protefting  the  Earl’s  Sulpicions  were 
bale,  falfe,  and  injurious,  and  had  he  not 
been  at  fuch  a  Didance,  they  would  have 
brought  Matters  to  a  Ipeedy  Explanation 
with  him.  But,  as  Maxwell  fuppofed  he 
departed  for  Brujfels  the  Day  after  he  took 
leave  of  him,  there  was  no  PoiTibility  of 
executing  a  Propofal  of  that  Kind.  1  was 
obliged,  then,  to  wrap  myfelf  up  in  the 
Innocence  of  my  Intentions,  the  Integrity 
of  my  Heart,  refolving  to  fee  the  Earl  at 
my  Arrival  in  England^  and,  if  poffible,  to 
confute  him  in  his  erroneous  Opinion.  I 
the  more  defired  this,  as  1  had  a  perfo- 
naj  Bhdeem  for  his  Lordfliip,  arifing  from 
what  I  had  ever  heard  of  his  great^  and 
good  Qualities,  and,  my  Dear,  tho’  we 
may  not,  nor  ought  to  have  much  Regard  for 
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the  Efteem  of  the  Grofs,  the  vulgar  Herd, 
of  Mankind,  yet  we  ought  to  court 
the  good  Opinion  of  Perfons  of  Honour 
and  Virtue.  ’Tis  true,  I  had  heard  of 
fome  few  Gallantries  this  Nobleman  had 
been  concerned  in  ;  but  not  of  fuch  a  Na¬ 
ture  as  to  caft  any  Reflexion  upon  his  Re¬ 
putation,  who,  at  an  Age  when  the  Heart 
is  mofl;  unguarded  and  the  human  Paf- 
jflons  are  more  abundantly  clamorous  for 
Gratification,  had  yet  not  even  provoked 
the  Tongue  of  Slander,  or  Envy’s  poi- 
fonous  Blaft. 

I  HAD  -Advice,  in  a  few  Weeks,  that 
the  Yatcht  I  had  defired,  was  arrived  at 
Calais^  and  now  our  Stay  was  to  be  very 
fhort,  every  thing  being  got  ready  for  our 
Journey  to  Calais^  to  which  Place  we  had 
already  difpatched  Mr.  Maxwell  with  my 
Houfliold  and  that  of  Sir  James.  We 
again  and  again  took  our.  leaves  of  this 
brilliant  Court  and  all  our  Friends,  and 
fet  out  attended  by  Count  Rahutin  and 
my  Sifter,  and  Be  Lorges  and  his  Maria^ 
who  would  fee  us  fafely  embarked.  Mon- 
fieiir  St.  Hermione^  did,  for  once,  fhew  fo 
much  Regard  to  his  Daughter,  as  to  come 
to  Count  Rahutin^  to  bid  her  Farcwel,  and 
to  recommend  her  to  my  future  Care  and 

Friendlhip 
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Friendfhip,  before  our  Departure,  which 
did  not  give  a  little  Pleafure  to  that  tru¬ 
ly  unhappy  Creature. 

W  E  arrived  at  Calais  without  any  Oc¬ 
currence  that  deferves  Notice,  and  here  we 
parted  with  our  Friends  after  the  mod  ten¬ 
der  Adieus.  Rahutin  and  my  Sifter  dif- 
folved  into  Tears.  Be  Lorges  was  extreme¬ 
ly  moved  *,  but  poor  Madame  Be  Lorges 
took  on  without  Meafure.  She  tenderly 
loved  me,  and  had  the  moft  fervent  Af- 
fedtion  for  her  Father  and  Mother ;  and 
no  Confideration  could  have  moderated 
her  Grief  for  this  cruel  Separation,  but 
the  Profpedt  of  vifiting  us  in  England  the 
enfuing  Summer.  Sir  James,  notwithftand- 
ing  all  his  Stoicifm,  was  greatly  touched 
at  parting  with  his  amiable  Daughter, 
and  Hope  wept  without  ceafing:  As 

to  myfeif,  you  may  depend  upon  it,  my 
Situation  of  Mind  was  no  lefs  tender,  and, 
withMadamoifeiled^  Hermione^l^h^d.  Tears 
in  abundance.  At  length,  however,  we 
broke  from  each  other’s  Fmbraces,  and 
our  Yatcht  put  from  Shore,  leaving  them  to 
make  the  beft  of  their  Way  10  Paris,  whilft 
a  pleafant  Gale  and  fmooth  Seas  foon 
wafted  us  over  to  our  native  Coaft,  and 
we  landed  at  Dover,  without  any  bad  Ac¬ 
cident, 
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cident,  in  perfe6t  Health  of  Body,  fave 
the  little  Tick  Qualms  of  Madamoifelle  Si. 
Hermione^  but  with  Minds  not  yet  capa¬ 
ble  of  tailing  any  Felicity  :  My  Thoughts 
were  perpetually  employed  upon  our  late 
Misfortunes,  and  my  Heart  felt  dill  an  in- 
expicffible  Hneafinefs  at  the  Tofs  of  poor 
T  Anglai ;  Madamoifelle  St,  HeTifiionc  was 
overcome  with  the  mod  profound  Melan¬ 
choly,  and  her  Condition  alfo  was  fuch 
as  ^  naturally  occafioned  a  great  deal  of 
Pain  ;  Sir  James  feemed  to  have  lod  his 
Gaiety  the  Moment  he  quitted  France,,  and 
he  and  his  Lady  were  incedantly  mourn¬ 
ing  the  Lois  of  their  Daughter,  Madame 
Be  Lorges:  Judge  then,  if  we  could  be 
any  very  agreeable  Party,  in  our  remain¬ 
ing  Journey  ?  We  at  fird.  intended  for 
London,,  before  we  went  to  our  Country 
Seats  ;  but,  about  this  Time,  all  bep^an  to 
be  in  Confufion  there  :  The  Prince^^of  O- 
range,,  called  upon  by  mod  of  the  Friends  to 
their  Country,  v/a^  fufpedled  of  a  Defign  to 
invade  thofe  Kingdoms  in  Behalf  of  the 
Protedant  Religion  and  the  Liberties  of 
the  Nation,  both  which  his  Majedy  had 
taken  great  Strides  to  opprefs.  Surrounded 
by  Popifh  Counfellors,  and  betrayed  by 
falfe  Friends,  he  was  near  falling  a  Sacrl- 
dce  to  the  bad  and  pernicious  Advice  of 

the 
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the  one,  and  the  Artifices  of  the  other 
and,  wherever  we  came,  we  found  the  Peo¬ 
ple  in  a  perfe6l  P’erment,  exprefling  their 
Fears  of  the  King,  and  their  Hopes  of 
Deliverance  from  the  Prince.  Of  thele 
Matters  we  received  thorough  Intelligence 
by  the  Letters  from  our  Friends,  which 
met  us  at  Dover^  and  therefore  refolved  to 
wave  our  Defign  of  vifiting  the  Capital, 
and .  ftruck  ;  acrofs  the  Country  for  our 
Places  of  Refidence  ;  for  thofe  Seats 
whence  we  had  departed  with  more  Peace 
of  Mind,  alas  !  then  we  brought  back 
with  us.  As  Madamoifelle  St,  Hermione 
was  in  fuch  a  Situation  as  to  hinder  our 
flaying  any  where,  either  for  Pleafure  or 
Curiofity,  vve  got  there  in  lefs  than  a 
Week,  and  were  received  by  the  good 
Dr.  Carter,,  and  all  our  Neighbours  and 
Tenants,  with  the  utmoft  Joy  and  Con¬ 
gratulation.  That  worthy  Clergyman,  was 
alive,  tho’  in  a  very  bad  State  of  Health, 
faying,  “  he  believed  Providence  pre- 
“  ferved  his  Life  merely  to  afford  him 
“  an  Opportunity,  once  more,  to  behold 
“  thofe  he  had  fo  fincere  an  Affeflion 
for/’  The  firfl  Week  was  employed  in 
fettling  ourfelves  in  our  new  Abode,  and 
I  allotted  to  my  Friend  a  Set  of  the  moil 
private,  and  yet  the  pleafanteft  Apart¬ 
ments 
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ments  I  had,  'there  to  wait  the  dreaded 
Moment  when  fhe  Ihould  be  delivered  of 
her  haplefs  Burthen,  which  feemed  not  to 
be  far  removed  from  us.  I  took  Care  to 
procure,  privately,  a  good  Midwife,  and 
all  the  Affiftance  her  Condition 'required  ; 
and  as  Ike  declined  receiving,  with  me,  the 
Vi  fits  of  my  Friends  and  Neighbours,  I 
fpenc  every  vacant  Moment  with  her  in  her 
Chamber,  and  flattered  myfelf  that  fhe  was 
become  more  eafy  and  compofed,  now  flie 
had  reached  a  Place  of  Reft  and  Refuge, 
than  Ihe  had  ever  appeared  to  be,  fince  our 
^unfortunate  Friendfhip  commenced.  La¬ 
dy  Hope  was  every  Day  with  us,  and  con¬ 
tributed  all  in  her  Power  to  foften  the  An- 
guifli  of  this  lovely  Mourner. 

I T  was  the  Month  of  December^  before 
the  Symptoms  of  her  approaching  Deli¬ 
very  were  manifeft,  and  thcfe  appeared  to 
be  of  fuch  a  Nature  that  I  thought  proper 
to  fend  for  a  Phyflcian,  who  reflded  at  fome 
Diftance,  and  who  was  alfo  a  Man-Mid¬ 
wife,  to  her  AfTiftance  *,  but  fhe  then 
grew  fo  much  better,  that  they  imagined 
file  v/ould  not  be  brought  to  Bed  fo  foon  as 
we  expeded.  Meantime  I  heard  that  the 
Eatl  of  Rutland  was"  arrived  at  his  Seat  in 
the  Country,  which  was  not  above  thirty 

Miles 
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Miles  from  mine,  and  that  the  Occahon 
of  his  Retreat  was  owing  to  the  Diftrac- 
tions  that  reigned  in  London  ;  the  Prince 
of  Orange  having  entered  that  Metropolis, 
and  King  James  fled  into  France :  But  tho’ 
mofl:  People  afcribed  the  Pearl’s  Retreat 
from  the  publick  Scene  of  Affairs,  to  his 
Prudence,  J,  who  knew  he  was  fufpefted 
by  the  late  Government,  and  that  he 
might  promife  himfelf  every  thing  from  the 
prevailing  Party,  placed  it  to  the  Account 
of  that  Sorrow  and  Melancholy,  which 
ftill,  no  doubt,  dwelt  upon  his  Mind  for 
the  Lofs  of  his  unhappy  Brother.  I  re¬ 
membered,  with  a  great  deal  of  Pain,  what 
had  pafled  between  him  and  Maxwell^  at 
.  Boulogne^  and  longed  to  clear  myfelf  to  him, 
from  thofe  unjuft  Cenfures  he  had  pafled  up¬ 
on  my  Condu(5l ;  yet  methought  he  was 
fomewhat  excufable,  as  Appearances  were 
very  ftrong  againfl-jme  ;  for  as  he  knew 
H Anglai  went  to  Montpelier  by  my  Deflre, 
he  could  not  imagine  he  would  have  quit¬ 
ted  me  there  (and  befides  his  Letters  from 
Nevers  had  hinted  as  much)  if  I  had  not 
ufed  him  with  too  much  Cruelty.  And 
as  he  knew  very  little  of  Count  Chahran^ 
heard  diredlly  that  he  died  by  the  Hands 
of  that  rafh  and  impetuous  Youth,  and  was 
afterwards  ofticiouily  informed  that  I  vi- 

’  fited 
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fited  the  Family,  immediately  on  'my  Ar¬ 
rival  at  Paris^  it  was  with  all  the  Appear¬ 
ance  of  Reafon  that  he  fuppofed  Chabran 
^  to  have  been  the  too  much  favoured  Rival 
I  of  V Anglai^  and  the  Caufe  of  my«  rejedb- 
ing  his  Suit,  as  well  as  of  the  untimely. 
Death  of  that  much  beloved , Brother.  I, 
who  had  the  mod:  tender  Concerii  for  my 
Reputation,  and  had  always  endeavoured, 
j  with  the  utmofl  Delicacy,  to  preierve  it 
clear  of  all  Blemifh  ;  could  no't,  then, 
(Contemplate  his  prefent  Opinion  of  me 
without  great  Difquiet,  and  tho’  I  thought 
a  Vifit  to  him  would  argue  too  inuch 
Condefcendon  on  my  Part,  who,  in  fadb, 
Ihould  refent  the  Affront  he  had  offered  ta 
me  ;  yet  I  could  not  help  writing  to  him, 
to  defire  a  Conference  with  him’;  'which 
I  was  pretty  fure  he  had  otherwife  no  In¬ 
clination  to  afford  me,  fince  he  had  figni- 
fied  no  Intention  of  paying  me  a  Vifit, 
tho’  a  Friend  of  mine  had  informed  him 
I  was  in  thofe  Farts,  and  fhould  take  that 
Favour  from  him  very  kindly.  Accord- 
ingly,  I  fo  far  tranfgreffed  the  Decorums 
of  my  Sex,  as  to  fend  him  the  follow¬ 
ing  Epiftle. 
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To  the  Earl  of  Rutland. 

My  Lordy 

IH  E  A  R  D,  with  a  fcnhble  Concern, 
from  Mr.  Maxwell^  who  bore  my  Com¬ 
plements  of  Condolence,  to  you  at  Bou- 
lognCy  that  you  had  harboured  fome  Suf- 
picions  that  were  extremely  injurious  to 
my  Charadler  and  my  Honour,  in  Rela¬ 
tion  to  what  had  palTed  between  me  and 
your  ever  lamented  Brother  ;  and  I  was 
in  Expedlation,  as  we  were  fo  near  each 
other,  that  you  would  have  afforded  me, 
with  your  ufual  Juftice,  Humanity  and 
Politenefs,  before  now,  an  Opportunity  to 
difabufe  you.  But  as  you  have  made  no 
'  ■  Attempt  thereto,  I  fo  far  lay  afide  the 
Decorum  pradliced  by  my  Sex,  as  to  write 
this  Letter,  to  befeech  you  to  let  me  do 
myfelf  that  Juftice  as  fpeedily  as  poffible. 
For  that  Purpofe  your  Company  will  be  ve¬ 
ry  agreeable  at  my  Place,  where,  I  make  no 
doubt,  you  will  acknowledge  you  have  cru¬ 
elly,  tho’,  perhaps  innocently,  wronged, 

My  Lordy 

‘  Tour  Lordjhip* s  humble  Servant y 

Cath.  Suffolk. 

This 


1  HIS  J_.€tter  I  lent  by  a  trufty  Servant, 
after  having  fliewed  it  to  Sir  James  and 
Dr.  Carter^  who  approved  of  it,  and,  in 
twenty  four  Hours,  had  the  Mortification 
to  receive  the  following  Anfwer. 

21?  the  Count efs  of  Suffolk* 

Madam^ 

I  AM  forry,  very  forry,  that  my  Re¬ 
gard  to  the  Memory  of  my  poor  Bro¬ 
ther,  fhould  make  me  guilty  of  Rudenefs 
to  your  Ladyfhip  ;  but  1  am  fo  thorouo-h- 
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fian  Chahran  to  attempt  fo  valuable  a. Life, 
the  Lofs  of  which  has  nearly  overwhelmed 
me.  The  Difference  betwixt  the  Manners, 
the  Charaders  of  the  two  Rivals,  makes 
me  fee  with  Regret,  that  Women  are  go¬ 
verned  by  no  fettled  Principle  in  their 
Love  ;  but  that  Chance,  idle  Fancy,  or 
Vanity,  will  induce  them  to  break  through 
the  moft  facred  Ties,  or,  as  Otway  fays, 
and  now  I  find  too  juftly,  when  fome  fool- 
ijh^  new  Adventure  enters  their  Heads,  to 
gratify  it  they  will  forfeit,  not  only  prefent 
but  future  Happinefs.  Flow  am  1  difap-^ 
pointed!  Your  Mind  as  well  as  your  Per-* 
fon,  reprefented  to,  me  as  fuperior  to  any  . 
of  your  Sex  —  reprefented  fo  by  my  late 
worthy  Brother,  whofe  Judgment  I  never 
difputed — and  yet  you  are  — this  Paragon 
of  Perfedlion  is,  alas! — as  much  a  Woman 
as  any  that  ever  exifled!  —  A  falfe — but  I 
will  endeavour  not  to  offend  your  Lady- 
fhip  any  further  —  I  have  faid  but  too 
much  to  a  Perfon  of  fuch  Difcernment,  al¬ 
ready  : —  And  the  principal  Incitement  to 
the  Trouble  I  now  give  your  Ladyfliip, 
is,  to  affure  you,  that  fo  fixed  is  my  Opi¬ 
nion  of  your  Perfidy,  it  can  never  be 
removed— that,  if  I  were  to  wait  upon  you, 
or  approach  to  any  Spot  where  your  Lady- 
fhip .  reforts  or  refides,  I  fhould  think  it 
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an  Injury  to  •the  Memory  of  the  befl:  of 
1  Friends  and  deareft  of  Brothers  ;  and  as 
I  I  am  convinced  your  only  Reafon  to  de- 
'  fire  it,  muft  be  the  Love  of  that  Idol, 
j  your  Reputation,  let  me  afliire  your  Lady- 
i  fhip,  that  I  have  never  mentioned  the  Af- 
I  fair  between  you  to  any  Perfon  m'England^ 

!  nor  ever  fhall — no,  my  own  Bofom  fhall 
be  the  Repofitory  of  the  Story — and  I 
i  hope,  as  a  Chriftian,  that  your  Crime  will 
be  forgiven.  I  am  juft  going  to  get  in- 
j  to  my  Coach  for  my  Seat  in  Sujfex,  which 
'I  had  intended  to  do,  the  Minute  I  heard 
of  your  Arrival  in  this  County:  —  Your 
Letter  has  haftened  my  Departure  —  for 
there  muft  be  a  wide  Diftance  ever  placed, 

I  between  the  Earl  of  Rutland  and  the  Coun- 
i  tefs  of  Suffolk,  lam, 

-  *  My  Lady^ 

I  Tour,^  &c, 

Rutland, 

I  WAS  ready  to  tear  my  Hair  for  Mad- 
inefs,  to  be  thus  ufed  by  this  ungenerous 
Nobleman,  and  began  to  fufpedl  he  was 
not  the  Man  of  that  Generofity  and  E- 
quity  of  Mind  he  was  reprefented  to  ‘ 
be  j  but  when  I  reflected  upon  his  great 
I  Love 
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Love  for  his  Brother,  and  the  Prejudices 
which,  tho’  falfe,  were  fo  apparent  to  him, 
that  he  had  entertained  againft  me,  1  in 
a  Manner  forgave  him,  and  afrefh  lament¬ 
ed  JJAnglai  with  a  Flood  of  Tears.  How¬ 
ever,  I  looked  with  fuch  Difdain  upon  his 
Refufal  of  hearing  my  Juftification,  that  I 
faid  to  myfelf,  Let  the  unreafonable  Man 
“  perfift  in  his  Error — my  Mind  —  my 
Confcience  acquits  me  of  all  Blame- — 
‘‘  ril  never  have  any  thing  further  to  fay 
“  to  him— let  his  Sufpicions  be  his  Pu- 
nifhment!  —  Til  never  give  myfelf  any 
“  further  Trouble  about  him  —  an  inju- 
“  rious  Wretch  to  write  me  a  Letter  fo 
full  of  Abufe!**  In  fhort,  I  was  fo  net¬ 
tled,  that  I  charged  the  Mefienger  not  to 
mention  his  having  brought  me  a  Letter, 
but  to  tell  James  and  every  one  that  could 
enquire,  that  the  Earl  was  gone  from  his  Seat 
before  he  arrived.  I  was  quite  afhamed  of 
the  Treatment  I  had  founjuflly  met  with  and 
I  knew  if  I  let  Sir  James  know  of  it,  that, 
old  as  he  was,  he  would  endeavour  to 
right  me  in  a  Way  that  I  did  not  think 
juftifiable,  and  give  me  frefh  Caufe  to  la¬ 
ment  the  ill  Fortune  I  feemed  born  to  en¬ 
counter.  I  refolved,  again  and  again,  ne¬ 
ver  to  give  myfelf  any  Pain  about  the 
.Earl  of  Rutland^  Opinion,  a  Man  who 

could 
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could  thus  condemn  me  unheard,  and,  up¬ 
on  bare  Surmifes,  affert  that  my  Ufage  of 
his  Brother,  had  been  the  Caufe  of  his 
Death  :  But,  full  of  Refentment  as  I  was, 
1  could  not  help  thinking  his  burying  the 
Story  in  his  Breaft,  and  his  Promife  never 
to  communicate  his  Thoughts  oP  me  to 
any  fecond  Perfon,  wore  fome  Marks  of  a 
generous  Spirit  in  them,  and  I  hoped  Time 
would  conquer  his  Grief,  and  fome  diflant 
Opportunity  contribute  to  undeceive  him. 

As  Madamoifelle  St,  Hermione  had  now 
-continued  in  this  State  confiderably  beyond 
her  own  and  every  Body’s  Expedlation, 
and  yet  was  in  very  great  Pain,  our  Mid¬ 
wife  began  to  be  not  a  little  fearful  of 
the  Coiifequences,  and  the  Phyfician  gave 
fome  Hints,  th'at  he  apprehended  her  La¬ 
bour  would  be  fatal  to  her,  from  fome 
Symptoms  he  had  obferved  :  But  all  this 
was  kept  a  great  Secret  to  me,  and  Lady 
Hope,,  who  was  thoroughly  acquainted  with 
the  Affedlion  I  bore  to  her,  w'as  at  my 
Houfe  continually,  waiting  with  Concern 
for  the  Moment  that  v/as  to  determine  at 
lead  her  bodily  Sufferings.  If  1  was  ever 
fo  fhort  a  Time  from  the  afflided  fair  One, 
ihe  enquired  after  me  with  a  prodigious 
Anxiety,  and  feemed  not  eafy  without 
VoL.  II.  D  me; 
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me  \  her  Love  for  me  was  as  lively  as  the 
TenderneTs  I  had  for  her,  which  had  in- 
creafed  every  Day  fince  my  firfi:  Know¬ 
ledge  of  her,  from  my  Obfervation  of  her  ' 
many  excellent  Qualifications,  and  that 
Goodnefs,  Virtue  and  Gratitude  that  a- 
dorned  her  Mind,  and  adluated  all  her 
Sentiments  :  And  tho*  (lie  w^as  incapable 
herfeif,  1  took  care  to  write  frequently  to 
her  Father,  who  returned  me  mofl  polite 
Anfwers,  and  feemed  to  be  very  fenfibly 
affedled  with  the  Friendfhip  1  fhewed  to 
his  Daughter.  At  length,  the  unhappy 
Creature  felt  thofe  Throes,  which  are  an  i 
undeniable  Prognoflication  of  immediate 
Delivery,  and,  inexperienced  as  I  was,  I  . 
forced  myfeif  to  be  prefent  at  her  Labour, 
with  Lady  Hope  and  the  Midwife,  toge¬ 
ther  with  one  or  two  of  my  rnofl  efleemed 
Women  Servants.  Never,  my  Dear 
fhall  I  forget  the  piercing  Cries  flie  ut-  ‘ 
tercd,  and  the  immediate  Ravings  and  De¬ 
lirium  that  attacked  her  upon  this  Occa- 
fion  :  In  ihorr,  to  conclude  this  Tragedy,  | 
Die  furvived  but  twelve  Hours,  after  the 
Birth  of  two  fine  Babies,  during  which 
(he  was  not  fenfible,  and  funendered  her 
pure  Soul  into  the  merciful  Hands  of  him  1 
that  gave  it.  Oh!  my  Liicy^  fo  fondly  asi 
I  loved  her,  no  Wonder  if  1  was  thrown  j; 
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into  a  State  of  Diftradion  at  her  Death, 
and  1  was  borne  to  my  Bed  in  a  moft  pi¬ 
tiable  Condition  :  A  violent  Fever  fiic- 
ceeded  thefe  firft  Emotions  of  my  Sorrow, 
attended  with  a  Delirium,  in  which  I  in- 
ceffantly  was  heard  to  repeat  the  Names  of 
my  dear  St.  Hermione^  of  V Anglai^  and  of 
the  ungenerous  Rutland^  and  it  was  above 
two  Months  before  I  left  my  Chamber, 
having  once,  in  that  Period,  been  given 
over  by  the  Phyficians.  The  firfl:  Enquiry 
1  made,  after  the  Strength  of  my  Confti- 
tution  and  my  Youth  had  in  a  furprizing 
Manner  overcome  my  Diforder,  was  after 
the  unhappy  Twins,  of  which  my  Friend 
had  been  delivered  •,  but  ^\xjames^  Dr.  G^r- 
ter  and  Lady  Hope^  who  had  con  handy 
and  tenderly  attended  me,  told  me  they 
had  feen  .  proper  Care  taken  of  them,  and 
that  they  were  ftill  alive,  and  likely  to 
continue  fo.  1  expreffed  my  Defire,  again 
and  again,  to  fee  them,  protefting  as  their 
ill  Fortune  had Jb  cruelly  robbed  them  of 
their  unhappy  Parents,  they  fhould  find 
all  the '  Tendernefs  of  a  Mother  in  me, 
and  fliould^ never  want  thofe  Advantages 
that  their  malignant  Stars  had  feemed  to 
deny  them.  Sir  James  and  his  Lady,  at 
firh,  only  waved  their  Compliance  with 
my  Requefi,  on  Account  of  my  Weaknefs, 

D  2  and 
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and  let  me  know,  which  I  heard  with  a  Flood 
of  Tears,  that  they  had  ^magnificently  in¬ 
terred  my  dear  St.  Hermione  in  our  Fa¬ 
mily  Vault,  there  to  reft  till  the  Day  of 
Retribution,  and  had  fent  Advice  of  her 
Death  and  Burial  to  her  Father.  As  1 
'grew  ftronger  and  ftronger,  I  urged  my 
Defire  to  fee  the  fweet  Innocents,  with  an 
Farneftnefs  that  was  not  to  be  trifled 
with,  and  had  the  following  Reply,  one 
Day,  from  Lady  Hope.^  when  Sir  James 
and  the  Docftor  were  alfo  prefent.  ‘‘  Ah  1 
‘‘  my  dear  Lady,  why  will  you  defire  to 
“  fee  them,  to  have  them  near  you  ?— They 
“  will  adminifter  only  frefli  Occafion,  eve- 
“  ry  Moment,  to  renew  a  Grief  that  your 
“  Friends  hope  you  will  ftrive  to  banifli 
‘‘  from  your  Mind.  To  aid  fo  falutary  a 
Purpofe,  we  have  taken  Care  of  them — 
“  and  refolved,  that,  '  for  fome  time,  at 
leaft,  they  fliall  be  kept  from  your 
“  View.  We  know,  too  well,  what  a 
‘‘  baneful. Effe<fl:  the  melancholy  Circum- 
“  fiance  that  attended  their  Birth  had 
V  near  'produced,  and,  dearly  as  we  love 
^:S‘you,  we  are  interefled  to  prevent  any 
“j  frefli  Abceffion  of  Grief.  Do,  my  dear 
Lady,  accord  to  our  Reafons,  endea- 
‘f'vour  to  forget  the  unfortunate  Lady 
“  whom  we  all  deplore — let  Chearfulnefs 
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“  light  up  Smiles  in  your  Face,  and  long 
“  banifhed  Peace  again  pofTefs  'your  Bo- 
“  fom  :  You  have  had  a  continued  SucceF 
“  fion  of  Sorrows,  and  thofe  Sorrows  caufed 
“  on  Account  of  others  more  than  on  your 
“  own  *, — the  Infants  fhall  be,  are  taken  due 
“  Care  for,  in  a  Way  fuitable  to  their  Births 
“  and  your  Affeflion  for  them  ;  but  they 
“  are  removed  from  this  Houfe,  ^and  con- 
“  figned  to  Hands,  who  have- a  juft  No- 
“  tion  of  the  Importance  of  their  Charge  : 

Ah  •  my  Lady,  take  not  our  well  meant 
“  Defign  amifs  —  live  to  charm  and  de- 
“  light  us  all  again,  and,  when  a  few 
“  Years  have  enabled  you  to  overcome 
the  grievous  Senfe  you  retain  of  thefe 
“  late  Misfortunes,  you  may  rejoice  in  thefe 
‘‘  Objedls  of  your.  Pity,  your  Friendfhip 
“  and  your  Benevolence/’  ‘The  good 
Dr.  Carter  and  Sir  James^  inforced  what 
»my  Lady  faid  with  new  Reafons,  which  I 
was  obliged  to  aftent  to,  and  I  became  ca¬ 
pable  of  tafting  Comfort ;  tho’  but  for 
.their  conftant  Afliduity,  the  Melancholy 
that  hung,  and  ftill  will  ever  hang  upon 
my  Mind,  would  frequently  have  over- 
-whelmed  me.  I  contented  myfelf,  Year 
^after  Year,  with  making  the  moft  earneft 
Enquiries  after  the  poor  Orphans,  and  was 
^anfwered  to  my  Satisfadlion  *,  but  never 
Lcs  3  fuifered 
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fuffered  to  fee  them,  and  thus,  my  Dear,  i 
have  dragged  on  Life,  tho’  the  Space  of. 
now  near  nineteen  Years,  has  not  contri-  [ 
buted  to  remove  that  Melancholy  which  i 
perpetually  clouds  all  my  Enjoyments,  I  ) 
have  principally  refided  at  my  Country  i 
Seats,  forgetting  and  forgotten  of  all  the 
great  and  the  gay  World,  and  tho’  many  i 
Offers  have  been  made  me  to  change  my 
Condition,  I  am  refolved  never  again  to  be  t 
ipade  the  Dupe  of  Eove,  and  indeed  have  j 
lived  to  an  Age  that  feldom  infpires  that  i 
Pafiion,  tho’  it  may  by  infpired  by  it. 
Sir  Jaynes  and  his  Eady  are  living,  tho’ 
both,  now,  near  feventy,  and  fo  is  the 
gooQ  Dr.  Carter^  but  I  have  never  yet  been 
able  to  get  from  them  where  the  Children 
of  Madamoifelle  St.  Hermione  are  placed  ; 
tno  the  lafl  Time  1  addreffed  them  on  1 
that  Head,  the  worthy  old  Baronet  faid  to  > 
me,  ‘‘  My  Lady,  you  are  now  going  to 
and  if,  at  your  Return,  I  fee 
you  cheartul  and  happy,  once  more,  I 
^  pOiitively  agree  to  -let  you  know  where 
the  Children  are,  v/ho  are  now  fine 
“  young  People,  I  affure  you,  and  then 
“  you  ffail  repay  us,  all  that  their  Edu- 
P  cation  has  coll'us.”  This  he  faid  in  a 
joking  Manner  ^  but  I  hope  he  will  be  as 
good  as  his  Word  j  1  Jong  to  fee  them,  ^ 

and  j 
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and  lhall  be  exceedingly  tender  of  them, 
and  endeavour  to  make  Amends  for.  the 
Lofs  they  fuffered  of  their  Parents,  be- 
fore  they  could  know  the  Want  of  them. 
Count  Rabiitin  and  mv  Sifter  are  ftiil  liv- 
ing,  and  have  three  fine  Children,  and  De 
Lcrges  and  his  Lady,  who  have  two  liv¬ 
ing,  out  of  feven  or  eight;  they  have  been 
twice  to  fee  us  in  England:  That  crafty 
old  Widower  Monfieur  Si.  Hermione  is  not 
only  alive  but  at  Brijiol ;  for  tho’  he  has 
not  yet  feen  me,  I  have  feen  him,  and 
know  he  came  here  by  the  Advice  of  the 
Phyficians,  for  the  Cure  of  a  Diabetes, 
that  has  baffled  tlie  Skill  of  the  Faculty 
in  France^  and,  would  you  believe  it,  my 
Lticy.,  at  his  Age  he  threatens  to  marry 
again,  and,  in  a  Letter  which  I  received 
from  him  before  I  came  to  Brijiol^  even 
propofed  having  me,  if  I  could  put  up 
with  the  LL^niours  »of  an  old  Man  for  a 
Year  or  two,  in  order  to  add  near  a  Mil¬ 
lion  of  Livies  to  my  Fortune :  I  thank 
him — if  Age  has  ftolen  upon  me,  I  can 
ailure  iiim,  its  Companion  Avarice,  has 
not  borne  it  Company.  I  have  told  you  be¬ 
fore,  that  I  have  not  feen  him,  flnee  I 
came  here,  and  if  I  can  .contrive  it  fo,  he 
fliail  not  leave  England^  till  he  has  fettled 
his  Fortune  upon  his  unknowm  grand  Chil- 
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dren  ;  you  may  remember,  my  Dear,  ’twas 
on  this  Account  I  perfuaded  you  to  pafs 
for  my  Relation,  I  will  introduce  you  to 
him  as  fuch,  and,  if  he  takes  a  Fancy  to 
thee,  my  Scheme  will  take  Place  happily, 
and  ril  engage  it  will  be  no  Mortification 
to  you,  but  give  you  a  great  deal  of  Plea- 
fure  and  Satisfadion  that  you  can  ferve  the 
poor  Orphans  :  Meantime,  you  may  de¬ 
pend  upon  me  for  your  future  Fortune 
and  Happinefs — I  promife  thee,  my  Dear, 
I  will  always  continue  to  confider  thee  as 
mw  own  Child!  Ah!  I  feel  I  love  thee 

j 

with  fomewhat  like  the  Affedtion  of  a  Pa¬ 
re  at.  ,  And,  ^  now,  my  Lucy^  you  have 
heard' 'my  S?6ry,  and  1  fancy  you  will,  nay, 
I  fee  by  the  Tears  you  fhed,  that  you  do 
pity  my  Misfortunes ,  but  to  augment  them, 
the  Sight  that  was  reprefented  yefterday 
to  me,  brought  them  all  afrcfh  into  my 
Memory,  and  fent  me  home  in  the  pi¬ 
tiable  Condition  from  whence  only  thy 
Attentions  could  have  relieved  me  :  I  was 
at  the  Wells^  and  fitting  with  Lady  Dacre 
whom  you  faw  lafi;  Week  ;  when  a  Gen¬ 
tleman  entered,  fo  extremely  like  U Ang¬ 
lais  that  it  fet  me  a  trembling  all  over,  and 
I  could  fcaree  reftrain  the  Tears  that  Food 
ready  to  gufh  from  my  Eyes:  But,  good 
God  !  how  was  my  furprize  heightened, 

tho’ 
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tho*  mingled  with  Joy  too  great  almofl: 
to  be  fupported,  when  her  Ladydiip  told 
me  it  was  the  Karl  of  Rutland.  So  fortu¬ 
nate  a  Meeting,  after  having  in  vain  en¬ 
deavoured  to  bring  one  about  for  fo  many 
Years,  put  me  into  the  greateft  Flutter  of 
Spirits  imaginable,  and  1  had  like  to  have 
fainted  on  the  Place  •,  but,  recolledting  my- 
fe!f,  1  had  juft  Strength  enough  to  take 
leave  of  her  Lady  (hip,  and  to  return  home 
in  that  Diforder  which  gave  you,  my 
Dear,  fo  much  Pain,  and  fuch  Apprehen-. 
lions  for  me — Now,  my  Lucy.,  does  not 
Providence  feem  to  have  thrown  this  No¬ 
bleman  in  my  Way,  for  the  SeneBt  of 
*^his  young  Relations?  Yes,  and  I  am  re- 
folved  to  improve  the  Opportunity.  Tho’ 
fo  many  Years  have  pafied,  alas!  fince 
the  Death  of  U Anglai,  the  Sight  of  his 
Brother,  ‘  whofe  Perfon  and  Countenance 
wear  fuch  a  Refemblance  of  him,  called  up 
aifefli  all  my  Grief,  and  all  that  Anguiih 
of  Soul,  which  tho’  fmothered,‘is  not,  nor 
ever  will  be  totally  extinguifhed.  I  juft 
defired  Lady  Lacre  not  to  mention  my 
Name  officiouOy,  if  he  fhould  mix  with  the 
Company  and  enquire  who^  was  at  the 
Wells,  and  as  I  have  been  pretty  much, 
at  home,  ftnee  I  had  the  Pleafure  of  thy 
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iv/eet  engaging  Company,  my  Refidence^ 
at  Brijiol  is  not  very  publickly  known, 
and  therefore  1  may  be  fortunate  enough 
not  to  be  difcovered  before  I  can  bring 
about  fuch  a  iVieeting  as  i  have  fo  eagerly 
longed  for,  and  which  the  Carl  has  taken 
fuch  Pains  to  difappoint  1  will  give  thee 
full  Inftrudions,  how  to  behave,  tomorrow ; 
for  the  Night  grows  old,  and  I  have  kept 
thee  longer  from  thy  Repofe, than  lam  afraid 
is  confident  with  the  weakStateofthy  Health. 
Go  my  Lucy^  go  to  Bed  and  dry  up  thofe 
Tears,  which  I  fee  the  Senfibility  you  have 
for  my  Misfortunes  makes  you  died  in 
fuch  Abundance.  Go,  thou  had  furely  the 
bed  and  mod  tender  Heart  imaginable  1 
Poor  Lucy  needed  not  be  bid  twice  to  de¬ 
part,  die  took  Leave  of  her  Lady  in  the 
mod  affedlionate  Manner  and  retired  to 
her  Chamber,  in  a  Situation  better  felt  than 
defcribed.  She  had  wept  and  trembled 
during  the  whole  latter  Part  of  the  Coun- 
tefs’s  Relation :  She  deplored,  with  a  truly 
fympathetick  Sorrow  the  Misfortunes  of 
that  illudrious  Lady,  whofe  Condudt:  ap¬ 
peared  to  be  the  Refulc  of  the  great- 
eft  Wifdom,  Virtue  and  Prudence :  She 
mourned  the  untimeIyEnd,and,at  the  fame 
rime,  was  warmed  with  a  generous  Kefent- 
ment  againft  the  haplefs  V  Angiai :  The 

Lnhappinefs 
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Unhappinefs  of  Madamoifelle  6*/.  Hermi- 
cne^  called  up  every  fofc  and  tender  Paf- 
fion  to  bevv^ail  her  undeferved  Fate;  but 
whenever  fhe  contemplated  the  two  ten* 
der  Orphans,  expofed,  as  it  v/ere,  amongft 
Strangers,  and  denied  the  Embraces  of 
the  only  Perfon  that  could  be  fuppofed 
to  have  any  real  Afredion  for  them  when 
fhe  looked  upon  them  as  the  Children  of 
Parents,  the  rightful  Heirs  of  Perfons,  pof- 
felTrd  of  Wealth  and  Diftindion,  and  thus 
cruelly  deprived  of  both,  her  Tears  flov/ed 
incefiantly '^and  iFe  befought  the  Almigh¬ 
ty  to  favour  with  his  BlelTing,  the  Means 
that  the  Countefs  diould  make  Ufe  of,  for 
their  Benefit.  “Ah!  Heaven,  I  truly  lament 
“  the  dear  Orphans”  flic  cry’d  —  “  who 
“  knows  but  my  dear  Edward  and  myfelf 
“  were  the  Offspring  of  juft  fuch  an  unfor- 
“  tunate  Paffion.^  Who  are  robbed  of  eve- 
ry  'Filing  ;  but  what  the  cafual  Huma- 
“  nity  and  Goodnefs  of  our  ever  honoured 
“  Protedor,  Rutland  has  afforded  us,. from 
“  his  Gcnerofity.”  This  Thought  drew 
Torrents  from  her  lovely  Eyes,  and  fhe 
moaned  her  own  and  their  Misfortunes 
duiing  the  greateft  Part  of  the  Night. 
The  Advice  ftie  received  of  the  Earl  of 
Rutland's  being  at  Brifiol^  quite  confound¬ 
ed  her,  file  was  amazed  and  terrified  at  it, 
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and  more  efpecially  as  [he  found 'fbe  mud  I 
have  a  confiderable  Share  in  what  fhould  pais 
between  him  and  her  Lady.  In  fhorc,  Ihe  t 
was  in  flich  a  Dilemma,  that  notwithlland-  L 
ing  her  Gratitude  to  the  Countefs,  fhe  de-  ^ 
termined,  fine  would,  at  all  adventures,  i: 
take  up  the  defperate  Refolution  of  once  i 
more  becoming  a  Wanderer  and  a  Fugitive,  i 
tho’  theDangers  fhe  had  already  encounter-  i 
ed.were  fuch,  as  the  very  Remembrance  of  r 
made  her  tremble.  One  while,  however,  ■ 
Hae  formed  a  Defign  to  fling  herfelf  at  her  jj 
beloved  Lady’s  Feet,  to  tell  her  her  Sto-  ■ ' 
ry  ;  and  to  befeech  her  to  permit  her  to 
withdraw  from  Brifiol  \  but  fhe  confidered  | 
that  fhe  could  not  mention  her  Reafbns  | 
for  fuch  a  Requeft,  without  offending  the  h 
Delicacy  of  her  Regard  for  the  Ear),  which  4\ 
was  as  flrong  as  that  of  a  Child  for  her  4 
Parent  ;  and  fhe  fcarce  paffed  an  Flour 
without  reckoning  up  his  generous  Ac-  F 
tions  in  Favour  of  herlelf  and  her  Bro-  f; 

ther,  with  moft  lively  Gratitude  of  Sen-  pj 

timent.  “  What  will,  what  can  this  dear 
“  Benefadlor  think  of  me,’’  lays  fhe,  “if  I  || 
“  wander  from  Place  to  Place,  telling  about  || 
“  his  Weaknefs  on  that  fatal  Might,  which  || 
“  obliged  me  to  banifli  myfelf  from  him 
“  for  ever?  Why  muff  I  expofe  him  up-  | 

on  every  Incident  that  gives  nie  Pain  f 
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“  and  Diilurbance,  and  why,  above  all, 
“  to  the  Counccfs  oT  Suffolk^  who  has  fo 
“  exceedingly  advantageous  an  Opinion, 
“  and  To  juft  an  one,  of  his  Virtues? 
“  No,  let  me  rather  feem  ungrateful  to 
“  this  worthy  Lady,  and  leave  the  Ex- 
plication  to  fome  future  Opportunity, 
“  which  may  fet  me  clear  in  her  Judg- 
ment,  than  prove,  more  than  I  have  al- 
“  ready  been,  a  Caufe  of  Uneafinefs  to 
my  beft  Friend,  my  Benefador,  nay 
“  my  Parent.” 

^  LU  CT^  had  a  very  great  Firmnefs 
of  Mind,  and  the  conceiving  a  Projed 
that  (he  thought  produdive  of  Benefit, 
was,  in  a  Manner,  the  Execution'of  it: 
She  had  been  down  wdth  the  Earl  to  his 
Country  Seat,  in  Somerfet/hire^  which  he 
twice  vifited,  fince  fhe  came  to  Years  of 
Diferetion,  and  the  Mention  of  that  well 
known  Abode,  in  the  Rehearfal  her  Lady 
gave  of  the  Sufferings  of  V Anglai  after 
the  Defeat  of  the  Monmouth  Rebellion, 
and  the  Remembrance  of  her  Happinefs 
there,  had  drawn  many  a  Sigh  from  her 
fair  Bofom.  The  worthy  Gentlewoman, 
the  EarPs  Houfekeeper  at  the  Seat  where 
he  firft  found  her  and  her  Brother,  and 
who  had  with  the  utmoft  Attention  and 
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Fondnefs  tended  over  them  in  their  In-  J 
fancy,  had,  by  the  intereM:  fhe  had  ac-  |' 
quired  in  thenr,  been  placed,  thro’  their'  |' 
Recommendation,  in  a  pretty  Box:,  with  a 
good  Annuity,  by  the  iLarl,  in  the  Neigh- 
bourhood  of  his  Somerfetjhire  Frtate,  there  I' 
to  pafs  the  Remainder  of  her  Days  in  f 
Quiet  and  Repofe.  ’ Twas  long  after  Lu-  t 
ry’s  fortunate  Meeting  with  the  good  Pick-  | 
ring^  upon  her  Elopement  from  Riitlandy  r 
that  this  worthy  Woman  recurred  to  her  | 
'Mind.  Her  Name  was and  Hie  mu  ft  v 
be  now  far  advanced  in  Years,  tho’,  not  long  | 
before  Lucy  left  the  Earl,  a  Correfpon-  I 
dence^  by  Letter,  had  been  kept  up  be-  | 
tween  them,  and  fhe  was  fenfible,  that  | 
Mrs.  Harrir  muft  ftill  prefervc  for  her  a  | 
very  tender  A(fe(5lion.  With  her  then  fhe  y 
refolved,  if  pohible,  to  feek  an  Afylum  | 
from  her  prelent  Diftrels,  and,,  fince  flie  g 
could  no  longer  remain  with  the  Countefs  | 
of  Suffolk^  without  Danger  of  feeing  Rut-  5 
land  again,  and  lighting  up  thofe  Fires  in  | 
his  Breaft,  which  ftie  hoped  lime  and  | 
Abfence  had  in  a  great  meafure  extin-  | 
guiflied,  fhe  refolved  to  facrihce  all  her  i 
flattering  Views,  from  the  Councefs’s  Love  | 
and  Friendfliip  or  her,  rather  than,  by  | 
{faying,  forfeit  her  Peace  of  Mind'*,  and  | 
perhaps,  at  length,  her  Honour  and  Vir-  f] 

tue. 
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tue.  She  had  made  herfelf  pretry  well 
acquainted  with  the  Road,  by  Knquiry, 
and  n(;thing  remained,  her  Refolution  be¬ 
ing  fixed,  than  to  confider  of  the  Method 
fhe  fiiould  life  to  take  leave  of  her  Lady, 
and  of  the  good  Hepeny^  v/irhout  giving 
them  any  realCaufe  of  Uneafinefs  upon  her 
Account,  and,  at  lalf,  fhe  refolved  to  leave 
Letters  for  them  both,  which  contained 
what  follows : 


my  dear  Mrs.  Hepeny. 


Madam., 


Y  dear  Mrs.  Fickrtng  and  yourfelf. 


fiiewed  me  fo  much  Affedion, 
and  nave  treated  me  lb  kindly,  that  it  is 
with  the  utmoft  Sorrow  I  am  obliged  to 
put  on  the  molt  difiant  Appearance  of  In- 
giatitude  *,  but  my  ill  Fortune  will  not 
permit  rue,  with  any  Safety  to  my  Repofe, 
to  flay  any  longer  with  my  Lady  Suffolk., 
and,  if,  v/hen  you  vvrite  to  yourSifier  next 
Time,  you  will  jiifi  tell  her,  that  the  Ap¬ 
pearance  of  a  certain  dreaded,  yet  ho¬ 
noured  Perfon  at  Briftol.,  made  me  take 
.this  Refolution,  flie  will  immediately  know 
the  Meaning  of  my  abfenting  myfelf.  I 
make  myfelf  infinitely  unhappy  in  thus 
leaving  that  good,  that  amiable  Lady, 
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vvhofe  Behaviour  to  me,  and  whofe,  many 
Virtues  and  good  Qualities  have  fo  en¬ 
deared  me  to  her,  and  in  being  forced  to 
fly  from  the  Society  of  my  dear  Mrs.  He- 
peny^  who  has  ever  treated  me  as  if  I 
was  mo(f  nearly  allied  to  her.  I  go  with 
an  Expedfation  of  meeting  with  a  Place  of 
Safety  and  Protedlion,  and  when  I  have 
reached  the  wifhed  for  Spot,  I  will  write 
you  Word.  Meantime,  I  remain, 

My  dear  Mrs.  Hepeny, 

Tour  moji  obliged  and  fine  ere  Friend^ 

‘  .  Lucy. 

To  the  Right  Hon.  the  Countefs  of  Suffolk. 

Honoured  Madam., 

HOW  diali  I  be  able  to  unfold  to' 
your  Ladyfhip  a  Pefolution  which 
the  uncommon  Severity  of  my  Fate  has 
extorted  from  me?  —  How  can  i  give  Pain 
to  that  Bofom  which  has  ever  inclined  to 
love  me,  and  to  treat  me  with  the  Friend- 
fbip  and  the  Familiarity  of  an  Equal?  But, 
my  dear  Lady,  for  whom  I  fliall  ever  pre- 
ferve  the  highefl:  Affed:iofl,‘  Reverence  and 
Duty,  do  not  think  me  ungrateful !  I'hat 
odious  Vice  was  ever  a  Stranger  to 
me,  and  ’tis  with  Sigiis,  Tears,  and  the 

Bitter- 
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Bltternefs  of  Anguifh  that  I  think  it  in- 
'cnmbent  upon  me  to  bid  you  farewel. 

I  Let  me  tell  this  much  loved,  honoured 
IMiftrefs,  however,  that,  ’tis  on  an  Ac¬ 
count  foreign  to  any  Thing  relating  to  her 
that  carries  me  from  her  Prelence  that, 
if  I  was  to  day  in  Bnflol,  I  apprehend  all 
the  ill  Confeciuences  that  can  be  fummed 
up,  to  mylelf  and  others — and,  yet,  be¬ 
lieve  me,  my  Lady,  I  cannot  charge  my- 
felf  with  the  lead  Mifcondud  thro’  the 
whole  Courfe  of  my  Life  a  Life  which 
has  witnelTed  but  one  Perfon  dearer  to  me 
than  yourfelfl  Ah!  Madam,  ’tis  with  dire 
Regret,  that  1  confider  myfelf  as  depart¬ 
ing  from  you,  when  my  Prefence  and  the 
Relief  you  feemed  to  find  in  imparting 
your  Griefs  to  me,  was  nnore  immediately 
neceffary  .to  you!  —  From  the  Place  of 
Safety  where  1  am  retiring,  I  hope  to 
have,  and  to  embrace,  an  Opportunity  of 
clearing  this  mylferious  Behaviour  up  to 
you,  and  of  proving  to  your  Lady  (hip, 
that,  I  am  truly,  and  ever  fiiall  be, 

My  dear  Lad)\ 

Tour  Ladyfhip's  moft  affe5fionate 
and  dutiful  Servant^ 
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The  difi;ra6led  Maid  had  no  fooner 
wrote  her  Letters,  than  fhe  fealed  them, 
and  laid  them  upon  her  dreffing  Table, 
and  then  diverting  herfelf  of  all  the  Or¬ 
naments  the  Countefs’s  Friendihip  had, 
from  rime  to  Time,  beftovved  lipon  her, 
and  retaining  nothing  but  the  few  Clothes 
and  Linen  rtie  brought  with  her  to  Briftol^ 
fhe  pack’d  as  many  as  fhe  could  in  a  fmall 
Bundle,  the  reft,  fhe  put  upon  her  Back, 
and  it  being  about  four  in  the  Morning 
of  a  very  pleafant  Day,  which  feemed  to 
countenance  her  virtuous  Refolution,  fhe 
got  fafely  into  the  Street,  leaving  the 
Door  fall  and  every  one  aOeep  in  the 
Fiouie,  whilft  the  Tears  trickled  fart:  from 
her  Eyes,  and  her  Breaft  heaved  with  re¬ 
peated  Sighs !  The  lovely  Wanderer  met 
with  no  Accident  in  the  Streets-  of  Brijiol^ 
and,  indeed,  was  fo  very  fortunate,  as  not 
to  be  taken  much  Notice  of  by  the  few 
Faffengers  then  abroad,  her  Bundle  de¬ 
claring  her  to  be  a  young  Woman  going 
about  fome  Bufinefs  for  herfelf  or  others, 
and  not  to  be  rtrolling  the  Streets  with  any 
bad  Dertgn.  She  blefted  herfelf  when  rtie 
got  out  of  the  Town,  for  every  Step-  Ihe 
took  fne  trembled,  for  fear  the  Perfons 
parting  her  might  offer  her  fome  Infulc. 

The 
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The  Clock  ftruck  eight  when  (he  loft 
Sight  of  Brijlol^  and  entered  a  Village 
k:alled  Bedminfier^  and  being  fomewhat 
weary  and  faint,  (lie  made  up  to  a  pub- 
jJick  Houfe,  which  ftood  pretty  near  the 
Entrance  of  the  Place,  and,  affuming  Cour¬ 
age  enough  to  enter  it,  was  accofted  with 
great  Civifity  by  the  Hoftefs,  who  feeing 
her  alone,  put  the  ufual  Qi^eftions  to  her, 
as.  Whence  (lie  came?  Where  (he  was 
going  ?  and  exprefted  much  Surprize  at 
feeing  a  young  Lady  of  he?  Appearance 
alone,  and  at  fo  early  a  Time  of  Day. 
hiicy^  indeed,  was  rather  too  well  drefted 
to  be  fuppofed  a  Servant  *,  her  Linen,  tho’ 
plain,  was  extremely  fine-,  the  Night  Gown 
(he  wore  was  of  Crimfon  Damaflc,  and  the 
reft  of  her  Apparel  fuited  to  them  :  If 
(he  had  been  poirefted  of  a  plainer  Garb 
fhe  would  have  put  it  on,  but  this  was  the 
very  meaneft  her  Wardrobe  afforded,  and 
the  Wonder  expreffed  by  this  honeft  Wo¬ 
man  too  plainly  indicated  to  her,  that  it 
v/as  a  very  improper  Appearance  for  a 
Perfon  that  was  to  travel  on  Foot,  for 
fhe  knew  of  no  other  Way  at  prefent, 
near  eighteen  or  twenty  Miles,  bhe  an- 
fwered  the  above  FLnquiries  with  fo  mild 
and  fo  genteel  an  Air,  and  with  fuch  an 
open  Sincerity,  that  our  Landlady,  who 

was 
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was  an  honeft,  well  meaning  Woman,  con¬ 
ceived  a  great  FriendOiip  for  her,  and 
made  her  walk  into  a  private  Apartment, 
where  flie  breakfaRed  with  her,  tho’  fhe 
kept  her  Eyes  fo  conEantly  and  fo  earneft- 
ly  bent  upon  her  Vifitant,  as  to  put  her 
to  a  great  deal  of  Confuiion  :  Before  they 
had  finifhed  their  Repafl:,  fhe  broke  out — 
Good  God,  my  Dear,  w'hat  a  charming 
“  Creature  you  are! — And  do  you  think  if 
‘‘  you  was  my  Child,  I  could  bear  the 
Thoughts  of  your  travelling  thus  alone, 
and  on  Foot,  thro’  all  the  bad  Roads 
“  you  mulf  meet  with  in  your  Way  ? — 
“  Surely,  you  mufl:  have  ventured  abroad, 
“  Mifs,  without  the  Leave  of  your  Pa¬ 
rents,  and  confider.  Child,  what  they 
“  mud  feel  if  that  is  the  Cafe!  —  I  can’t 
“  help  crying  to  think  of  the  Diflrefs  they 
“  will  be  put  to:  Well,  if  lean  advife  you, 
you  fhall  not  go  away  without  home¬ 
body  to  guard  you,  or  mayhap,  if  you 
‘‘  day  but  a  few  Hours,  fome  Coach  or 
“  Carriage  may  pafs  this  Way  to  IVells^ 
“  and  I  am  fure  no  Body  can  deny  a  Place 
“  to  fo  fweet,  fo  accomplifhed  a  young 
‘‘  Woman.” — “  Madam,”  the  fwxet  Maid 
replied,  “  your  Concern  for  me  is  too 
‘‘  obliging  for  me  to  deny  you  my  fincere 
“  Thanks.  I  did  not  confider  the  Dan¬ 
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gers  of  the  Road,  nor  confult  with  my- 
felf  the  Unfitnefs  of  my  Appearance  for 
a  foot  Paflenger  ;  but  you  have  con- 
“  vinced  me  my  Drefs  is  very  abfurd, 
and  if  you  will  add  to  my  Gratitude, 
“  by  making  an  Exchange  of  a  worfe 
Gown,  for  this  I  have  got  upon  my 
“  Back,  ril  pay  you  over  and  above, 
whatever  you  fhall  think  proper.  Your 
“  Stature  and  mine  are  not  fo  different  as 
“  to  render  the  Change  impofTible.”  The 
honed  Woman  returned,  No  Mifs,  I 
“  have  no  Gown  that  is  worth  the  tenth 
“  Fart  of  yours  ;  but  as  I  think  what  you 
‘‘  propofe  will  conduce  to  your  Eafe  and 
“  Safety,  I  will  lend  you  one  of  my  Gowns, 
and  keep  yours  fafe,  till  you  return  it — 
Indeed  you  feem  never  to  have  been  in  a 
Situation  that  required  either  much  Care 
“  or  Parfimony,  if  you  had,  you’d  make 
a  little  better  Advantage  to  yourfelf, 
‘‘  in  bargaining — why,  the  Gown  you  have 
on,  I  warrant  you,  is  worth  twenty 
‘‘  Pounds?”  Lucy  blulh’d  a  little  at  the 
Bluntnefs  of  her  Hoftefs,  and  accompa¬ 
nied  her  into  her  Chamber,  where  a  com¬ 
plete  Metamorphofis  was  foon  brought 
about,  and  fhe  appeared  like  a  (mart  Coun¬ 
try  Damfel,  going  to  Market  with  Butter, 
or  fome  fuch  Commodity.  Her  Difguife 

did 
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nor  alter  her  lovely  Features,  and,  if  pof- 
fible,  in  thoie  ruitick  Weeds,  the  Sweer- 
nefs  and  the  Innocence  of  her  Countenance 
was  inexpreffibly  more  ftriking.  As  if,  at 
this  Stage,  every  Thing  was  to  concur 
with  her  Wifhes,  an  empty  Chariot,  for 
Wells^  came  into  the  Inn,  for  a  Faffage 
in  which,  the  kind  Mrs.  Billings  foon 
agreed,  upon  very  moderate  Terms.  One 
Difadvantage,  how^ever,  attended  this  lucky 
Opportuniiy,  which  was,  that  the  Driver 
was  obliged  to  go  fome  Miles  out  of  the 
Road,  in  order  to  call  at  Brifikton  and 
Cainfham^  at  the  latter  of  which  Places^  he 
w^as  to  meet  with  a  Lady,  wdio  was  to  be 
conveyed  from  thence  to  Wells^  and  he 
laid,  would,  perhaps,  be  a  very  agreeable 
Companion  tor  the  young  Gentlewoman. 
Lucy  offered  to  pay  largely  for  v/hat  the 
had  had  of  Mrs.  Btlhngs  •,  but  flic  would 
take  no  more  than  her  Due,  upon  the  moll 
moderate  Calculation,  and,  after  partinty 
with  her  in  that  affedionate  Manner  he? 
amiable  Carriage  befpoke,  ot  every  one 
that  faw  her,  and,  giving  the  Driver  a 
Charge  to  take  Abundance  of  Care  of  her, 
and  ftudy  to  make  the  Journey  agreeable 
to  her,  they  fet  out,  whilil  the  good  Wo¬ 
man  retired  to  hide  the  Tears  that  fell 
from  her  Eyes  at  bidding  Adieu  to  fuch  ; 
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an  uncommon  Gucft,  who  w^as  fenfibfy  af- 
lfe£ted  at  this  Difplay  of  her  Hohels’s  Re- 
Igard  to  her,  and,  tho*  their  Knowledge  of 
each  other  was  of  fo  fliort  a  Duration,  fo 
much  good  Nature  and  Benevolence  cap¬ 
tivate  our  Souls,  fhe  herfelf  wept.  They 
;got  to  Briftleton  very  fpeedily,  and  took 
a  little  Kefrefhment  there,  the  Driver  ap- 
ipearing  to  be  very  fenfible  of  the  Worth 
of  his  PalTenger,  to  whom  he  performed 
all  the  little  Offices  in  his  Power,  to  re¬ 
commend  himfelf  to  her,  whilft  ffie,  with 
an  Air  of  Goodnefs  that  could  not  fail 
to  captivate  his  Heart,  was  very  boun¬ 
tiful  to  him,  in  Reward  for  his  Fidelity 
and  Civility  to  her.  But  poor  Lucy  was 
nut  long  to  enjoy  that  Repofe  and  that 
Calm,  which  her  Virtues  fo  well  entitled 
her  to  *5  for  they  had  fcarce  got  on  the  Bor¬ 
ders  of  a  large  Park,  and  within  Sight  of 
Cainfljanu  berore  three  young  Gentlemen 
very  gaily  drelled,  and  attended  by  as  ma¬ 
ny  Livery  Servants  on  Horfeback,  pafied 
the  Chariot,  and,  with  the'Boldnefs  ufual 
to  certain  People,  fared  fo  willfully  thro* 
the  GlalTes,  which  were  drawn  up,  that  our 
fair  Traveller  was  covered  with  Bluffies, 
that  (till  added  a  new  Elegance  to  her 
Features,  when  one  of  them  cry’d  our, 
“  D — mn  me,  have  my  good  Stars,  at 
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length,  conduced  me  thro’  the  right 
‘‘  Road  to  Happinefs  ?  Yes,  by  G— d,  I 
“  'have  now  found  my  little  coy  Slut,  who 
“  has  never  been  abfent  from  my  Mind, 
“  fince  I  firft  fet  Eyes  on  her  bewitching 
“  Face.”  fie  then  rode  to  the  Head  of 
the  Horfes,  and  ordered  the  Coachman  to 
flop,  under  Penalty  of  Death,  if  he  difo¬ 
beyed,  whilft  his  Companions  fet  up  a 
Howl,  like  that  ufed  when  the  Hare  is 
ftarted,  or  when  they  are  in  full  Purfuit 
of  the  Game.  Poor  Lucy  heard  all  this 
with  the  utmoft  Terror  and  Apprehenfion  •, 
but  her  Terror  was  abundantly  increafed, 
when,  lifting  up  her  Eyes,  fhe  obferved 
in  the  Face  of  the  main  Inftriiment  of  this 
Infult,  the  Features  of  the  fo  much  de- 
fpifed,  and  yet  fo  much  dreaded  Lord 
Chefter.  In  fact,  it  was  that  boifterous 
Lover  of  hers,  who  was  on  a  Party  of 
Pieafure,  or  rather  of  Raking  and  Vice, 
v/ith  thefe  Companions  of  his  Debauche¬ 
ries,  and  who  were  making  an  Fxcurfion 
from  Bath  to  Briftol,  at  the  former  of 
which  Places  they  had  fpent  a  Month  be¬ 
fore.  The  Coachman  making  fome  Re- 
fiftance  and  fome  Remon Frances  againft 
being  ftopped  upon  the  King’s  Highway, 
was  feverely  whipped  by  this  Crew  of  no¬ 
ble  Wretches:  Upon  which  the  fweet Crea¬ 
ture 
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cure  put  her  Head  out  of  the  Chariot,  and 
faid,  1  hope,  Gentlemen,  you  have  too 
“  much  Honour  and  Humanity  to  ufe 
“  that  honed  Man  with  further  Cruelty  ?— 
‘‘  Is  defending  the  Property  of  his  Employ- 
ers  and  refilling  your  unjuft-Detention 
‘‘  of  him  any  Crime  ?  Is  it  not  rather 
“  a  Virtue?  But  I  fee  you  are  in  no  Hu- 
mour  to  hear  Reafon  — however,  we 
live,  I  hope,  in  a  civilized  Country, 
“  where  Enormities  of  this  Kind  will  fure- 
“  ly  meet  with  proper  Punifhmenr,  let 
“  the  Rank  of  the  Offenders  be  ever  fo 
exalted  !  “  Devil  D — -mh  me,”  re¬ 

plies  one  of  thefe  Wretches,  “  if  fhe  does 
not  hold  forth  very  prettily  —  a  fweet 
“  lipped  Preacher,  by  G — d  ! — But  I  hope, 
‘‘  my  Lord  Cbefier^  you’ll  employ  your- 
“  felf  better  than  in  hearing  her? — Take 
her  out  and  down'  with  her  upon  the 
“  Grafs,  whilft  we  make  a  Ring  round 
you,  and  blow  the  Death  of  the  Hare, 
for  the  pleafant  Moment,  you  are  per- 
“  forming  the  Myfleries  of  Venus  I — Egad 
(he’s  the  prettied  Sacrifice,  I  think,  that 
“  ever  was  offered  at  the  Shrine  of  Love!” 
Poor  Lucy  heard  this  vile  Ribaldry,  trem¬ 
bling  all  over  like  an  Afpen  Leaf,  nor 
had  any  Power  remaining  to  fpeak,  when 
the  brutal  Lord  Chefter  clafped  his  Arms 
VoL.  il.  E  round 
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round  her  Waifl*,  and  violently  tearing  her 
out  of  the  Chariot,  feemed  to  intend  all 
the  Villainy  his  Cornpanion  had  prompted  ; 
him  to  commit,  whild  the  innocent. Objedt 
of  their  vile  Abufe,  rended  the  Air  with  ; 
her  Shrieks,  Cries,  and  Lamentations  *,  'and  * 
happy  for  her,  the  honed  Fellow  that  ; 
drove  her,  had,  after  his  being  fo  inhumanly 
treated,  flipped  from  them  unpereS-ived, 
and  alarmed  the  Inhabitants  of  two  or 
three  of  the  neared  Houfes,  who  came  to 
his  AlTidance,  armed  with  Clubs,  Pitch- 
forks,  and  other  fuch  Implements,  fo*  that 
thefe  Ruffians  feeing  fo  formidable  an  Ap-  ^ 
pearance,  with  the  Coachman  at  their  ' 
Head,  made  no  doubt  of  the  Armament’s  j 
being  intended  againd  them,  and,  like  r 
courageous  Fellows,  all  but  Chefter  fet 
Spurs  to  their  Horfes,  and  were  foon  out  of 
Sight*,  but  he  was  difmounted,  and  hav¬ 
ing  been  druggling  with  Lucy^  could  not 
di  fen  gage  himfelf  fo  as  to  make  the  fame  ' 
Speed  ;  however  he  had  jud  Time  to  ' 
mount  his  Horfe,  leaving  the  diflieveled 
Fair  One  in  a  Condition  that  was  enough  ; 
to  melt  a  Barbarian  :  Her  fine  Hands  and  , 
Arms  were  bruifed  with  the  Refidance  fhe  ^ 
had  made,  her  Cap  and  Handkerchief  were  y 
torn  off,  and  the  Tears  ran  down  her  lovely 
Cheeks  in  continued  Currents.  In  Ihort, 

her 
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her  Charms  of  Perfon  and  her  Situation 
had  worked  the  honeft  People,  into  a  De¬ 
gree  of  Fury  that  would  foon  have  in- 
fiidied  a  proper  Punifliment  uponC^i^^r; 
when  that  artful  Rake,  with  all  the 
'Mildnefs  he  could  affume,  and  his  Fear 
infpired,  thus  addrelTed  them,  1  don’t 
wonder,  good  People,  at  the  Indig- 
^^vna^on  you  exprefs  —  Appearances,  no 
i‘‘  doubt,  are  againft  me  ^-^but,  upon  the 
Honour  of  a  Nobleman  —  and  let  me 
tell  you  I  am  one  of  the  firft  Rank,  I 
mtant  no  Harm  to  this  Lady’s  Perfon— 
She  is  my  Sifter,  and  has  eloped  from 
her  Friends,  and,  I  have  been  feeking 
her  for  many  Months  without  Succefs ; 
*tis  to  reftore  her  to  them  *,  to  the  Af- 
fedion  of  an  admiring  Brother,  that 
1  have  been  forced  to  ufe  this  Violence, 
and  therefore,  as  I  have  not  only  a  na- 
tural,  but  a  legal  Right  fo  to  do  —  I 
“  hope,  I  ftiall  not  be  forced  to  complain 
“  of  ill  Treatment  from  you — for,  by  the 
living  God,  whoever  oppofes,  or  offers 
“  me  any  Injury,  I  will  revenge  myfelf 
‘‘  upon,  feverely,  if  it  fhould  coft  me  all 
my  Fortune! — You  have  heard  of  Lord 
Chejler? — I  am  he  —  and  many  of  my 
‘‘  Eftates  lie  in  the  next  County — As  to 
that  honeft  Fellow — ^he  has,  to  be  fure, 
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fmarted  a  little  for  his  Infolence  ;  but 
rjl  make  him  amends,  as  he  did  not 
“  know  me — Here’s  a  Coupic  of  Gold- 
“  finches  for  him  (throwing  Money)  and 
“  there’s  half  a  Piece  for  you  all  to  drink 
my  Health  •,  as  to  my  Sifier,  I  will  carry 
‘‘  her  to  Cainjham^  from  whence  1  fhall  get  a 
‘‘  Vehicle  to  convey  her  toBath^  and  thence 
to  a  Circle  of  Relations,  who  have  al- 
“  mod:  broke  their  Hearts  for  her  Indif- 
“  cretion.”  Whilfl:  this  bafe  Man  was  thus 
haranguing  the  honeft  Country  People, 
mod  of  whom  foon  came  over  to  his  Sen¬ 
timents,  and  all  but  the  Coachman,  who 
perfevered  in  his  Honelly,  accepted  of  the  , 
Bribe  *,  the  forlorn  hucy^  who  was  to  be  the  | 
Prize  of  this  extraordinary  Eloquence,  and  | 
who  heard  with  Defpair  what  the  Villain  had  ' 
theConfidence  to  utter,  feveral  Times,  with  ^ 
trembling  Lips,  attempted  to  contradidt 
what  he  advanced  \  but  as  often  fhe  found 
herfelf,  from  the  Confufion  fhe  had  been 
put  into,  and  from  her  Afionifhment  at  . 
his  Wickednefs,  incapable  of  fpeaking  loud  \ 
enough  to  be  heard.  Heaven,  hov^ever,  l 
which  feldom  abandons  Virtue  and  Inno¬ 
cence  in  Extremity,  had  ere  now  ralfed  ; 
.  up  a  Friend,  who,  pafling  the  Road  ; 
and  feeing  this  Crowd  at  fome  Diftance,  j 
advanced  to  it,  was  flruck  with  Com- 1 

pafTion  \ 


!  The  Happy  Orphans,  7  7 

ipafTion  and  Tendernefs  for  the  beautiful 
I  Mourner,  and,  at  the  fame  Time,  difcovered 
too  much  of  Art  in  what  Lord  Chejier  faid, 

I  to  think  it  was  real.  As  it  fortunate!/ 
happened,  her  Coachman  flood  next  the' 
j  Stranger,  and  faid  fo  much  in  Fraife  of 
\Lucy^  and  with  fuch  Difdain  had  refufed 
Chejier  s  Bribe,  that  he  was  more  and  more 
iconvinced  of  the  Villainy  of  her  Enemy,  and 
refolved  to  fee  Juflice  done  her.  He  was 
|a  young  Gentleman  feemingly  about  twen- 
Ity,  finely  mounted,  and  attended  by  two 
Livery  Servants,  all  very  well  armed  ; 
his  Perfon  was  perfedlly  harmonious,  and 
■Humanity  and  Dignity,  mingled,  fat  in  his 
jCountenanct.  In  a  Word,  he  was  fupe- 
irior  every ^  Way  to  the  vile  Chejier,  and 
ifoon  let  him  fee  he  had  too  potent  an  E- 
jnemy  to  deal  with.  Advancing  to  him,  jufl 
[as  he  had  again  attempted  to  feize  Lucy 
[and  put  her  into  the  Chariot,  he  cry’d, 
hold.  Sir!  T  fear  you  are  doing  more 
Injury  to  that  lovely  Creature,  than  you 
will  ever  be  able  to  repair!  Stop  Sir,*’ 
feeing  he  did  not  mind  him,  or  this  Mi- 
nute^^ril  fend  a  Brace  of  Balls  thro* 
you.  Chejier,  at  this  Menace,  trem¬ 
bled  in  his  Turn,  and  defilled,  whilfl  the 
Company  once  more  formed  a  Circle  round 
them.  Upon  which  the  Stranger  thus  ad- 
*  E  3  drefled 
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dreffed  them.  “  You  perceive.  Gentle- 
men,  the  Brutality  with  which  this  Man 
“  (he  may  be  noble  for  what  I  know)  has 
“  behav’d  to  this  fweet  Creature,  whofe 
Perfon  and  Countenance  feem  to  defervc 
“  every  tender  Regard  :  Is  it  likely,  that, 
“  to  recover  a  Sifter,  he  ftiould  proceed  to 
“  fuch  enormous  Lengths? — No.  And,  be- 
“  Tides,  this  honeft  Man,  who  refufed  his 
“  two  Guineas,  but  whom  I  will  take  Care 
“  to  reward  properly  for  his  Integrity,  af- 
“  fures  me  whence  he  brought  her,  and 
that  this  Man  attacked  her,  at  firft,  w'ith 
a  profefled  and  avowed  Defign  to  ravifh 
and  abufe  her  :  Now,  does  not  all  this 
“  pull  off  the  Mafk  from  this  pretended 
“  Brother,  and  difplay  him  in  his  proper 
“  Colours?  And  one  Thing,  in  yourjuftice, 
“  you  forgot,  let  us  endeavour  to  learn 
“  from  thofe  fair  Lips,  who  this  Lady  is, 
“  and  what  is  her  own  Opinion  of  this  In- 
“  fult  *,  for  here  I  fwear,  if  Ihe  is  really 
“  ill  ufed  and  not  his  Sifter,  fo  much  Re- 
“  fpedb  I  am  infpired  with  for  her,  that 
“  this  bafe  Lord,  as  he  calls  himfelf,  ftiail 
immediately  fmart  for  his  Ufage  of  her. 
It’s  impoffible  to  tell  the  fudden  Effedt 
this  Gentleman’s  Words  had  upon  all  pre- 
fent: — The  Country  Louts,  one  and  all, 
condemned  Chejier^  and  iwore  that  he 
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ought  to  make  Reparation  for  his  Fault, 
i  nay,  their  Leader  flung  back  the  half 
i  Guinea,  with  Difdain,  and  was  forty  they 
had  confented  to  accept  of  his  dirty  Pre- 
i  fent.  The  abandoned  Peer,  alone,  and 
guilty  of  all  he  was  charged  with,  {food, 

I  pale  and  trembling,  like  a  Criminal  at  the 
i3ar,  without  knowing  how  to  begin  a  fe- 
I  eond  Defence,  fince  he  could  not  anfwer 
the  Allegations  now  brought  againft  him  ; 
his  Footman  feemed  ready  to  clap  Spurs  to 
!  his  Horfe,  whenever  his  Sentence  was  pro^ 
nounced  %  for  Rogues  are  not  always  trufty 
I  to  each  other.  As  to  poor  Lucy^  fhe  was 
agitated'by  different  Paflions,  which  ferved, 
indeed,  rather  to  heighten  and  encreafc  her 
natural  Beauty,  which,  perhaps,  never  ap» 
peared  to  fuch  Advantage,  as  at  this  Mo¬ 
ment  ;  her  fine  Trefles  hung  difordered 
ladown  her  Shoulders,  and  fome  Part  of 
!her  lovely  Bofom  was  feen  to  pant  thro* 
the  Chafms  in  her  Handkerchief,  which  the 
date  Violence  had  occafioned  •,  the  iilenc 
iTears  trickled,  every  now  and  then,  froin 
her  piercing  Eyes,  which  began  to  affume 
jtheir  former  Luftre.  Fear,  Joy  and  Gra¬ 
titude,  at  once,  were  ffruggling  in  her 
Breaff,  and  her  Deliverer,  charming  every 
jWay,  file  viewed  with  the  Veneration  due 
^0  a  Guardian  Angel,  ^and  with  an  Emo* 

I  E  4  '  tion- 
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tion  of  Tendernefs  fhc  never  had  felt  be¬ 
fore.  After  fome  Time,  in  the  fweetefl: 
Accents,  however,  fhe  thus  pleaded  her 
Caufe.  “"Whoever  you  are.  Sir,  may 
“  you  reap  that  perfect  Fleafure  that  always 
“  flows  from  doing  Juftice,  from  exer- 
“  ciflng  Humanity  to  a  Fellow  Creature, 

“  and  from  relieving  the  Unhappy.  That 
“  vile  Man  wilF  not  deny  before  a  Perfon 
of  your  Difcernment,  that  this  is  only 
the  fourth  Time  he  ever  faw  me  :  That 
“  he  made,  before,  a  vile  Attempt  upon 
“  me,  in  which  he  was  alfo  miraculoufly 
difappointed,  and  that  I  have  never  feen 
“  him  fince.  I  am  fenflble,  that,  notwith- 
“  Handing  his  boafted  Rank  and  Quality, 

“  to  which  he, is  a  Difgrace,  as  well  by 
the  Poverty  of  his  Underftanding,  as 
“  by  the  Depravity  of  his  Manners,  that 
“  this  Rank  is  not  a  Sandlion  for  the  vi- 
left  Adlions,  nor  are  the  Ears  of  inno- 
“  cence  and  Virtue  to  be  invaded  at  the 
Will  and  Pleafure  of  thofe  magnificent 
‘‘  Heroes,  who  can  infult  and  abufe  the 
weak  Sex  *,  but,  we  fee,  are  full  of  Af- 
“  fright  when  in  the  Prefence  of  thofe 
“  that  know  how  to  chaftife  them  I  j 
“  owe  you  my  Life,  Sir,  and  the  Prefer-  ! 

vation  of  what  is  much  dearer  to  ine,  | 
“  and  if  you’ll  finilh  your  generous  De- 

“  fign,r 
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fign,  with  feeing  me  to  the  Place  I  was 
retiring  to,  you  will  be  fenfible  I  have 
fome  Pretenfion  to  your  Care  and  Com- 
paflion  :  This  I  the  rather  chufe,  as  my 
Return  to  Briftol^  whence  I  juft  now 
came,  would  be  attended  with  fome  In- 
“  conveniences,  which  I  would  chufe  to 
T  avoid.  As  to  that  Wretch,  Sir,  let  his 
own  Confcience  be  his  Torturer — if  ever 
he  begins  to  refle(ft,  it  will  be  a  fufti- 
cient  Punifhment  to  him.  I  am  al- 
ready  too  much  obliged  to  the  Noble- 
“  nefs  of  your  Behaviour,  to  involve  my 
‘‘  Benefador  in  frefti  Dangers.”  Whilft 
ievery  Ear  hung  upon  the  foft  Accents  of 
the  lovely  Maid,  and  every  Eye  was  fixed 
with  Admiration  upon  the  Grace  v/ich 
which  ftie'fpoke,  Chefter  turned  his  Horfe 
towards  Brijlol^  and  fcowered  over  the 
Road  with  a  prodigious  Swiftnefs,  follow¬ 
ed  by  his  Servant :  The  Stranger  and  the 
reft  were  too  attentive  to  mifs  him,  for 
!two  or  three  Moments,  and,  feeing  him 
jbefore  hang  down  his  Head  in  Confufion, 
ilittle  imagined  he  had  Prefence  of  Mind 
enough  to  think  of  efcaping.  He  was  go¬ 
ing  to  put  Spurs  to  his  Horfe  in  Purfuic 
of  them  ;  but  recoiled ing  himfeif,  and 
being  already  too  much  rivetted  to  the 
Spot  where  he  ftood,  by  certain  fecret  Mo- 

E  5  tions 
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tions  of  the  Soul,. which  yet  he  could  give 
no  Name  to,  he  faid,  “  Lovely  Creature, 
**  you  have  been  too  ill  ufed,  for  this 
“  Lord  Chejier  to  meet  with  Pardon  from 
“  me. — Yes,  I  feel  already,  that  I  fhall  be 
his  eternal  Enemy  1  —  But  my  Regard 
‘‘  for  your  Safety,  fnall,  at  prefent,  wave 
“  my  Purfuit  of  the  daftardly  Wretch. — - 
Let  me.  Madam,  (alighting)  put  you 
into  the  Chariot,  and  premife  you,  at 
the  fame  Time,  that  I  will  never  leave 
you,  till  I  fee  you  placed  in  Safety  1 
‘‘  Ah!  what  a  Soul  muft  this  Wretch 
5  “  poffefs  who  could  behave  with  Barba- 
“  rity  to  fo  much  Beauty! — Beauty,  where 
“  that  Virtue,  too,  fits  preeminently  in- 
throned,  without  which  it  would,  even 
great  as  it  is,  want  its  principal  Luflre.” 
jMcy^  bluihing  and  unable  to  anfwer,  fuf- 
fered  him  to  feat  her  in  the  Chariot,  and 
then  he  flung  fome  Money  to  the  Peo¬ 
ple,  and  thanked  them  for  their  Behaviour  ; 
but  they  all  infilled  to  fee  them  fafe'  to 
the  Town  ^  fo  that  they  entered  the  prin¬ 
cipal  Inn,  in  a  Kind  of  triumphant  Pro- 
cefTion,  where,  it  being  now  the  Clofe  of 
Day,  the  unknown  Gentleman  ordered  a 
Room  to  be  prepared  for  the  Lady,  and 
recommending  her  to  the  Care  of  the 
Landlady,  waited  for  her  coming  down  to 
Supper  with  great  Eagernefs,  and,  mean¬ 
time. 
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time,  made,  in  the  moft  generous  Manner, 
a  Prefent  of  four  Guineas  to  the  honeft 
Charioteer,  who  feemed  to  rejoice  that 
his  fair  Pafifenger  had  met  with  fo  provi¬ 
dential  an  Efcape.  With  the  AfTiftance  of 
her  Hoftefs,  who  feemed  to  be  a  fecond 
Mrs.  Billings^  almofl:,  Ihe  drelTed  herfelf 
in  the  richeft  Gown  her  Bundle  afforded, 
and,  notwithflanding  her  late  Fright,  took 
even  more  than  common  Pains  in  deco¬ 
rating  herfelf ;  fo  much,  already,  was  (he 
defirous  of  appearing  agreeably  before 
her  Deliverer  :  Drefs  could  not  add  to 
tho’  it  might  adorn  her  native  Charms, 
which  now  fhone  out  in  their  full  Refplen- 
dency.  She  remembered  the  Inftruflions  fhe 
had  received  from  Mrs.  Billings^  in  regard  to 
the  Propriety  of  her  Drefs ;  but  as  Ihe  was 
now  fure  of  a  Protedlor  for  the  Remainder 
of  her  Journey,  Ihe  gave  herfelf  no  Uneafi- 
nefs  about  it,  and  found  her  Heart  fo  in¬ 
clined  to  whifper  every  Thing  in  his  Fa¬ 
vour,  that  fhe  was  confident  already,  fhe 
had  nothing  to  fear  from  him  5  from  a 
Gentleman,  who  appeared,  by  his  Words 
and  Adtions,  to  be  the  very  Model  of 
Perfedfion.  As  to  his  Parr,  and  from  the 
fame  Motives,  he  had  been,  in  the  mean* 
time,  very  bufy  at  the  Glafs,  adjufting 
and  preparing  to  receive  a  Vihter,  who 

appeared 
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appeared  to  him  to  have  exhaufted  all  the 
Graces  and  all  the  Charms  of  her  Sex  :  And 
the  Remainder  of  the  Time  that  he  waited, 
hefpent  in  fecuring  aVehicleforherConvey- 
ance  to  the  Placeof  her  intended  Deftination. 
At  length,  the  lovely  Fair,  like  the  Sun 
fhooting  firft  thro’  the  Cover  of  a  dufl<y 
Cloud,  and  chearing  all  Nature,  around, 
made  her  Appearance,  and  fo  dazzled  the 
Sight  of  her  Votary,  that  he  flood  aflon- 
ifhed  for  fome  Moments,  and  doubtful, 
but  that  his  Heart  was  fo  faithful  a  Re¬ 
corder,  whether  it  was  the  fame  Beauty  he 
had  feen  diflrefied,  and  befeeching  him 
for  Compaffion.  He  advanced  to  falute 
her,  and  then,  handing  her  to  a  Chair, 
feated  himfelf  oppofite  to  her,  at  fome 
Diflance,  with  an  Air  of  the  moft  pro¬ 
found  Refpedl  and  Regard,  and,  after  a 
Taufe  of  fome  Moments,  which  were  em¬ 
ployed  in  Healing  mutual  Glances  at  each 
other,-  he  faid,  How  happy,  Madam, 

“  fhall  I  ever  efleem  myfelf  that  Provi- 
•  dence  has  vouchfafed  to  enable  me  to 
be  of  Service  to  you  !  By  the  ineffable 
Satisfadlion  my  Heart  feems  to  feel,  I 
find,  I  have  a  perfedl  Share  in  the  Plea-  • 
“  fure  you  cannot  help  tailing,  for  your  ? 
“  Deliverance  from  thofe  horrid  Hands,  ; 
into  which  you  had  fallen  ;  Indeed,  had 

“  the 
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“  the  Objedt  been  ever  fo  mean,  I  think 
“  it  is  the  Duty  of  every  Man  to  oppofe 
Villainy  and  Oppreffion,  and  the  Satis- 
“  fadlion,  fimply,  of  doing  Good,  over- 
“  pays  all  we  hazard  in  doing  it ;  but 
when  1  reflet,  that  I  have  faved,  per- 
‘‘  haps,  from  Death,  the  moft  amiable, 
lovelieft,  and  the  moft  deferving  of  her 
“  Sex ;  for  every  Look  tells  me,  that  the 
Lofs  of  her  Honour  would  have  proved 
“  the  Lofs  of  her  precious  Life,  no  Words 
can  exprefs  my  Joy  and  Exultation!  I 
‘‘  need  not  afk  after  your  Condition,  Ma- 
dam,  a  Tingle  Glance  was  fufficient  to 
“  convince  me,  that  your  Station,  as  much 
as  your  Soul,  is  exalted  above  the  com- 
“  mon  Rank  of  Mankind  :  And  once 
“  more,  deareft  Lady,  permit  me  the  Ho- 
nour  of  placing  you  in  a  State  of  Safe- 
«  ty  ? — Alas!  I  fear,  1  fhould  be  very  mi- 
ferable,  could  I  fuppofe  you  would  ever 
“  again  be  expofed  to  even  the  lead  or 
moft  trifling  Danger !”  The  charming 
Lucy  felt  fo  much  Pleafure  in  hearing  this 

Youth  talk,  in  hearing  Sentiments,  ^from 

his  Lips,  fo  conformable  to  her  own,  that 
fhe  was  wrapt,  as  it  were,  in  admiring  Si¬ 
lence,  for  fome  Time  after  this  'obligino- 
Conclufion  ;  but,  at  length,  with  a  gen^ 
tie  Inclination  of  her  Head,  and  a  Blufh, 

accompa- 
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accompanied  with  a  Smile  that  was  capa¬ 
ble  of  penetrating  the  very  Soul  of  him 
flie  fpoke  to,  flie  made  the  following 
Reply  : 

•  ‘‘  H  o  w  gratefully  I  think  of  all  that  your 
Humanity  and  Generofity  has  prompted' 
you  to  adl  in  my  Favour,  I  want  Words^ 
**  tO’  exprefs  to  you,  Sir  ;  could  I  de- 
“  dare  all  that  my  Heart  feels  upon  this 
‘‘  interefting  Subjed,  all  the  warm  Ac- 
^  knowledgments  my  Bofom  pants  to  ut- 
“  ter,  they  would  ftill  fall  fhort  of  a  pro- 
“  per  Return  for  my  prefent  Safety  ;  but 
‘‘  your  good  Senfe  and  that  Delicacy  of 
“  Sentiment  you  are  polTefled  of,  and 
which  feems  to  govern  you,  will  ima- 
“  gine  more  for  me  than  it  is  perhaps 
“  proper  for  me  to  fay.  I  put  fuch  Con- 
fidence  in  your  Profeffions,  that  I  he- 
“  fitate  not,  one  Moment,  to  inform  my 
Deliverer,  that  my  Education  has  not 
“  been  of  the  inferior  Kind,  and  that  I 
Hed,  fome  time  fince,  from  the  moil- 
fplendid  Situation,  to  fave  that  Honour 
“  which  I  hope  1  lliali  always  preferve' 
unfullied:  ’Twas  on  this  Emergency — ^ 
“  in  Purfuit  of  Safety  from  my  beft. 
«  p'riends  •,  for  Heaven  knows  my  Fear 
was  firft  produced  by  the  deareft  I  ever 

had- 
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had,  that  I  am*  going  to  a  Gentlewo- 
;  “  man’s  a  few  Miles  from  hence,  who,  I 
“  am  fure,  will  allb  dilplay  her  Gratitude 
“  for  your  Attention  to  an  unfortunate 
‘  Maid,  who  has  at  prefent  no  other  Re-, 
fource,  but  to  fly  to  her  Protedion.” 
At  thefe  Words,  the  Tears  afrefli  poured 
from  her  fair  Eyes,  and  produced  them  al- 
fo  in  thofe  of  her  Auditor,  who  was  ex- 
cefTively  moved  at  what  fhe  faid.  In  a 
few  Moments,  however,  flie  refumed  her 
Difcourfe.  ‘‘  Alas  I  Sir,  what  could  I  fay, 
what  Recompence  could  I  propofe  to 
“  any  Gentleman  aduated  by  other  Sen- 
“  timents  than  thofe  that  infpire  your 
Heart?  The  Confcioufnefs  of  having 
vindicated  Innocence  and  opprefTed  Vi^ 
“  tue,  muftbe  your  only  Reward!— Poor 
as  I  am  at  prefent,  I  have  none  elfe  to 
offer  you.  Hereafter,  I  may  be  able 
“  to  acquaint  you  with  my  whole  Story  ; 
permit  me  now  to  lock  up  the  Names 

of  thofe  I  fly  from  in  my  own  Bofom _ _ 

they  are  Perfons,  who,  whatever  Caufe  I 
“  have  to  dread  them,  yet  merit  all  my  Dii- 
ty  and  my  Friendfoip?  With  the  Since¬ 
rity  I  fhali  ever  pradice,  however,  I 
muft  aflfure  you,  that  if  I  fliould  incur 
your  Difpleafure,  and  never  fee  you 

again. 
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‘‘  again,  it  will  conftitute  a  great  Part  of 
my  future  Unhappinefs.’*  ' 

The  Eyes  of  the  Stranger  .were  fo 
fixed  upon  the  lovely  Face,  the'  .^^ablc 
Perfon  of  this  Charmer,  his  Ears,  nay 
his  very  Soul  fucked  in  fo  eagerly  her 
honied  Accents,  that  a  long  Paufe  enfued  : 
At  length,  fiarting  from  his  Scat,  and  , 
flinging  himfelf  on  his  Knees  before  her, 
he  exclaimed,  “  Too  beautiful  Creature,  | 
whofe  Words  have  had  fuch  an  EfFe<fh  f 
“  upon  me,  as  to  call  up  every  tender,  | 
y*'  every  yet  unfelt  Pafiion  in  my  Bread  1  | 
“  Deign  to  accept  of  all  the  future  Ser-  | 
“  vices  of  a  Life,  that  I  find  already  muft  I 
“  only  be  devoted  to  you!  Let  me  tell  | 
thee,  thou  accomplifii’d  Fair  One,  that  | 
no  I3anger  can,  or  fhall  attack  thee,  | 
that  I  will  nor  participate  of — that  I 
will  not  fhelter  thee  from!  My  For-  | 
‘‘  tune— my  Friends,  (hall  all  be  employed  | 
for  that  purpofe  ;  and  oh  !  dreaded  i 
Thought!  If  you  are  already  fmitten  i 
“  by  that  Pafiion  which  it  would  be  my 
Glory  alone  to  infpire  you  with,  tho’  L 
feel  I  fhall  be  miferable,  depend  upon 
“  it,  deareft  Creature  that  ever  thefe  Eyes 
‘‘  beheld,  tho’^  my  Misfortune  fliould  de-.| 
‘‘  ny  me  that  Hope,  it  fliall  never  in- | 

“  fiucncei 
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flnence  my  Conduct  to  your  Prejudice! — 
No,  you  behold  before  you  one  of  Vir- 
tue’5,  of  Religion’s  Votaries,  and  nei- 
in  Thought,  in  Word,  or  in  Adlion, 
lliall  you  Be  difpleafed  by  me!  I  ac- 
cept  the  Protediion  of  you  with  Extacy, 
and  if  I  cannot  fhare  that  Heart,  that 
^  excellent  Heart,  let  me  (fill  be  num- 
bered  amongft  the  Servants,  the  Slaves, 
of  a  Lady,  whom  all  the  World  mud: 
‘‘  admire!” 

When  Love  has,  in  fo  fhort  a  Time, 
Bxed  itfelf  in  the  Heart,  it  feems  almofl', 
:a  be  the  Appointment  of ‘Heaven!  No 
joubt  can  be. made  but  this  amiable  Stran¬ 
ger  and  Lucy  had  that  Opinion,  and  there¬ 
fore  it  can  caufe  no  great  Surprize,  if  die 
infwered  him  in  a  manner  that  gave  him 
TO  Repulfe,  and  that  fhe,  with  her  ufual 
Prudence,  rather  encouraged  his  Hopes, 
The  genteeleft  Supper  that  could  be  pro¬ 
cured  in  this  Town  fucceeded  ;  but  the 
Eagernefs  with  which  they  were  perpetu- 
illy  gazing  at  each  other,  feemed  to  give 
^  greater  Pleafure  than. the  Satisfadtion  of 
:he  Appetite.  The  Converfatibn  at  and 
after  Supper,  was  fuch  as  Good  Senfe, 
[knowledge  and  Wit  could  fupply  and  de¬ 
corate,  between  two  fuch  accomplifhed 
j  Perfons, 
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Perfons,  and  they  retired  to  their  fevera! 
Chambers,  confirmed  in  the  new  Pafiion 
they  had  entertained  for  each  other.  We 
may  very  well  fuppofe  that  neither  the, 
young  Stranger  nor  Lucy  had  much  Reft 
that  Night :  They-were  kept  waking  by  all 
thofe  Ideas  that  could  delight  their  Fancies, 
or  that  could  pleafe  and  fatisfy  their  Minds. 
Tho’  they  yet  knew  not  who  each  other  was, 
yet  they  both  refied  very  well  convinced, 
that  there  was  mutual  Worth,  Truth,  Ho¬ 
nour,  and  Rank  in  Life  to  infure  their 
future  Acquaintance.  Lucy  hardly,  for  f^me 
Hours,  bellowed  a  Thought  upon  Rutland 
or  her  Friend  the  Countefs,  but  pafied 
the  wakeful  Moments  in  counting  over 
thofe  Perfections  fhe  had  obferved  in  the 
generous  Youth  who  had  made  fuch  a  Pro- 
grefs  already  in  her  Affeclions :  FIow- 
ever,  in  a  little  Time,  her  Memory  brought 
former  Scenes  before  her,  and  thus  the 
charming  Maid  tormented  herfelf :  But,, 

oh!  dreadful  Truth! — what  haveltore- 
commend  me  to  this  excellent  Man  ?— 
‘‘  I  have  been  educated  fuitably  to  the  Sta- 
‘‘  tion  Humanity  and  Charity  once  be- 
“  ftowed  upon  me  •,  but  what  am  Inow  ?  A  m 
“  not  I  an  Alien,  a  Wanderer,  a  haplefs — 
“  friendlefs — hopelefs  Orphan?  Who, 
perhaps,  but  for  the  blacked  Ingrati- 

tude 
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tilde  to  my  Friend  and  Benefadlor,  had 
‘‘  never  had  an  Opportunity  even  of  be- 
“  holding  this  too  dear  Youth,  whofe 
every  Sentiment  feems  defigned.to  make 
me  his  own,  they  are  fo  conformable  to 
mine.  All  the  World,  no  doubt,  who 
feldom  judge  impartially,  will  call  me 
“  unwife  and  ungrateful,  for  refufing 
the  generous  Offer  of  the  Earl  of  Rut- 
‘‘  landy  and,  fliould  I  wonder  at  it,  when  I 
was  ready  to  pierce,  myfelf,  that  Heart, 
“  which  was  incapable  of  entertaining  for 
“  that  dear  Man,  any  Sentiments  beyond 
“  thofe  of  Gratitude,  Efteem,  Obedience, 
and  RefpefV  ?  Alas!  too  furely  I  know, 
that  our  Affe(5lion  is  not  in  our  own 
Rower  to  beftow,  otherwife  could  1  re- 
“  fufe  to  the  Earl,  under  fuch  repeated 
Obligations  as  1  laboured,  what,  at  firft 
Sight,  I  could  not  help  beftowing  upon 
this  bewitching  Stranger  ?  Sure  Hea- 
ven  interferes  in  the  Difpofal  of  our 
Hearts  ?  But,  Lucy^  becaufe  you  are 
‘‘  unfortunate,  do  not  beunnift: — 'This 
Youth,  will  he  not,  does  he  not  en- 
tertain  a  fimilar  Paffion  ? — But  when  he 
“  comes  to  know  that  I  have  neither  Fa- 
“  mlly.  Friends  or  Fortune  to  recommend 
me — may  he  not  have  Reafon  to  accufe 
me  of  Infincerity,  in  not  checking  his 
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firft  Dawnings  of  Love,  by  a  free  Corr-  | 
**  feffion  of  my  Affairs;  but  by  appear-  I 
ing  other  than  I  am,  to  have  chenflied  I 
and  encouraged  that  Pafiion,  which  his  ^ 
“  Friends  will  be  too  prudent  to  give  their  j 
“  Confent  to  the  Indulgence  of,  confidering  ^ 
the  amazing Difparity  between  us.  Ah!  I 
“  Luc)\  hurry  not,  by  fuch  a  wilful  Decep-  j 
tion,  this  young  Gentleman  into  Mifery  J 
‘‘  and  Diffrefs! — Thou,  who  haft  nothing  ! 

but  thy  Perfon  and  thy  Virtue  to  be- 
‘‘  ftow  upon  him.  No,  Let  him  know 
every  Particular  of  thy  Life,  which  may 
“  prevent  his  involving  himfelf  and  thee  ■ 
“  into  future  Misfortunes,  that  will  be  ! 
“  more  terrible  to  thee  than  all  thou  haft  i 
“  already  endured!”  Again,  Hie  refiefled 
upon  herfelf  for  having  quitted  the  Coun-^| 
, tcfs,  and  flying  thus  from  Rutland^  who,  I 
in  all  likelihood,  was,  ere  now,  cured  of  | 
his  Paftion  by  an  Attachment  to  fome  | 
new  Objecf,  and,  perhaps,  would  have  | 
received  her  to  his  Arms  like  a  recovered  1 
Child.  A  very  fhort  Period  fucceeded  for  | 
Sleep,  and  flie  was  awake  and  drefted  be-  J 
fore  her  Deliverer  thought  of  lending  up'| 
to  let  her  know,  that  Breakfaft  waited  for  | 
her.  He  very  tenderly  enquired  how  flie.l 
had  flept,  and,  after  her  Flealth,  aflbon  as  f 
file  entered  the  Room  ;  to  which  Queftions  i 

Ihe* 
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file  gave  him  a  proper  Anfwer,  with  her 
ufual  Sweetnefs  and  GentJenefs  of  Expref- 
I  lion,  and,  before  Breakfaft  was  ended,  her 
old  and  faithful  Charioteer  came  to  take 
his  Eeave  of  her,  to  whom  flie  could 
'  not  help,  afrefh,  paying  her,AcknowIedg- 
ments,  and,  putting  her  Hand  in  her' 
Purfe,  was  going  to  make  him  a  Prefent, 

1  when  the  honed  Fellow  faid,  “  No,  Ma- 
“  dam,  that  Gentleman  has  paid  me  but 
“  too  well — my  Confcience  obliges  me  to 
“  be  honed,  but  if  1  had  been  without 
“  that,  I  think  I  fhould  have  lod  my  Life 
“  in  your  Defence  ;  for  tho’  I  have  liv’d 
:  ‘‘  now  near  fixty  Years,  I  never  before 
‘‘  faw  fo  beautiful  a 'young  Gentlewoman,’ 

,  “  and,  on  my  Word,  tho’  I  have  known 
“  you  fo  little  a  while,  I  perceive  your 
Goodnefs  is  equal  to  your  Beauty..  God 
blefs  you  both  ! — Ic  ou’d  make  a  charm- 
“  ing  Pair,  and  Pd  come  barefoot,  fifty 
‘‘  Miles,  to  fee  your  Wedding.”  Such 
a  burd  of  Pleafantry  from  this  honed  Fel¬ 
low  excited  Smiles,  at  the  fame  Time 
that  it  kindled  Bluflies  in  the  Cheeks  of 
both  Parties  *,  however,  the  young  Gen¬ 
tleman,  a  little  to  alleviate  his  fair  Part- 
ner’s  Confufion,  anfwered  merrily,  I 
“  thank  you  my  Friend,  give  me  but  a 
‘‘  Diredion  where  to  find  you,  and  1  pro- 
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mife  you,  if  you’ll  quit  your  prefent 
Way  of  Life,  and  enter  into  my  Ser- 
‘‘  vice",  that  I’ll  make  it  worth-your  while, 
“  and  hope  you’ll  have  the  Charge  of 
‘‘  this  fair  Lady  oftener  than  you  at  pre- 
fent  imagine.  —  I  efteem  thee  for  thy 
“  Honefty  and  Integrity,  and  fhould  be 
“  pleas’d  to  have  none  but  fuch  Domef- 
‘‘  ticks  about  my  Family.”  “  God  blefs 
‘‘  your  Honour,”  he  reply’d,  “  my  Name 
is  Edward  Epworth^  and  I’ll  leave  that, 
‘‘  and  the  Name  of  the  Place  where  I  am 
“  to  be  found,  with  the  Landlady  at  the 
‘‘  Bar,  and  if  your  Honour  will  But  ad- 
‘‘  mit  me,  I  hope  I  fhall  give  you  Satis- 
“  fadlion.  Madam,  Heavens  blefs  you! 

and  I  am  not  fo  forry,  methinks,  for 
“  the  Accident  that  happened  to  you,  as 
it  has  brought  you  two  acquainted,” 
Lucy^  ftill  all  covered  with  BluHies,  made 
an  Inclination  of  her  Head,  by  Way  of 
Thanks,  and  faid,  “  Farewell,  Mr.  Epwortb^ 
“  I  lliall  remember,  with  Gratitude,  your 
“  Fidelity,”  and  away  he  went  as  pleafed,^ 
as  if  he  had  been  Mafter  of  fifty  Pounds.^ 
‘‘  Ah!  Madam,”  the  young  Gentleman, 
“  obferved,  “  need  I  wonder  at  what  I 
**  feel,  when  even  this  rude,  but  honeft 
“  Hind  could  be  fo  infpirited  topidelity,; 
by  a  Sight  of  thofe  Charms.— —No.  And 
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as  long  as  I  preferve  Life,  my  Fidelity 
to  you  fhali  be  untainted.”  He  was 
going  on,  when  Word  was  brought  that 
their  Coach  was  ready,  and,  after  paying  r 
the  Reckoning,  which  he  performed  with 
the  utmoft  Generofity,  and  taking  Leave 
of  the  Landlady,  he  placed  Lucy  therein, 
bnd  was  modeftly  and  refpedlfully  going 
to  mount  his  Horfe,  which  one  of  his 
Servants  held  for  that  Purpofe,  when  flie 
faid,  “  Pray  Sir,  contribute  to  my  greater 
“  Pleafure  on  the  Road,  by  giving  me  your 
Company  and  Converfation  in  the  Coach, 

‘‘  which  will,  perhaps,  in  fome  meafure,  eafe 
me  of  that  EmbarraflTment,  which  other 
wife  I  fliall  be  under  for  the  Pain  and 
Trouble  I  give  you.”  After  fome  polite 
Returns,  he  accepted  the  pleafing  Offer 
^vith  a  rapturous  Emotion  of  Joy,  and, 
feating  himfelf  befide  her,  they  drove  away 
for  the  next  great  Town,  on  the  fFells  Road, 
bot  many  Miles  from  whence  Jay  the  Earl 
of  Rutland's  Seat,  upon  the  Borders  of  the 
pAendip  and  in  which  Neighbourhood 
iher  old  Friend  refided,  to  which  fhe  had 
given  very  plain  Dlredlions.  Every  Mile 
ithey  went,  fhe  was  upon  the  Point  of  put¬ 
ting  a  Stop  to  the  Converfation  they  were 
upon,  and  difclofing  every  Circumftancc 
ireJating  to  herfelf,  which  fhe  now  thought 

it 
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it  fb  criminal  to  conceal  from  this  Gentle-^ 
man  but  as  often  a  certain  namelefs; 
Dread  of  the  Confequences  to  herfelf,  of( 
lofing  him  for  ever,  tied  up  her  Tongue,, 
and,  in  order  to  excufe  this, Timidity,  thus: 
Ihe  reafoned  with  herfelf,  appearing  feme-, 
times  fo  abfent,  that  he  was  alarmed  at  it.;. 
“  Alas’  why  llrould  I  anticipate  the  Sor-;- 
»  row  this  amiable  Man  will  feel,  when^ 
he  hnows  how  much  I  am  beneath  him, 
“  and  why  fltould  I  undeceive  him  at  all,! 
“  fince  ’tis  too  late  to  check  the  Progrefs^ 
“  of  a  Paffion,  which  feems  to  have  ar-j 
“  rived  to  the  greateft  Height,  even  upom 
its  Commencement  ?  Befides,  has  he^ 
“  yet  told  me  who  he  is,  and-may  he  not 
“  himfelf  be  more  on  an  Equality  with; 
“  me  than  I  at  prefent  fear  he  is  ?  l.et 
“  me  wait  for  his  Difeovery  of  himfelf,; 
»  before  I  hazard  mine.”  This  was  the 
little  Cunning  that  Love  had  taught  her,^ 
and -perhaps  the  firft  flie  had  ever  praflifed] 
in  her  Life.  But  the  latter  Part  of  her 
Fxpeftation  was  fcon  gratified,  and  the. 
Stranger,  in  fome  few  Minutes  afterwards^ 
thus  accofted  his  fair  one.  “  It  is  but 
“  Juftire,  my  dear  Lady,  to  let  you  know,; 
“  who  it  is  you  have  deigned  to  converfe 
“  with,  and  who  has  the  Boldnefs  to  af- 
**  oire  at  s,aining  your  Aliedtion'  and  E* 
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deem.  I  am,  Madam,  the  only  Son  of 
Major  General  Breyfieldy  whofe  Bra- 
“  very,  in  the  Service  of  his  Country, 
^  has  entitled  him  to  the  Favour  of  his 
I  ‘‘  Royal  Miftrefs,  and  the  Friendfhip 
“  and  AfFedlion  of  the  glorious  Duke  of 
“  Marlborough  *,  his  Eftates  are  very  con- 
I.  “  fiderable,  and  I  am  his  Heir»  I  am,  my- 
,  felf,  in  PoflclTion  of  eight  hundred  Pounds 
:  “  a  Year,  in  this  County,  which  was  left 
me  by  an  Uncle,  my  Mother’s  Brother, 

I  “  who  was  Uncle  alfo,  by  Marriage,  to  the 
“  Earl  of  Suffolk^  who  died  on  his  Tra- 
“  vels,  and  left  a  young  Widow,  whofe 
I  Beauty  and  Virtue  are  as  well  known  as 
her  Riches.  I  have  a  Lieutenant  Co- 
!  lonel’s  CommilTion  in  the  Army,  and 
“  from  thefe  Confiderations,  hope  1  fhall 
I  appear  not  altogether  unworthy  of  the 
!  ‘‘  Place  in  your  Heart,  which  I  fo  ardent- 
“  ly  wifh  to  enjoy.”  Here  a  long  Paufe 
cnfued  ;  this  new  and  unlooked  for  Intel- 
,  ligence,  of  his  being  related  to  her  Friend 
:  the  Counters  of  Suffolk^  more  and  more 
difconcerted  her:  However,  fhe  had  af- 
fumed  Courage  enough  to  reply,  having 
ftrengthened  afrefli  her  Refolution  to  be 
very  explicit,  in  her  Account  of  herfelf, 
when  a  Noife  was  heard  behind  them,  as 
of  a  Number  of  Horfemen,  many  Oaths 
VoL.  II.  F  and 
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and  fome  Blows,  upon  which  the  Colonel, 
putting  his  Head  out  of  the  Coach,  per¬ 
ceived  his  Servants  were  attacked  by  fix 
or  feven  Ferfons,  one  of  whom,  tho* 
fome  what  difguifed,  he  knew  again  to  be 
the  Lord  Cbefter.  In  fad:,  it  was  wild 
Youth,  who  having  overtaken  his  Com¬ 
panions,  had,  with  them,  drowned  the 
Memory  of  theij  fcandalous  Difcomfiture, 
and,  heated  with  the  Night’s  Debauch, 
had  taken  a  Don  ^ixoteASk.^  Refolution 
to  purfue  after  poor  Lucy^  and  w^ere  joined 
therein  by  another  Son  of  Revelry  with 
whom  they  got  acquainted  at  the  Inn, 
where  they  rendezvoufed.  They  had  adied, 
drunk  as  they  were,  very  cautioudy,  in 
coming  thro’  Cainjham^  having  difpatched 
a  Servant  before  to  gain  Intelligence,  who 
ading  cunningly,  and  pretending  to  be¬ 
long  to  the  Gentleman  who  refcued  Luc\\ 
foon  got  an  Account  in  the  Town,  which 
Way  fhe  was  gone,  and  how  Ihe  was  ac¬ 
companied,  and  when  he  had  delivered 
this  Intelligence  to  his  Principals,  they  di¬ 
vided  and  palled  the  Place,  by  feveral  bye 
Routs,  for  Fear  of  alarming,  again,  the 
honed  Country  People,  who  had  before 
given  them  fuch  Dillurbance,  and  foon 
^  came  up  with  our  happy  Couple  :  Having 

ufed 
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ufed  Ibme  infolent  Expreffions  to  Colonel 
Brey field's  Servants,  they,  who  had  not 
been  ufed  to  take  fuch  Language,  had  re- 
ply’d,  with  a.fmart  Attack  upon  them, 
with  their  Horfewhips  ;  but  were  fo  far 
outnumbered,  that  they  now  Teemed  to 
Hand  in  need  of  their  Mailer’s  Affi (lance. 
Naturally  brave,  and  infpired  with  that 
noble  PalTion  which  had  got  fuch  fure  Pof- 
fefTion  of  his  Heart ;  in  the  Prefence  and 
arm’d  for  the  Defence  of  the  dear  Object 
of  his  Wifhes,  he  jump’d  out  of  the 
Coach,  firfl:  defiring,  tenderly,  his  fair 
Companion  to  exercife  all  her  Prefence 
of  Mind,  and  to  be  under, no  Appre- 
henfion,  “  for,  my  dear  Creature,”  he 
continued,  “  my  Life  fhall  be  a  Pledge 
of  your  Safety  Ah  !  dear  Sir,”  the 
lovely,  di drafted  Maid,  who  now  con* 
ceived  all  the  Horror  of  her  Situation,' 
replied,  “  Pray  Heaven  to  protefl  that 
“  Life — and,  remember,  if  you  endanger 
“  or  lofe  it — I  am  lod  forever!”  Thefe 
tender  Words  burd  from  her  before  die 
was  aware,  in  her  fudden  Anxiety  and  An- 
guidi  of  Mind  ;  but  the  Eded  they  pro¬ 
duced,  was  admirable — he  kiffed  her  Hand 
with  Rapture,  and  jumping  upon  his 

Horfe,  rode  towards  the  Combatants, 

who,  by  this  Time,  were  at  Blows  Bell- 

F  a  Me!!.. 
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M^//  with  each  other  :  As  he  perceived  no 
Fire  Arms  had  been  made  Ufe  of,  he  fell  in¬ 
to  the  immediate  Exercifeof  their  own  Wea¬ 
pons,  and  dealt  fo  luftily  about  him  with 
the  Handle  of  his  Whip,  that  he  foon  laid 
two  of  them  fprawling  upon  the  Ground, 
and,  being  joined  by  the  Coachman,  they 
were  juft  upon  the  Point  of  gaining  a 
compleat  Vidlory,  when  '  the  cowardly 
Chefter  pulled  a  Piftol  from  his  Holders, 
which  he  levelled  at  the  Colonel  with  a 
malicious  Fury,  and  fired  :  Happily  the 
Ball  only  grazed  the  Side  of  his  Head, 
but  fhot  one  of  his  Servants  thro’  the  Arm: 
The  Effufion  of  Blood  from  the  Colonel’s 
AVound,  rendered  it  fomewhat  trouble- 
fome  to  him,  as  he  was  obliged  to  apply  an 
.Handkerchief  with  one  Hand,  to  wipe  away 
the  Blood  that  obftrudted  his  Sight,  and,  at  the 
fame  Time,  his  Servant’s  Wound  depriving 
him  of  one  of  his  beft  Men,  whilft  the  two  he 
had  difabled  recovered,  the  Fortune  of  the 
Fight  feemed  quite  changed  ;  and,  to  en- 
creafe  his  Uneafinefs  and  Chagrin,  and 
put  to  the  greateft  Trial  all  the  Firm- 
nefs  of  his  Refolution,  he  heard  his 
Charmer  feream.  Three  of  the  Wretches, 
upon  this  Advantage,  detached  them- 
felves  to  feize  this  valuable  Prize,  and 
w’ere  endeavouring  to  drive  her  away  in 
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i  the  Coach,  having  placed  one  of  their 
!  Number  upon  the  Box  for  that  Purpofe  : 
Poor  Lmy,  who  had  been  praying  for  Snc- 
cefs  to  her  Champion,  and  with  Tears  and 
I  Trembling  waited  for  the  Decifion  of  her 
Fate ;  now  gave  over  all  for  loft,  and  ima- 
r  gining  her  noble  Br^field  was  fhot,  as  ftie 
I  heard  the  Report  of  a  Piftol,  all  wild  and 
r  diftraded,  fhe  raved  and  bemoaned  her- 
*  felf  and  him  in  the  tenderefi:  Accents,  till 
^  at  length,  quite  overcome  with  the  Senfe 
I  of  her  Condition,  fhe  fell  into  a  Swoon, 
attended  with  fuch  ftrong  Convulfions,  as 
even  moved  the  Villains  to  Compafiion, 

I  who  had  been  the  Caufe  of  it,  and  they 
ordered  the  Driver  to  ftay  till  Ihe  came  a 
!  little  to  herfelf,  one  of  them  entering  the 
'  Coach,  and  chafing  her  Temples  to  reftore 
I  her  to  Life.  But  Fortune,  by  this  Time, 

;  had  again  fhifted  Sides,  or  rather  Provi- 
j  dence  was  pleafed  to  difplay  irfelf  in  the 
!  Protedlion  of  this  amiable  Pair.  By  a 
i  lucky  Shot,  in  return,  was  wound- 

!  '  ed  by  the  Colonel,  and  fell  from  his 
*  Florfe,  and  liaving  difabled  another  of 
his  Enemies,  he  left  his  remaining  Ser¬ 
vant  and  the  Coachman,  to  deal  with  the 
reft  of  the  Poftee,  and  flew,  like  Light¬ 
ning,  to  the  Place  where  all  he  joy’d  in, 
was  now  in  a  terrible  Situation,  He  no 
I  F  3  fooner 
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fooner  perceived  her  in  the  Arms  of  the  j  j 
Ruffian,  and  her  Condition,  than  he  drove  ‘4 
like  Lightning  upon  his  Affiftant,  and,  at 
one  Blow,  laid  him  at  his  Feet,  and  then  r 
difmounting  feiz’d  the  officious  Scoundrel  | 
in  the  Coach  by  the  Collar,  2nd,  with  another  ^ 
Effort  of  Strength,  dragged  him  thence,  ■ 
and  fent  him  to  meafure  his  Length  by  his  ^ 
Companion.  He  then  took  the  lovely  fair  ; 
in  his  Arms,  laid  his  Cheek  to  her’s,  and,  I 
by  the  fofteft,  tendereft  Expreffions,  and  | 
bedewing  her  Face  with  the  1  ears  that  | 
trickled  from  his  Eyes,  endeavoured  to  | 
recall  her  to  that  Lite  which  his  Defpair 
told  him,  was  loft  for  ever.  T  hat  well- 
known  Voice,  the  Tears  that  poured  up-  . 
on  her  Face  from  his  in  two  or  three  , 
Minutes,  however,  brought  her  to  herfelf  j  ,I 
ihe  opened  her  charming  Eyes,  and,  lee.-  I 
ing  the  Poflure  fhe  was  in,  and  whole  1 
Arms  encircled  her,  mingled  Joy  and  Con-  1 
fufion  painted  her  Cheeks  of  a  Crimfon  } 
Hue.  He  was  fearful  he  had  offended  her,  € 
fo  timid  is  the  fincerc  Lover,  and  claip-  1 
ing  her  clofe  to  his  Bolom,  he  cry  d,  J 
“  my  Dear,  my  lovely  Creature!  Oh!  S 
what  have  1  fuffered  ! — I  thought  I  had  9 
“  loft  you  for  ever!” — 1  hen  moving  to  1 
fome  Diftance  from  her,  he  continued,  1 
forgive  me  the  Boldnefs  I  have  been  y 

“  guilty  11 
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guilty  of;  but  what  could  not  my  Di- 
“  ftraflion  produce  ?  Thank  God,  you 
“  Jive,  however,  and  I  hope  I  fhall  me- 
**  rit  your  Pardon.”  Lucy  return’d,  with 
the  utmoft  Acknowledgment  and  the 
mofb  perfed  Gratitude  imprefied  on  her 
Countenance,  You  can  never  offend  me, 
“  dear  Sir, — I  know  you  will  never  merit 
‘‘  my  Refentment  —  to  fee  you  alive, 
when  I  thought  you  murdered  by  thele 
“  Wretches ! — Alas!  the  Satisfadlion  is  too 
“  extreme ! — But  that  Blood! — Heavens ! — 
‘‘  that  difcolours  your  Face! — where  — 
where  are  you  wounded  This  was  utter¬ 
ed  with  fuch  a  Wildnefs,  of  Fear,  and  fuch  a 
Trepidation  of  Voice,  that,  however,  her 
!  Senfibility  charm’d  him,  he  was  forced  to 
decline  the  immediateEnjoyment  of  the  flat¬ 
tering  Ideas  it  raifed  in  his  Mind,  to  at¬ 
tend  to'  her  Safety,  as  he  feared  flie  was 
going  into  another  Swoon  :  He,  there¬ 
fore,  took  her  in  his  Arms,  faying  “  My 
“  dear  Love,  I  am  not  dangeroufly  wound- 
“  ed,  Tis  but  a  flight  Hurt  —  compofe 
:  yourfeJf  a  little,  and  don’t  fright  me 

‘‘  fo: — That  Wildnefs  in  your  lovely  Eyes 
terrifies  me  exceedingly. —  Oh  !  recall 
“  your  fcattered  Senfes,  and  refume  your 
“  Fortitude,  for  I  apprehend  my  Bufinefs 
is  not  quite  terminated.”  And,  indeed, 

F  4  it 
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it  was  well  for  them  both,  that  his  Me¬ 
mory  thus  awakened  him  to  what  was 
pairing  •,  for  the  difabled  Antagonifts  were 
now  again  recovered,  except  Chefter^  w^hofe 
right  Arm  was  fhot  thro’,  and  who,  like  a 
revengeful  Fiend,  egg’d  on  his  Gang  to 
perform  what  his  Smart  and  his  Cowar¬ 
dice  hindered  him  from  aflifting  in,  and 
notwithftanding  the  Superiority  of  their 
Number,  being  now  five  againft  three,  he 
kept  aloof,  at  a  great  Dillance,  being  per¬ 
fectly  terrified  with  the  Idea  of  again 
facing  his  gallant  Antagonifl.  The  Colonel 
feeing  himfelf  thus  furrounded,  by  three  of 
them  who  had  hemm’d  in  the  Coach  Door, 
armed  with  Piflols,  now  found,  that  it  was 
in  vain  to  attempt  to  prevent  the  further 
Effulion  of  Blood,  and,  therefore,  draw¬ 
ing  his  Hanger,  he  jump’d  out  amongfl: 
them,  and  began  to  lay  manfully  about 
him.  He  was  fo  fortunate,  that,  tho 
two  of  them  difcharged  their  Piftols  at 
him,  both  miffed  their  Mark,  and,  in  re¬ 
turn,  he  cut  off  the  Ear  of  one,  difabled 
another,  by  a  Stroke  thro’  his  Shoulder,  and 
the  third,  feeing  this,  made  the  beft  of 
his  Way  to  recover  his  Horfe,  all  three 
having  difmounted  for  the  Attack,  Cbefter^ 
who  beheld  all  this,  now  thought  it  hjgh 

Time  to  get  out  of  the  Way  of  fuch  a 
^  powerful 


ne  Happy  Orphans,  105 

,  powerful  and  dreadful  Enemy,  whom_  he^ 
had  fo  judly  provoked,  and,  theref^, 
notwithftanding  his  other  Party,  who  lad' 
the  CoIonePs  Servant  and  the  Coachman 
to  deal  with,  had  apparently  the  Advan¬ 
tage,  he  clapped  Spurs  to  his  Horfe,  and 
» rode,  full  fpecd  oiF  the  Field  of  Battle, 
the  Colonel  in  vain  calling  upon  him,  by 
fuch  opprobrious  Names  as  his  P’ury  dic¬ 
tated,  to  turn  back,  and  refeue  Nobility 
from  Contempt.  By  this  Time  the  Road 
was  fpread  w'ith  the  difabled  Combatants, 
and  the  Coachman  and  Servant  had  fo 
mauTd  their  Opponents,  that  they  could 
j  hardly  fee  out  of  their  Eyes  :  Mafters 
and  Servants  lay  in  a  confufed  Kind  of  a 
Manner  together  :  Nor  were  there  want¬ 
ing  Spectators  of  the  latter  Part  of  the 
Combat,  feveral  Carriages  and  PalTengers 
having  riow  (lopped,  and  tho’  they  yet 
knew  not  the  Meaning  of  all  this,  were 
full  of  Admiration  at  the  Strength  and 
Courage  of  fo  young  a  Man,  as  the  Co¬ 
lonel  appeared  to  be:  Some  of  them  had 
I  ode  up  to  the  Coach  and  difmounted, 
called  by  her  pitious  Shrieks  and  Cries, 
to  the  Afliftance  of  poor  Lucy^  who, 'alt 
frantick,  furveyed  the  Danger  to  whicb 
Breyfield  was  expofed,  and  could  not  be 
peri'uaded  he  wa^s  fate,  until  he  prefTed 

F  5  thro^ 


io6  The  Happy  Orphans. 
thro’  the  Crowd,  and  catching  her  in  his 
Arms,  cry’d,  ‘‘  Now,  my  Angel,  I  may  , 
pronounce  you  at  Liberty! — Heaven  has 
aided  the  Jiiftice  of  your  Caufe,  and  ^ 
“  all  our  Enemies  are  defeated  1  But  with  j 
“  the  Affiftance  of  thefe  worthy  People,  •! 

it  will  not  be  improper  to  fecure  them, 

“  that  they  may  anfwer,  in  a  proper  Place,  j 
the  Villainies  they  have  attempted,  and  j 
thofe  they  have  been  guilty  of  towards  t 
“  us.”  He  then  entered  into  a  brief  De-  | 
tail  of  the  whole  Tranfadtion,  nor  was  | 
there  a  Perfon  who  was  not  warmed  with  | 
Indignation,  when  they  heard  him^  and  all  | 
readily  promifed  him  their  Affillance  to  I 
carry  them,  pinioned,  back  to  Cainjham  t  1 
The  whole  Company  murmured  to  each  I 
©ther,  their  Admiration  of  the  beautifuLl 
Pair,  and  their  Wonder  that  a  Set  of  | 
Wretches  could  have  dared  to  affault  j 
them  in  fo  barefaced  a  Manner.  The  Af«  ' 
fair  of  the  Detention  of  thefe  Fellows,  was  . 
no^  fooner  fettled,  then  they  went  to  put 
their  Defign  in  Execution  *,  but  to  their 
Surprize,  found,  they  had  all,  but  one  of  ; 
the  Servants-,  who  was  wounded  in  the  | 
Arm,  made  Shift,  during  their  Difcourfe,.  " 
to  find  their  Horfes,  and  make  the  bed 
of  their  Way  Chefier.  The  Captive,  '  j 
at  hrfl:»  was  very  fulky  and  untradlable 

but 
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but,  when  the  Colonel  told  him  that  he 
would  have  him  ^  before  a  Magi  (Irate,  and 
purfue  him  to  the  Gallows,  unlefs  he  dif- 
covered  ‘all  his  Accomplices  befide  Lord 
Cbefter^  he,  tremblingly,  gave  them  to  un- 
derftand,  that  the  Vifeount  Evereux  and 
Sir  William  Hardrefs  were  the  two  other 
Gentlemen,  and  he  hoped,  his  obeying 
the  Commands  of  the  latter,  who  was  his 
Mafter,  would  ferve  to  recommend  him  to 
Mercy.  -  Friend”  the  Colonel  replied,. 

tho’  tis  impoflible  to  procure  from  any,. 
“  or  all  of  your  vile  Crew,  a  Satisfadtion; 
“  adequate  to  the  Injury  we  have  re- 
**  ceived  ;  yet  you  are  as  anfwerable  for 
'  your  Share  in  the  Aflault  as  your  Mar 
fter,  and  will  not  be  confidered,  by  the  - 
“  Law,  as  a  Servant  obeying  his  Mafter’s. 
^  Commands  ;  but  as  an  Accomplice,  and. 
as  fuch  will  receive  due  and  fevere  Pu« 
nifhment :  But,  I  promife  you,,  if  704, 
“  will  go  with  us  before  a  Magidrate, 
and  voluntarily  give  your  Depofition. 
againft  your  Companions,  I  will  not  on- 
“  ly  get  you  admitted  as  an  Evidence: 

againft  them  \  but  infure  youi  the  Means. 
“  of  keeping  out  of  fuch  fcandalous  Com- 
pany,  and  Jiving  more  honeftjy;  for  the 
‘‘  future,”' 
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The  Fellow,  upon  this,  made  not  the  leaft  \ 
Flefitation  in  his  Compliance  with  what  the 
Colonelfaid,  and  as  he  heard  Ij 

cer^  a  worthy  Gentleman,  in  the  Com  million  i 
of  the  Peace,  lived  at  about  three  Miles  % 

off,  a  proper  Guard,  confifting  of  three  ^ 
or  four  flout  Gentlemen,  were  appointed  ’j 
to  convey  him  fafe  there,  whilfl  the  Colo-  | 
nel  and  his  Lticy^  were  driven  Qowly,  in  | 
the  Coach,  attended  by  the  two  Servants,  ^ 
who  had  found  their  own  and  their  Ma-  | 
fter’s  Horfes  again,  and  about  ten  or  twelve  ^ 
more  Paffengers  and  Country  People,  | 
who  attended  out  of  Curiofity  to  fee  what  | 
would  further  happen.  '  '  1 

LUCT  could  not  help  difplaying  the 
Greatnefs  of  her  Satisfadlion,  at  having  her 
Friend  fafe  and  fo  near  her,  and  the  Co¬ 
lonel  was  no  fuch  Novice,  as  not  to  per¬ 
ceive,  very  plainly,  that  fhe  had  conceived 
more  than  a  bare  Liking  to  him,  which 
gave  him  inexpreflible  Joy  :  She  bound  | 
her  Handkerchief  over  his  Wound  with  ] 
fo  many  Expreflions  of  Fear  and  Grati-  | 
tilde,  as  amply  repaid,  in  his  Opinion,  all  | 
the  Dangers  he  had  encountered,  and  all  | 
the  Pains  he  had  endured.  So  favour-  § 
able  an  Opportunity  could  not  be  loft,  by  a  | 

Man  I 
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Man  of  the  Colonel’s  Difcernment,  and  he 
was  refolved  to  improve  it  properly,  and 
thus  befpoke  his  Charmer  :  “  My  dear 
“  Creature,  how  diappy,  how  fupremcly 
“  bleflTed  fliould  I  elteem  myfelf,  if  1 
‘‘  could  only  be  certified  from  thofe  be- 
“  loved  Lips,  that  there  was  but  the  lead 
“  Hope  of  your  Brey fields  not  being  dif- 
“  agreeable  to  you ;  that  he  has  not  the 
‘‘  Misfortune,  the  dreaded  Misfortune,  of 
having  been  forced  to  furrender  his  Li- 
berty  to  one  who  has  before  bellowed 
“  her  Affedlions  upon  fome  more  deferv- 
“  ing  Objedt  :  Not,  my  charming  Maid, 
that  it  could,  in  the  lead  Degree,  flacken 
‘‘my  Alfiduity  in  your  Defence  and  Ser- 
“  vice,  which  I  am  refolved  to  continue 
.1‘  for  ever,  or  as  long,  at  lead,  as  it  fhall 
“  be  agreeable  to  the  Angel  of  my  Vows: 
“  Oh!  fpeak,  thou  Arbitrefs  of  my  Life  or 
Death,”  taking  her  fair  Hand,  and  con¬ 
veying  it  to  his  Mouth,  “  fpeak,  if  the 
“  the  happy  Breyfield  may  pretend  to  fo 
“  exalted  a  Felicity  as  to  have  inclined 
you  to  favour  his  ardent  Paffion,  his  En- 
“  deavours  after  perfedl  Felicity,  in  a  con- 
“  dant  Union  with  your  tranfcendent 
“  Graces  and  Virtues.  If,  alas!  the  Time 
“•  has  been  fhort,  fince  we  fird  faw  each 
“  other,  oh !  I  feel  and  experience,  that 

“  Love, 
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Love,  in  a  few  Hours,  can  perform  the 
“  Work  of  Years.’^ 


LUCT^  whofe  female  Modefty  and 
Delicacy,  was  ftruggling  with  her  Love  * 
and  her  Gratitude,  during  this  Addrefs,. 
was  at  a  great  Lofs  what  to  anfwer  r  One  ^ 
while  fhe  accufed  herfelf  of  being  too 
much  attached  to  the  Punctilios  and  Scru¬ 
ples  of  her  Sex,  and  again,  feared  that  . 
her  Affection  and  her  Gratitude  might  in¬ 
cline  her  too  readily  to  facrifice  that  Dif- 
cretion,  which  is  fo  neceffary  Upon  diefe 
Occafions.  Thefe  Thoughts,  held  alter¬ 


nately,  the  upper  Hand  in  her  Bofom,  nor 
had  the  foft  PafTion  which  feemed  ^  moft 
evidently  to  be  gaining  the  Superiority,, 
yet  inclined  her  to  fpeak  favourably,, 
when  a  fudden  Apoftrophe  of  the  C-olo- 
nel’s,  who  faw  the  Embarraffment  his 
Words  had  occafioned,  at  once  determined 
her.  Good  Heavens,”  he  cried,  “  to- 
what  Miferies  am  I  referved  1 — Too^ 
“  plainly  I  perceive  that  I  am  fhut  out 
from  every  earthly  Blefling,  and  marked 
for  a  Wretch,  thro’  every  fncceeding. 
Hour  of  my  Life !  But  have  I  any  Bo- 
dy  to  complain  of?  No. —  ’Tis  only 

**  the  ill  Fate  I  was  born  to,  and,  this 
«  dear  Creature,,  has  done  all  in  her  Power 
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to  fave  me  from  it,  but  in  vain!”— This 
Idea  was  fo  ftrongly  and  fo  feverely  im- 
prefled  upon  his  Mind,  that  the  Tears 
trickled  down  his  Cheeks  in  Abundance. 
Lucy^  who  perceived  his  Situation,  and 
^  who  heard  thefe  laft  Words,  with  a  Mix- 
^  ture  of  Joy,  Love,  Fear,  and  many  other 
I  namelefs  Emotions,  was  now,  in  this  hap¬ 
py  Moment,  at  once,  detetmined  to  re¬ 
ply  :  “  Ah!  Sir,  calm  your  Fears,  and 
“  difpel  all  thofe  gloomy  Ideas,  that  have 
“  taken  fuch  baneful  PofTefTion  of  your 
“  Mind.  -If  I  hefitated  to  anfwer  you,  it 
“  was  from  various  Conliderations,  that  I 
“  revolved  in  my  Mind.  I  could  not  ob- 
“  jed  to  the  Shortnefs  of  our  Acquaint- 
;  “  ance  ;  for,  with  I'ruth  I  muft  fay,  that 
‘‘  Moments  have  done  with  me  the  Bu- 
fihefs  of  a  Life:  I  love  you.  Sir,  and: 
“  tho’  rhy  Prudence  would  tempt  me  to 
;  “  conceal  it ;  yet  my  Gratitude  and  the 
Condition  yon  are  in,  will  force  me  to 
i.i  make  this  Declaration  in  your  Favour  :: 

I  “  I  love  you,  and  I  forefee  that  Love,. 
“  will,  in  its  Confequences  —  muft  make 
me  miferable  !— Piappy,  if  you  are  not 
“  involved  therein  !  Never,  before,  did! 
“  thefe  Eyes  behold  an  Objed  that  could: 
call  for  more  than  a  common' Attention,, 
nor  did  this  Bofom.  fend  forth  Sighs^. 

^  •  4C 
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‘‘  like  thefe,  of  a  fincere  AfFedlion  f 
“  But. — The  raptured  Breyfield  could 
contain  the  overbearing  Tran  (ports  that 
fwelled  his  Bread,  and  agitated  his  whole 
Frame  no  longer  :  He  flung  hirnfelf  on 
his  Knees,  and  exclaimed,  embracing  her 
Waift  with  a  wild  Fondnefs,  “  Bleffed, 
thrice  bleflTed,  Moment!  Oh!  Soul-in- 
“  fpiring  Sounds !  Oh!  is  it  poflible,  that 
fuch  Blifs,  fuch  exratic  Raptures,  fhould 
“  be  referved  for  me?  Oh!  Dearelf,  Bed,  • 
“  and  Lovelied  of  thy  Sex,  is  it  poflible 
“  that  a  whole  Life  'of  the  •  mod  lowly 
“  Obedience,-  the  mod  faultlefs  Truth, 
the  mod  afladuous  Endeavours  to  pleafe, 

“  to  oblige,  can  repay  the  fmalled  Part  of 
“  that  Debt  of  Love,  your  Goodnefs  lays 
“  upon  me?  But  I  will  drive,  thou  matcn- 
“  iefs  Fair!-^I  will  drive  to  render  every 
‘‘  future  Moment  of  thy  Life,  inexpref- 
‘‘  fibly  agreeable  to  thee! — Sure,  my  Fa- 
“  mily,  my  Fortune,  the  Service  I  have 
“  done  my  Country,  my  Father’s  Merits, 
“  my  unalterable  Affedlion,  will  be  too 
“  prevalent  with  your,  worthy  Parents  in 
‘‘  my  Behalf,  to  leave  Room  for  a  Denial, 
“  efpecially,  when  they  (hall  be  informed, 
‘‘  that  we  have  a  mutual  and  mod  tender 
“  PalTion  for  each  other  :  Flow  then  could 
my  Charmer  fay,  that  my  Love  would, 
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“  and  mud  make  her  miferable?”  The 
Tears  dreaming  from  her -Eyes,  her  Bo- 
fom  heaving  with  the  oppredive  Weight 
of  what  die  intended  to  fay,  and  full  of 
Love  and  Softnefs,  die  railed  hirn  from' 
his  fuppliant  Podure,  and,  grafping  his 
Hand,  made  this  Reply. 

Ah!  Sir,  I  fear  fome  fatal  Induence 
‘‘  ruled  at  my  Birth,  and  prognodicated, 
“  that  all  my  future  Days  fhould  be  un- 
‘‘  happ^  I  Bledfed,  as  I  think  myfelf,  in 
“  your  Affedtion,  I  fear,  when  1  havs  in- 
“  formed  you  of  every  Particular  that  in- 
‘‘  tereds  you  to  know,  you  will  bewail 
“  your  Prepodedion  in  my  Favour,  and 
“  endeavour  to  rid  yourfelf  of  the  In- 
“  cumbrance  of  this  unfortunate  Paf- 
“  don.  But,  could  I  avoid  your  acci- 
“  dentally  meeting  me  ;  your  nobly  ap- 
“  pearing  in  Behalf  of  didreded  In- 
“  nocence,  and  all  that  has  followed  our 
“  Interview?  No.  And,  fo  dear  as  I  mud 
“  ever  fay  you  are  to  me  (tho’,  in  faying 
“  fo  much,  I  may,  perhaps,  offend  againd 
“  the  Rules  of  Decorum)  ’tis  on  your 
“  Account,  that  I  give  myfelf  fo  much 
‘‘  apprehenfive  Uneafinefs :  As  to  myfelf, 
I  have  known  fo  many  Misfortunes, 
which  even  now  opprefs  me  with  their 

Weight 
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“  Weight,  that  I  am  furely  armed,  I  think,| 
to  meet  the  word  that  can  fall  upon 
“  except  itdiould  be  your  Hatred!”  Here! 
the  Tears  that  dreamed  from  her  EyesJ 
and  her  Anguidi  choaked  up  her  Voice,  ! 
whild  the  Colonel  fat  with  her  Hand  in  r 
his,  wildly  admiring  at  what  fhe  faid,  the  , 
humid  Moidure  danding  in  his  Eyes,  and 
his  whole  Body  in  a  univerfal  Trembling.  : 
“  Ah!  my  Angel,  what  can  you  mean., 
“  by  thefe  Expreffions  ?”  at  length  he  ; 
cried,  “  What  is  there  in  the  World,- 

“  what  Circumdance,  what  Confideration  to 
“  make  me  unhappy,  if  I  thus  hold  thee  in 
“my  Arms  ? — Am  not  I  Mader  of  For- 
“  tune  and  Expedfations  fufficient  to  make 
“  our  Lives  contented,  even  if  your  Pa- 
“  rents  fliould  rigidly  or  unreafonabiy  at- 
“  tempt  to  crofs  our  Loves?  And  am  I  not 
“  fo  well  acquainted  already  with  your  Sen- 
“  timents,  to  -know  that  you  look  upon' 
“  Wealth  in  no  very  admiring  Light.? 
“  What  then  can  my  Charmer  mean?”' 
“  I  mean,  dear.  Sir,”  die  returned,  with 
a  dilbrdeied  Precipitation,  “  that  if  you; 
“  were  to  confider  me  as  an  abandon- 
“  ed  Orphan,  left  to  the  Care  of  an, 
“  excellent  Nobleman,  by  Chance  ;  as- 
“  having  been  educated  and  provided  for 
“  by  his  Benevolence  j  as  having  neither 
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the  Tendernels  or  Cares  of  Parents,  .or 
‘  the  Charities  of  Relations  to  trail  to*, — 

‘  as  poiTefTed  of  nothing  but  what  you  fee 
‘  about  me,  nothing  but  thofe  Principles 
‘  of  Virtue  and  Religion,  and  thofe  Fruits 
‘  of  a  noble  Education,  which  you  have 
been  pleafed  to  admire  in  me!  Oh!  Sir, 

‘  if  you  conlider  this  abandoned — wretch- 
^  ed  Orphan,  now  flying  to  Poverty,  and  Re- 
‘  tirement  to  preferve  that  Virtue  which  is 
^  the  moftfacred Boon  FJeaven  hasbeltowed 
‘  upon  her — You  will  pronounce  yourfelf 
‘  milerabJe  ' — fuperlatively  miferable  in 
‘  having  feen  me,  and  thereby  imbitter- 
‘  cd,  alas !  the  fucceeding  Moments  of 
‘  your  Life  ? — As  to  me — my  Misfortunes 
‘  can  be  no  further  increafed  1 — The  Ke6li- 
‘  tude  of  my  Sentiments  and  the  Innocence 
‘  of  my  Life! — Oh!  Heavens! — did  they 
‘  deferve'fo  haplefs  a  Fate? — I  fhali  be 
‘  ever  unhappy  *,  —  but  gracious  Powers, 
‘  could  not  your  Goodnefs  have  pre- 
‘  vented  my  giving  fuch  Afflidlion  to  this 
truly  noble  Youth?” — Fler  Grief — her 
Diftradtion  v/asfo  exceffive,  from  the  Crowd 
of  melancholy  Ideas  that,  at  this  inftant 
ruflied,  all  at  once,  into  her  Mind,  that 
fhe  was  very  near  falling  into  a  Swoon  ;  but 
Breyfield  catching  her  in  his  Arms,  drained 
her  in  a  clofe  Embrace,  and  cry’d,  “  All 
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‘‘  this  and  more,  Ihall  never,  never  fepa- 
“  rate  us ;  Oh!  my  Angel,  to  doubt  the 
Force  of  my  Affedlion  for  thee,  would 
be  to  doubt  my  Honour,  my  Integrity, 
“  which  I  hope  I  fhall  never  give  thee 
‘  Reafon  to  do.  I  am  armed  to  encoun- 
“  ter  every  Thing  you  have  been  plea  fed 
‘‘  to  reprefent  in  fo  terrifying  a  Light  to 
“  yourfelf :  And  if  Heaven  has  denied 
“  thee  the  Advantages  of  Birth  and  For- 
“  tune,  it  has  bellowed  upon  thee  Per- 
fedlions  which  Heaven  alone,  not  Birth 
‘‘  and  Fortune  can  fuppy  :  Yes,  my  love- 
“  ly  Creature!  That  Goodnefs  of  Heart, 
“  that  unaffe6led  Tendernefs,  that  Virtue, 
that  Wifdom,  which  my  raptured  Soul 
has  fo  admiringly  contemplated,  thofe 
“  Charms  and  Graces  of  Perfon,  thofe 
“  Angelick  Features,  no  Advantages  of 
“  Fortune  could  purchafe.  It  was  thefe, 
and  no  fordid,  mean  Expe6lations  of 
“  dirty  Pelf  that  have  rivetted  my  Heart 
‘‘  fo  clofely  to  thee  :  Thefe  plainly  indi- 
cate,  that  every  Happinefs  is  included 
“  in  an  Union  with  thy  matchlefs  Beauties 
“  of  Mind  and  Perfon  :  Love,  the  moft 
“  fervent  Love  tells  m.e  this,  and  will  ne- 
“  ver  ceafe  telling  me  fo  *,  and  Reafon, 
“  approves  and  gives  a  Sandlion  to  rny 
“  Defires.  If  my  Charmer  is  an  aban- 

doned 
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doned  Orphan,  in  me,  fhe  fliall^find,  the 
Parent  and  the  tender  Friend,  if  fhe  is 
an  Exile  and  a  Wanderer,  behold,  this 
Bofom,  thefe  Arms  fliall  be  her  Afy- 
lum  ;  and  if  Ihe  has  none  of  the  Ad- 
vantages  of  Fortune  to  boaft  of,  every 
“  Thing  that  I  polfefs  is  attendant  on  her 
Willies.  Yes,  my  deareft  Maid,  robb’d, 
as  you  fay  you  are,  of  all  thefe  Di- 
ftindtions,  you  {till  have  enough  not  on- 
“  ly  to  entitle  you  to  the  Dominion  over 
me,  but  over  the  greateft  Monarch  in 
Europe^  who  could  have  Wifdom  fuffi- 
cient  to  prefer  real  BlelTings,  to  imagi- 
’  nary  ones.  And  here,  moil:  adored  Crea- 
PV  ture,  here  (kneeling  before  her,  and 
r  taking  both  her  Hands  in  his)  I  pro- 
f'l'  mife,  before  that  Being  who  knows  the 
\\  Secrets  of  all  Hearts,  that  I  will  never 
fwerve  from  my  Love,  my  Vows,  now 
regillered  in  Heaven,  to  make  thee 
mine  *,  and  if  I  ever  give  thee  Caufe  to 
repent  the  Encouragement  thou  hall 
afforded  to  my  Paflion,  may  all  the 
‘‘  Plagues  that  are  dreadful  to  human  Na- 
ture,  fall,  upon  this  devoted  Head!  If 
“  my  Intentions  are  not  pure,  if  my  Views 
‘  for  your  Welfare  are  not  fincere!  Oh! 
may  I  be  bereaved,  for  ever,  of  that 

heart- 
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‘‘  heart“felc  Satisfaction  I  now  enjoy,  of 
“  gazing  on  that  dear  Face,  and  of  par- 
‘‘  taking  the  Influence  of  all  thole  Beau- 
“  ties  that  furround  thee!  Oh!  my  yet 
namelefs  •  Fair,  thou  Blefflng  of  my  tu- 
ture  Days,  thou  Cordial  referved  by  Hea- 
ven  to  fweeten  my  Cup  of  Life! — with 
“  what  inexprelTible,  overbearing  Delight, 
“  I  look  forward  to  the  extatick  Joys  of  a 
Union  like  ours,  formed  upon  the  wifeft^ 
‘‘  the  holieft  Foundation,  and  didated  by 
“  Providence  itfelf!  What  mutual  Im- 
“  provements  of  Mind,  what  fweet  Inter- 
“  courfe  of  Ideas  will  enfue!  What  ten- 
“  der  Study,  what  AlTiduity  to  pleafe,  will 
mutually  employ  us — whilfl:  all  the  ad- 
«  miring  World  fliall  be  Witnefs  to  our 
“  never  interrupted  Blifs  and  Peace,  and 
gain  Inftrudion  from  the  LeflTon  of  our 
Lives. —  Oh!  my  Lucy,  how  does  my 
“  fond  Fancy  anticipate  all  thefe  Joys^  in 
“  Store,  for  an  Union  like  this,  built  up- 
“  on  the  Balls  of  Flonour,  Senfe  and  Vir- 
tjjel — Hefitate  not  then,  my  Charmer, 
hefitate  not  to  tell  me,  that  in  me,  you 
‘‘  exped  every  earthly  Happinefs!”  Here 
he  ceafed,  whilfl  Lucy,  whofe  Satisfadion 
of  Heart,  could  not  be  difguifed  by  her 
charming  Eyes,  which  never  beamed  any 

Thing 
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Thing  but  Truth  and  Sincerity,  looked  at 
fiim  with  a  fond  Delight,  bordering  upon 
romewhat  like  Reverence.  Such  Genero¬ 
sity,  fuch  Tendernefs,  fuch  Reditude  of 
Sentiment,  fuch  Goodnefs  in  the  Objed  of 

her  Affedion,  made  her  but  too  happy! _ 

Sure,”  the  excellent  Creature  replied, 
fure  I  may,  without  being  cenfured  by 
myfelf  or  others,  indulge  all  that  Pride* 
my  confcious  Bofom  fwells  with,  and  that 
exalted  Pleafure  I  have  now  received ! 
Ohr  thou  beft  and  molt  amiable  of 
Men! — thou  haft  taken  the  fureft  Way 
to  captivate  my  Mind,  to  convince  my 
Reafon  :  Thou  haft  even  made  it  a  Duty 
‘‘  in  me  to  love  thee,  if  the  fofteft  and  the 
r  tendered  Prepofteftlons  had  not  already 
fixed  your  Image  in  this  Bread,  beyond 
‘‘  the  Po\ver  of  any  other  Objed,  of  any 
‘‘  Time  or  Accident  to  remove.  Oh!  my 
'\-dear  Sir,  I  affent  to  ail  you  have  faid  ; 
the  Plan  of  Happinefs  you  lay  down 
is  fo  confident  witf^  ^mine,  your  Send- 
ments  are  fo  juft,  ihat  I  only  am  fear- 
ful  my  Part  in  the  Execution  of  fo 
charming  a  Scheme,  mud  bedefedive: 
But,  if  I  fall  fhort  in  Abilities  to  con- 
tribute  to  your  Happinels,  I  am  fure  I 
fiiall  never  faulter  in  my  Inclination 
or  Endeavour  to  pleafe  you :  Stamped 

“  as 
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as  your  Image  is  on  my  Breaft, 

“  by  fuch  repeated  Obligations,  won  byj 


fuch  fuch 


‘‘  fio-ns  in  my  Favour,  I  mult  declarelj 
‘‘  tcT  you,  that  you,  and  you  only  fhall?; 
ever  fbare  this  Heart  j  and,  in  theij 
Prefence  of  the  fame  Almighty  Be-| 
ing,  1  vow,  that  no  Confideration,  no| 
‘‘  F(^ce  fhali  ever  alienate  my  AffedtionJ 
“  from  you.  If  cruel  Fortune  fhould  de-| 
“  ny  me,  fbould  any  way  deprive  me  ofj 
«  your  beloved  Society,  Death  may,  andl 
will  enfue,  but  ^owX'Lucy  will  cverl 
“  preferve  her- Faith  inviolate  to  you,| 
‘‘  the  firft  Objea  of  her  Love,  the  on-| 
«  ly  Man  that  could  ever  melt  her  tol 
“  this  foft  Situation.  Sure  ’tis  the  WorkJ 
«  of  Heaven  itfelf— that  thus  fuddenly, — I 
«  in  fo  fbort  a  Time,  I  am  able — dare  to| 
talk  thus,  in  a  Manner  quite  flrange  andl 
unufnal  to  mel— That  a  mutual  Flamel 
“  fhould  be  lighted  up  in  our  BofomsJ 
“  which  has  reached  to^  the  Height  of| 
“  Perfe6lion  as  foon  as  it  is  kindled!  -| 
“  Ah  1  how  is  it,  that  I  give  fuch  ready| 
Belief  to  every  Word  you  fay  why  has| 
my  great  Obligations  to  you,  and  thel 
Excefs  of  my  Love,  overcome,  at  once, I 
“  all  the  Scruples  and  Punftilios  of  my| 
‘‘  Sex  ?  Why  do  I  without  Referve,  fub- 
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‘‘  mit  to  all  you  propofe,  without  the 
‘‘  Power  of  Denial?  — Let  me;  if  pofil- 
“  ble  without  a  Blufh,  fay,  that  ’tis  the 
“  Merit,  the  exceeding  great,  and  fuper- 
“  lative  Meric,  of  the  beft  and  moft  vir- 
‘‘  tuous  of  Men,  that  has  thus  in  a  Mo- 
ment,  as  it  w^re,  transformed  me  from 
what  I  was,  and  has  poured  fuch  a  Flood 
of  Tendernefs  over  my  Soul,  which 
contemplates  thy  mental  Perfedions 
with  as  much  Satisfadion  as  thefe  ad- 
miring  Eyes  view  that  amiable  Per- 
‘‘  fon  !  ” — She  was  going  on  further,  when 
their  near  Approach  to  Sir  Jam'es  Dancer^s^ 
put  a  Period  to  her  Speech,  and  the  de¬ 
lighted  Breyfield  had  only  Time  to  reply 
by  an  impafiioned  Embrace,  before  the 
Coach  flopped,  and  Sir  James  being  at 
Home,  they  alighted  and  were  admitted 
to  m.ake  their  Complaint.  The  Judice  be¬ 
haved  very  politely,  and  took  their  feveral 
Evidences,  with  the  Depofition  of  the  Ser¬ 
vant,  whom  he  ordered  into  fafe  Cuftody, 
till  the  next  Affizes,  and  granted  his  War-, 
rant  againfl  the  Noblemen,  the  Baronet, 
and  their  Accomplices,  for  fuch  a  noto¬ 
rious  Violation  of  the  Peace,  and  fuch  a 
villainous  AiTaulc  upon  Lucy  and  the  Co- 
lonel.  The  good  People  that  accompa¬ 
nied  them  were  pleafed  at  this  Adi  of 
\  OL.  II.  G  Juftice, 
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Tuftice,  and,  after  receiving  the  Thanks  ‘i| 
of  the  amiable  Colonel  |j 

the  Trouble  they  had  taken,  they  depart-  M 
ed  on  their  leveral  Occafions ;  but  Sir>;«^i  ® 
infilling  upon  the  Colonel  a^d  the  Lady  g 
fpending  a  few  Hours  with  hirij,  they  wil- 
Imgly  embraced  that  Opportunity  to  refrefh  1 
th^feives,  after  their  late  fatiguing  Di-  || 
ilrefs.  Lady  Dancer  was  a  Woman  of  f  | 
great  good  Breeding,  and  afforded  Lucy  ^ 
all  the  Affiflance  requifite  to  put  her  dif-  | 
ordered  Habit  into  a  proper  form,  and  ^ 
they  dined  with  them  ^  both  being  una-  | 
ble  to  take  their  Eyes,  during  the  whole  | 
Kepaft,  off  their  accomplifbed  Vifitors.  | 
The  Colonel  made  himfelf  known  to  the  7 
Baronet,  who  feemed  perfedlly  charmed  | 
with  fuch  a  Guefl,  as  his  Lady  truly  was  { 
with  Lucy\  and  they  parted,  after  mutual  j 
Promifes  to  continue  their  Acquaintance,  | 
and  Correfpondence  with  each  other  as  oL  i 
ten  as  Opportunity  would  permit.  4 

* 

Being  feated  again  in  the  Coach,  i 
they  continued  their  Journey  till  they  ? 
rived  at  a  Place  called  Chew,  where  they  | 
agreed  to  fup,  and  fpend  the  Night.  It  j 
i^y  be  fuppofed,  that  the  Converfation|  ? 
of  the  two  Lovers,  now,  in  all  human ||; 
Probability,  fecured  from  further  Molefla-i 
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tion,  was  of  the  mod  foft  and  mod  de¬ 
lightful  Species,  for  the  Remainder  of  this 
Day,  and  their  mutual  Endearments  fuch 
as  fuited  the  Fondnefs  they  had  enter¬ 
tained  for  each  other,  and  the  folemn 
Vows  they  had  mutually  interchanged. 
The  Colonel  gave  a  free  Scope  to  the  Vi¬ 
vacity  of  his  Wit  and  Genius,  and  ob- 
ferved  every  Moment  new  Charms  in  the 
Mind  and  Perfon  of  his  dear  Lucy^  which 
convinced  him  he  was  the  happied  of 
Mortals.  At  Chew^  their  wounded  Ser¬ 
vant  joined  them,  who  had  been  dreded, 
together  with  the  Evidence,  by  a  dcilful 
Surgeon  fent  for  by  Sir  James  Dancer  ; 
both  Wounds  being  far  from  dangerous,  and 
the  Colonel’s  Servant  was  able  to  follow 
his  Mader,  who  had  left  Word  w'ith  him 
of  the  Route  he  fliould  take.  From  hence, 
to  the  Place  where  they  were  going,  was 
barely  twelve  Miles,  v^K\(:\\'Lucy  propofed 
to  him  to  travel  in  the  Morning,  and  to 
dine  with  the  worthy  Mrs.  Harris,  Brey- 
field  Teemed  a  little  clifconcerted  at  her 
Requed,  nay,  he  taxed  her  with  Cruelty 
or  Want  of  Affediion,  thus  to  hurry  to 
the  ConcluTion  of  a  Journey,  which  he 
could  widi  vyould  lad  as'  long  as  pof- 
lible  :  However  her  ^Reafons  convinced 
him;  tho*  die  had  not  yet  told  him  her 

G  2  whole 
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whole  Story  •,  being  loth  to  mention  with  • 
any  Marks  of  feeming  Difrefped:,  the 
Name  of  her  flill  honoured  Benefadlor  j 
for  whom  llie  retained  the  mod  perfect 
Edeem  and  Gratitude.  The  next  Morn-  {. 
ing’s  Ride,  performed  in  about  three  Hours 
eafy  Driving,  brought  them  happily  to  I 
the  wid'ied  for  Spot,  which  was  well  re-  j 
membered  by  the  charming  and,  in-  | 

deed,  was  truly  fit  to  receive  the  Pattern  | 
of  all  Perfedtion.  It  was  at  the  Edge  of  ; 
the  Earl  of  Rulland's  Park,  and  yet  ieated  f 
on  an  Eminence  that  afforded  a  command-  ,  ; 
ing  View  of  his  noble  Houfe,  and  all  the  '  ' 
adjacent  Country  for  many  Miles,  with  ; 
the  rugged  Hills  and  Mines  of  Mendip, 
This  rural  Cottage  was  fmall,  but  neat,  | 
and  furrounded  by  a_  Garden  where  all  1 
the  Pride  and  Sweets  of  the  Sealbn  did  1 
played  their  gorgeous  Colours  to  the^  ;  l 
Eye,  and  ffione  in  their  native  Robes  of  j  1 
Green,  Purple,  Gold,  and  Scarlet,  inter-  .1 
mixed  with  the  more  fubdantial  Gifts 
of  Autumn,  and  culinary  and  medici-  j 
nal  Herbage.  The  Ivy  that  crept  over  j 
this  pretty  Box,  clung  clofely  to  every  j 
Part  of  it,  and  formed  one  entire  Cover-  , 
ing  of  pleafing  Verdure.  As  you  ad-  I 
vanced  ftill  nearer,  you  might  on,  one  j" 
hand,  defery  the  wanton  Deer  fkipping  i 

thro’  ■ 
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thro’  and  broufing  their  Glades  and  Thick- 
etf,  and  on  the  other,  the  well  cloathed 
Flocks  of  Sheep,  bleating  in  their  rich 
and  fertile  Failures,  which  altorded  them 
the  mod  plentiful  Regale.  Lucy  thought 
fhe  obferved  more  Neatnefs  and  many  new 
Additions  to  this  little  Faradife,  than  it 
could  boafl  when  lire  lad  faw  it,  and  could 
not  help  fighing,  when  fhe  refleded,  that 
perhaps,'  all  this  Concern  of  the  Earl  for 
the  old  Gentlewoman’s  Abode,  flov/ed  from 
his  Tendernefs  for  her,  who  had  fo  often 
recommended  her  Ir.terell  to  him  :  i\nd 
indeed,  he  had  ever  ihewed  her  an  un¬ 
common  Regard,  in  Confideration  of  her  ‘ 
having  taken  fo  much  Care  of  two  Per- 
fons,  in  their  Infancy,  who  were  fo  dear 
to  him.  Before  they  alighted,  as  the  Coach 
could  not  conveniently  come  up  clofe  to 
the  Gate,  one  of  the  Servants  was  dif- 
patched  to  fee  if  Mrs.  Harris  was  diii 
living,  who  returned  with  the  agreeable 
Tidings,  that  flie  was  not  only  living, 
but  in  Health,  and  having  fecn  an  Equipage 
near  her  Houle  was 'endeavouring  to  pre¬ 
pare  herfelf  to  receive  fhe  Vifiters  fhe  cjc- 
peded  were  come  to  v/ait  upon  her :  And 
foon  afterwards  they  perceived  the  comely 
old  Lady  waddng  towards  them.  Tliey 

^  3  met 
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met  her  in  the  Walk  that  led  to  the  “f 
Houfe,  about  the  mid  Way,  and  no  fooner  .] 
had  fhe  caft  her  Eyes  upon  Lucy^  than  (he 
exclaimed,  “  My  dear  Lady ! — how  hap- 
“  py  does^this  Goodnefs  of  your’s  make 
nie! — What  Eafe  it  will  communicate 
“  to  a  Perfon  that  muft  not  be  men- 
“  tioned! — Well, ’tis Time  I  Hiould  die! — 

“  I  Hiall  hardly  be  able  to  overcome  the  | 
Joy  that  infpires  me!”  At  thefe  Words,  | 
(lie  threw  her  Arms  round  Litcy^  Neck,  ■ 
who  was  not'behind  hand  in  returning  her  | 
Carefies,  and  they  continued  in  each  others  |j 
Embrace  for  fome  time,  till,  at  length,  1 
the  old  Lady  paid  her  Complements  to  | 
the  Colonel,  tho’  with  a'Look  that  feemed  1 
«  £0  indicate  her  Wonder,  and  her  Curiofi-  f 
ty,  to  know  who*  he  v/as.-  They  followed  | 
her  into  a  neat  Parlour  that  overlooked  the  I 
Garden,  and,  after  having  .repofed  them-  | 
felves  for  half  an  Hour,  a  plain,  but  plen-  I; 
tiful  Dinner  was  ferved  up,  fuch  as  her 
fhort  Notice  could  afford,  and  then  they 
continued  in  Difcourfe  till  Evening,  Lucy 
having  drawn  many  Bleffings  upon ,  her 
Lover,  from  the  good  Mrs.  Harris^  for  the 
Bravery  and  Generofity  he  had  (hewii  in 
her  Defence,  fince  their  accidental  Meeting, 

which,  flie  in  brief,  related  to  her,  with¬ 
out 
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■'  out  yet  touching  upon  any  of  her  other 
!  Adventures,  a  Subje(5l  fhe  left  to  be  dif-' 

;  cuffed  at  a  more  proper  Opportunity.  The 
'  Colonel  could  have  wilhed  ftili  to  have  . 
ffaid  in  the  Prefence  of  the  Charmer 


of  his  Heart  but  his  Delicacy  and  Pru¬ 
dence  told  him  it  was  not  proper,  and  his 
Fear  qf  offending  her  ftrengthened  his 
Mind  in  departing  from  her  :  But  be¬ 
fore  he  fet  out,  Mrs.  Harris  leaving 
them  fome  time  alone,  they  had  re¬ 
newed  their  Vows,  and  he  clafped  her  in 
his  Arm's  with  the  utrnofl  Fondnefs,  pro- _ 
mifing  that,  in  a  few  Days,  he  would 
wait  upon  her  again,  when,  Ihe  gave  him  , 
leave  to  hope,  that  all  the  Myfteries  re¬ 
lating  to  her,  fliould  be  cleared  up,  to  his 
Satisfadiqn.  Tears  were  fhed  on>..,lp^|^. 
Sides  at  parting  Tears  of  Love  and‘iF)^? 
cere  Affedion,  and  the  old  Lady  excufeT 
herfelf  for  fuffering  him  to  leave  them 
’till  the  Morning,  by  faying,  that  their 
fudden  and  unexpeded  Arrival  had  put  it 
out  of  her  Power  to  accommodate  him  in 
a  Manner  fuitable  to  his  Merit. 


The  Departure  of  Breyfield  was  no  lefs 
cruelly  felt  by  Lucy^  than  by  that  worthy 
Youth  :  But  fhe  was  obliged  to  turn  her 
Thoughts  now,  to  other  Matters,  which 

■  G  4  not 
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not  a  little  concerned  her,  in  her  prefent  |i| 
Situation.  She  gave  a  Ihort  Detail  of  her 
Motives  for  leaving  Lord  Rutlaitd^s '¥2i~ 
mily,  and  of  her  Adventures  fince,  which 


p. 


ti-i 


drew  Tears  from  the  affedlionate  Mrs.  Har- 

n  j 


m’s  Eyes,  in  Abundance,  and  fhe  fympa-  % 
thized  in  all  the  Ills  Lucy  had  fufFered,  with 


it, 
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fomewhat  even  like  a  maternal  Senfibility.  |  l' 
When  the  lovely  Maid  had  finifhed  her  I:; 
Narration,  during  the  Courfe  of  which  |  ' 
fhe  often  wept,  Mrs.  Harris^  after  a  fhort 
Paufe,  made  her  this  Reply  :  “  My  dear 
Lady,  fome  Things  you  mentioned  in 
your  Story,  I  have  already  had  the 
Mortification  to  be  told  of  by  my  good 
Lord,  who  has  been  lately  fix  Weeks  at 
this  Seat,  and  is  now,  thank  Heaven,  m 
not  further  from  us  than  Brijlol :  But  p 
his  Grief  for  his  Rafhnefs  and  Impru-  | 
dence,  on  the  fatal  Night  you  have 
“  fuch  Caufe  to  remember,  has  had  a  ve-  f, 
ry  baneful  Effed:  upon  his  Health  :  He 
has  made,  by  every  Means  in  his  Power, 
Enquiries  after  you,  and  nothing  can 
‘‘  reflore  him  to  himfelf  but  the  Recove¬ 
ry  of  you  and  of  your  good  Opinion. 
Yet,  my  dear  Lady,  think  not  your  Re¬ 
turn  to  him  will  be  dangerous.  The 
Earl  has  often  and  often  protefied,  that  ^ 
you  fhall  never  hear  him  mention  his  un- 

'  fortu- 
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.  “  fortunate  PalTion  again  ;  he  will  aliiduoufy 
'  ]y  ftrive  to  contribute  to  your  Happinefif^ 
“  and  leave  you  an  abfolute  Freedom  of 
“  Choice  in  fo  delicate  a  Point,  It 
!  to  me,  and  to  me  only,  that  he  vented 
his  Complaints  *,  his  fupreme  Regard 
I  “  to  you,  kept  your  Flight  a  Secret  from 
‘‘  all  the  World  behde,  and  tho’  the  Ser- 
,  “  vants,  the  Day  after  you  went  away,  were 
“  greatly  af!li(5ted,  yet,  as  the  Farl  was 
“  the  firft  in  your  Chamber,  he  took  Care 
'  to  conceal  what  fo  nearly  concerned 
him,  from  their  Obfervation,  and  it  is 
“  fuppofed,  you  went  fomewhere  v/ith  his 
Privity  and  Confent.  My  Dear,  if  you 
could  but  feel  as  I  do,  what  our  excel- 
!  “  lent  Benefabfor  has  endured,  filently  en- 
dnred  on  your  Account,  you  would  be 
;  very  greatly  afi'edled  :  And  ah!  what 
P  have  you  not  fuffered  yourfelf!  But, 

'  “  indeed,  you  have  given  fuch  exalted 
“  Proofs  of  your  Virtue  thereby,  as  are 
“  amazing  in  fuch  a  young  Lady.  How- 
“  ever,  you  have,  now,  nothing  to  ap- 
‘‘  prehend  from  the  Farl  :  He  will  be 
‘‘  truly  a  Parent  and  a  Friend  to  you, 
and  when  he  perceives,  as  I  can,  the  Af- 
‘‘  fcblion  between  you,  and  this  charm- 
ing  young  Gentleman,  you  need  not 
fear  but  he  will  patronize  his  Suit,  and 

I  ^5 
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give  you  to  him  with  every  Advantage  • 
his  Fortune  can  beftow.  Your  excel-  ^ 
lent  Brother,  who  has  gained  immortal;; 
Honour  in  the  Field,  and  has  been  pro-  \ 
moted  to  the  Rank  of  a  Major,  is  now,  J 
unfortunately,  a  Prifoner  in  France  *,  but  ^ 
“  an  Officer  of  equal  Rank,  was  feme-  i 
“  time  fince,  permitted,  by  the  EarlVj 
‘‘  Intereft,  to  depart  to  France^  on  his^ 
‘‘  Parole,  with  a  Promife  to  labour  his?v 
“  Releafe  :  So  that  he  is  expedted  eve-  •; 

ry  Day  at  Briftol,  where  his  Lord-  j 
“  ffiip  is  gone,  in  Expectation  of  meet- o 
ing  him.  Oh!  my  dear  Lady,  if^  at 
“  the  fame  Time,  he  finds  his  dear  Lu~l\ 
“  cy,  what  Joy,  what  Rapture  will  in-:> 
“  fpire  his  Breaft  !  Affiure  yourfelf,  my  | 
Dear,  my  Love  for  you,  and  my  Re-f 
‘‘  gard  for  your  real  Welfare,  would  noL 
“  permit  me  to  prefs  you  to  fuch  a  - 
Meeting  and  Reconciliation,  if  I  was 
“  not  affured,  that  it  might  be  brought 
“  about  with  the  utmofl  Safety  to  your 
“  Honour  and  Virtue.  If  his  Lordffiip 
cannot  help  loving  you,  and  who  that 
looks  upon  that  lovely  Face  can,  he 
will;  however,  love,  you  only  as  his! 
ct  Child  —  as  a  Daughter  that  has  de-l 
“  ferved' all  his  AffeCtion.  Do,  my' 
Dear,  as  1  had  the  Happinefs  to  pre- 

I  ferve 
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i  “  ferve  your  precious  Life,  thro’  your 
“  Infant' State,  let  me  have  the  Pleafure 
1.  to  reftore  you  to  the  beft  Friend  you 
“  can  ever  have,  and  to  make  you  both 
I  happy — to  footh  his  noble  Mind  with 

^  fuch  a  Prefent,  and  cure  all  his  Grief 
I  “  and  all  his  Anguilh?  I  will  be  in  no 
'  “  hurry,  my  Dear,”  feeing-  the  Tears 
^  trickle  fall  from  her  charming  Eyes,  “  the 
I  “  Earl  is  not  likely  foon  to  leave  this  Part 
,  “  of  the  Country.  You  know  you  com- 
I  mand  every  Thing  here,  nor,  with- 
“  out  your  Licence,  will  I  ever  dif- 
=  “  cover  you  to  him:  But  I  hope  you 
^  “  will  refledl  maturely  upon  the  Grief 
=  “  you  have  caufed  fo  dear  and  tender 
I  “  a  Parent,  as  I  can  never  help  calling 
“  him,  and  the  Dangers  you  run  in  thus 
!  ‘‘  wandering  from  Place  to  Place,  and  fly« 
^  ing  from_  your  fincereft  Friends.  If 
\  “  the  Gentleman  juft  departed  fliould  be 
‘‘  agreeable  enough  to  you  to  induce  you 
to  change  your  Condition,  his  Lordfhip 
,  “  v/ill,  no  doubt,  beftow  a  Fortune  upon; 
you  equal  to  his  warmeft  Wifhes ;  for,. 
“  as  he  has  often  lately,  with  Tears  in  his 
Eyes,’  declared  to  me,  if  he  can  but 
“  fee  you  happily  fttuated  for  the  Re- 
mainder  of  his  Life,  he  fball  be  fu- 
premely  blelTed.’’ 


Lucr, 
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LUCT  was  fome  Moments  before  Oie 
could  make  a  Reply.  The  Idea  of  her 
Ingratitude,  as  fhe  called  it,  to 'her  dear 
Earl,  and  of  the  Pain  and  Grief  it  had 
caufed  him,  touched  her  to  the  Heart; 
the  Situation  fhe  heard  he  was  in,  called 
up  all  that  grateful  Tendernefs  for  hirn, 
which  had,  for  fome  time  been,  as  it 
were,  ftifled  in  her  Bofom.  The  Tidings 
fhe  had  received  about  her  Brother,  the 
Goodnefs  of  Rutland  towards  him,  all  con- 
fpired  to  foften  her  Heart  in  his  Behalf, 
and  fhe  made  this  Reply. 

Ah!  Madam,  you  have  given  me  : 
“  great  Pain  in  the  Relation  you  have  i 
“  made  me  of  my  much  efbeemed  Be-  > 
“  nefador’s  Situation,  as  you  very  truly 
“  call  him  :  But  Heaven  is  my  Witnefs,  ■ 
“  that  the  pureft  Intentions  fever’d  me  . 
“  from  him,  tho’,  in  leaving  him  I 
“  wounded  my  own  and  his  truly  ge- 
nerous  Heart!  What  have  I  not  ex- V 

periencedfince,  of  Fatigue,  of  Danger! — 

“  iixcept  for  the  little  Time  that  1  was 
“  flieltered  under  the  Roof  of  the  wor- 
‘‘  thy  Rickring  and  her  Sifter,  and  the 
Pfotedion  of  my  ever  honoured  Coun- 
*  «  tefs^~You  will  acquit  me,  Madam, 

“  of 


■  <1 
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of  any  Waywardnefs,  or  Inclination  to 
ramble — alas !  1  have  fuffered  too  much 
I  by  my  forced  Abfence :  But  now,  that 
'  yon  tell  me  my  dear  Friend,  my  Pa- 
I  “  rent,  has  reflected  with  fuch  felf  Tor- 
“  ment  upon  his  Behaviour  in  that  fa¬ 
s'  “  tal  Moment  which  difgraced  fo  ma- 
I'  ny;Years  of  his  virtuous  Life,  I  will  not 
'  “  hefitate  one  Moment,  but  fling'  my  felf 
'  “  at  his  Feet,  and  convince  him,  that  no 
Diflike  to  his  Perfon,  "nothing  but  the 
*  “  Fear  I  was  under,  left  I  fliould,  one 
“  Time  or  other,  be  forced  to  repay  my 
I  “  invaluable  Obligations  to  him,  by  the 
“  Forfeiture  of  my  Innocence  and  my  Hor 
I  “  nour,  could  have  tempted  me  to  quit 
I  his  hofpitable  Manflon.  I  will  put  fo 
.  “  much  Confidence  in  fo  kind  a  Friend, 

1  “  as  to  own  to  her,  that  the  young  Gen- 
I  “  tleman,  Colonel  Breyfield^  who  juft  now 
“  left  us,  has  gained  my  Affedlion,  by 
“  his  Merit  and  the  Services  he  has  late- 
“  ly  rendered  me  ;  and  I  believe  I  may 
!  “  venture  to  fay,  that  his  Heart  is  full  of 
“  Tendernefs  for  me  :  But  if  I  have  the 
“  Happinefs  to  be  received  by  his  Lord- 
“  fnip,  once  more,  as  his  Daughter,  in 
whom  he  ufed  to  take  fuch  Delight, 

:  “  I  lhaii  never  attempt  to  gratify  our  mu- 
i  “  tual 
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“  tual  Inclination  without  he  entirely  ap-  \ 
proves  of  it.  Let  me  flay  in  this  A- 
fyltim  with  you,  for  a  few  Days,  and  ; 
“  depend  upon  it,  Dll  accompany  you,  * 
“  and  throw  myfelf  at  his  Feet  for  Par-  i 
don.”  Mrs.  Harris  was  overjoyed  at  ; 
what  fhe  heard,'  and  faid  every  Thing  ; 
that  could  ftrengthen  her  Refolution. 
And  now,  fafe,  as  fhe  imagined,  from  n 
every  Harm,  employing  her  Thoughts 
upon  her  Breyfield^  ^h^y  ^de  Hours 

in  a  Manner  to  be  envy’d,'and  (he  ^took 
the  firft  Opportunity  to  write  to  Hepeny,^ 
Pickring  and  the  Countefs,  an  Account  of 
what,  in  general,  had  occurred  to  her ;  but 
forbore  to  mention  any  Thing  about  the 
Place  of  her  Abode,  or  what  had  happened  . 
to  her  in  her  late  Journey,  contenting  her-  : 
felf  with  fuch  Expreffions  of  Gratitude  and 
Affection  as  were  due  to  the  former,  and 
wifhing  it  might  be  in  her  Power  to  make 
them  fome  Amends  for  their  good 
ces  towards  her.  In  that  to  the  Countefs,  dicBi 
lamented,  afrefli,  her  being  forced  to  leave* 
her  ;  but  hoped  fhe  fhould  not  forfeit  her* 
Friendfhip,  the  Memory  of  which  conti-Sl 
Dued  to  yield  her  fo  much  Satisfadion,  | 

'  I 

Near  a  Week  pafTed  away,  in  this 

calm  Manner,  and  now,  every  Moment, 

fhe 
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fhe  expedled  to  fee  her  1  .over,  whofe  Per- 
-fedlions  conftantly  employed  her  Mind, 
and  whofe  Abfence  drew  many  a  Sigh 
from  her  fair  Bofom.  The  Condition  of 
her  Heart  made  her  frequently  chufe  So¬ 
litude,  and  file  walked,  for  Hours  to- 
I  gether,  in  Mrs.  Harris's  elegant  Garden, 
which  was  of  a  confiderable  Extent,  in- 
i  dulging  her  Ideas,  and  full  of  a  melancholy 
Tendernefs,  which  her  Diftance  from  her 
beloved  Breyfield  occafioned.  On  one  Side 
'  this  Garden  was  extended,  fo  as  to  be 
out  of  View  of  the  Houfe  •,  by  a  little 
j  Gate,  it  opened  into  a  back  Road  that  led 
to  the  Entrance  of  the  Earl  of  Rut- 
eland's  Park,  and  was  within  Sight  of  a  fmall 
^Hamlet,  v^hich  lay  at  the  Diftance  of 
half  a  Mile  from  Mrs  Harris's.  That 
■Gentlewoman,  whofe  Years  and  Corpu¬ 
lency  hindered  her  from  taking  this  Re- 
,  creation  with  her,  made  herfelf  perfedfly 
eafy  in  the  Thought  that  no  Accident 
could  happen  to  her,  within  her  Purlieus; 
but  as  the  Earl  was  expedted  every  Day, 
was  not  a  little  fearful  left:  fhe  fhould 
lofe  the  Merit  of  prefenting  his  Lucy  to 
him,  by  his  difcovering  her,  as  he  rode  by 
the  Front  of  the  Houfe,  and  therefore, 
fhe  defired  her  to  walk  in  that  Part  of  the 
,  Garden 
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Garden  where  fhe  could  not  fo  foon.  be<|  :' 
perceived,  without  letting  her  into  the 
Reafons  for  her  Requeft :  As  it  was  by  < 
far  the  molt  fhady,  folitary  Walk,  Lucy  < 
became  quite  fond  of  it,  and  feldom  tra- 
verfed  the  other  Alleys.  But,  poor  La¬ 
dy,  it  would  have  faved  her  much  Pain,  >1 
had  fhe  never  trod  that  foothing  Path, 
or  ventured  herfelf  from  under  her  Pro-  ; 

tedrefs’s  Roof.  ^ 

{ 

One  Evening,  when  all  Nature  was  ' 
huili  and  ftill,  and  only  the  gentle  Ze¬ 
phyrs  wantoned  thro’  the  ruftling  Leaves, 
the  tender,  loveiy  Creature,  tired  withp 
walking,  fat  herfelf  on  a  Bench  that  was'  ■ 
placed  at  the  Foot  of  a  venerable  Oak, 
and,  drawn  by  the  Silence  that  reigned  i 
around  her,  and  the  Softnefs  that  hn--' 
preffed  her  Mind,  warbled  out  her 
rows  in  fome  harmonious  Stanzas,  that|| 
ferved  to  exprefs  her  Love  and  her  Mif*f 
fortunes.  Echo  refponfive  to  the  Lay,|'| 
propagated  the  Mufick  of  her  heavenl/  '■ 
Voice  to  the  Hills  and  Vales  around,  and^^^ 
the  gently  undulated  Air  diffufed  the  I' 
tender  Notes  far  and  wide:  But  alas!  lit-|| 
tie  did  Lucy  imagine,  that  her  Voice  was^^ 
the  Diredion  for  a  deadly  Foe  to  hnd  out 
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lier  Retreat.  Three  Ruffians,  |at  the  Con- 
iciufion,  jumped  ov'er  the  Gate,  with  Mafks 
bn  their  Faces,  and  fuddenly  ruffiing 
fijpon  her,  tied  a  Handkerchief  over  her 
iMouth,  to  prevent  her  crying  out,  and, 
whiift  one  of  them  forced  the  Lock  of 
|the  Gate  and  burft  it  open,  the  other 
two,  notwithhanding  all  her  ftriiggling 
to  efcape,  bore  her  out  of  the  Gar¬ 
den,  and  gave  her  into  the  Hands  of  a 
fourth  Villain,  who  was  on  Horfeback, 
land  took  her  before  him.  Unable  to 
cry  out,  and  under  the  moft  dreadful  Ap- 
iprehenfions,  fhe  had  now  fallen  into  a 
ISwoon  •,  but  the  Rogues  took  no  Man¬ 
ner  of  Notice  of  that,  and  all  mounting, 
Imade  as  much  Hade  as  poffible  to  a  Place 
called  Rodney  Stoke^  on  the  other  Side  of 
bhefe  wild  Hills,  about  the  Diftance  of 
Itwo  Miles  from  Mrs.  Harris* s,  where  they 
difmounted,  at  a  Houfe  in  the  Skirts  of  the 
Town,  and  conveyed  their  Prey  into  an  up¬ 
per  Room,  whilfl  yet  Ihe  was  happily  infen- 
lible  of  her  forlorn  Condition.  However, 
in  a  little  Time,  by  the  Help  of  fuch  Ap¬ 
plications  as  were  made  Ufe  of  for  that 
Purpofe,  ffie  came  to  herfelf,  and  found 
fhe  was  upon  a  Bed,  in  a  ftrange  Room, 
with  an  ill-favoured  Woman  befide  her, 
who,  in  an  uncouth  and  coarfe  Dialect, 

endea- 
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endeavoured  to  moderate  that  Grief  and 
Diftraclion  that  alTailed  her.  The  hardeft 
Heart  would  have  melted  at  the  Moan  the 
excellent  Maid  made  j  fhe  deigned  not 
even  to  look  at  the  Woman,  and  in¬ 
dulged  filch  Complaints,  as  even  melted 
her,  rugged  as  fhe  was,  to  Compaflion  f , 
and  fhe  was  ready  to  promife  herAffift-. 
ance  towards  redreffing  her  Injuries,  when 
a  Perfon  entered  the  Room,  who  con-i,| 
vinced  the  charming  of  all  the  Hor¬ 
ror  of  her  Situation.  In  fliorr,  it  was  nOj, 
other  than  Lord  Chefter^  who,  tho’  his^ 
Soul  was  not  capable  of  a  generous  Paf- 
fion,  was  fo  haunted  by  the  Idea  of  the 
charming  P'air,  as  to  permit  him  no 
Repofe.  Defeated  in  all  his  Attempts, 
and  retreating  from  the  late  Skirmifh, 
in  fo  bafe  and  cowardly  a  Manner,  yet 
he  could  not  get  rid  of  that  Inclination 
which  had  been  fo  produdive  of  Mif- 
chief  to  himfelf,  as  well  as  Terror  and 
Affright  to  her.  His  beaded  Rank  and 
Fortune,  and  his  fine  Perfon,  had  given 
him  fuch  ready  Accefs  to  all  thofe  Fe¬ 
males  of  whom  he  had  entertained  a 
Liking,  and,  notwithdanding  the  Mean- 
nefs  of  his  Underdanding,  the  Conqueds 
his  airy  Nonfenfe  had  made  of  fome  tri¬ 
fling  Ladies,  of  a  fuperior  Quality,  had  fo 

turned 


I  -  Happy  Orphans.  139 

Limed  his  little  Head,  that  he  could  not 
jear  the  Thought  that  a  Perfon  of  the 
[nail  Importance  he  fuppofed  Lucy  of, 
rom  her  Situation  at  Tielding^s,  fhould 
h’js  bafRe  all  his  Efforts.  He  had  not 
enfe  and  Rededlion  fufficient  to  inform 
|im,  that  he  muft  appear  ftill  more  con- 
emptible  to  a  Woman  of  Difcernment  by 
,is  late  mean  Behaviour,  and,  as  bad 
kinds  are  incapable  of  difinterefled  Ge- 
^erofity,  made  no  doubt  but  his  An- 
jagonift,  whofe  wife  Plan  of  Life  had  kept 
lim  from  the  Knowledge  of  fuch  Wretches, 
jvould  reap  the  Fruits  of  his  defending  Lu- 
ly,  by  a  Surrendry  of  her  Perfon  to  his 
imbraces.  Mad  with  that  Refleftion,  he 
efolved,  when  he  had  a  little  recovered 
limfslf,  to  endeavour,  by  any  Means,  once 
inore  to  get  her  into  his  Power  *,  for 
Ivhich  Purpofe  he  corrupted  a  Fellow, 
it  whofe  Houfe  he  took  Shelter  at  Briftletonj 
ifter  his  Flight,  and  who  was  every  Way  fit 
for  his  Purpofe,  to  mix  with  the  Crowd 
that  went  with  Breyfield  and  Lucy  to  Sir  James 
iDancer^s,  who  accordingly  followed  them 
there  unfufpedted,  and  foon  after  brought 
him  Tidings  where  the  Colonel  had  depo- 
fited  his  lovely  Charge  :  Upon  this  he 
came  and  ftaid,  Day  after  Day,  at  the 
Hamlet  near  her  Abode,  and  was  not  long 

before 
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before  he  got  Intelligence  of  her  folitaiy' 
Walks  in  the  Garden  j  upon  which  he 
hired  four"  of  the  Miners,  Fellows  void  of  , 
every  good  Principle,  to  affift  him  in  this, 
frefh  Attack  upon  the  unfufpedling  Beau-f^ 
ty,  and,  by  their  Procurement,  had  bribed, 
the  Man  and  his  Wife  to  whofe  Houfe 
fhe  was  thus  violently  carried,  to  aid  his 
wretched  Purpofes,  tho’  he  cunningly  to 
conceal  the  Enormity  of  his  Crime, 
pretended  that  it  was  his  Wife,  who 
had  made  an  Elopement  from  him  *,  and 
that  he  had  brought  her  from  the  Place 
of  her  Concealment,  in  order  to  carry 
her  Home  again  with  him  to  Brijlol. 
Thefe  People,  naturally  rugged  and  un¬ 
feeling,  having  received  a  Sum  that  was 
fufficient  to  ftifle  all  the  faint  Remorfes 
they  were  capable  of,  cared  not  for 
what  Purpofes  fhe  was  brought  to  their 
Floufe,  and  had  Chefier  conceived  a  De- 
fign  to  murder  her,  perhaps,  they  would 
even  have  afTided  him  in  the  Faff,  for  a 
fmall  Addition  to  his  Bribe. 


N  o  Language  can  deferibe  the  Grief, 
Horror,  Dread  and  Indignation,  that  agi¬ 
tated,  all  together,  the  Bofom  of  poor 
cy^  at  the  hated  Sight  of  Chefter :  And 
if  llie  had  not  been  too  much  over¬ 
come 
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lome  by  thofe  flruggling  Pafllons,  for  her 
fongue  to  find  Utterance,  her  Rage  would 
liave  afforded  no  Opportunity  to  that  Vil- 
ain  to  addrefs  her,  as  he  did,  in  the  fol¬ 
lowing  Words,  calculated,  as  he  thought, 
|:o  lay  her  Fear  afleep,  and  to  calm  her 
perturbations.  ‘‘  My  Dear,  don’t  blame 
me  ;  but  that  Love,  that,  by  G — d, 

‘  haunts  me  wherever  1  go,-  for  thus 
taking  you  from  your  Friends! — I  mufl 
‘‘  enjoy  you — and  wilL  —  but  I’d  rather 
owe  my  Gratification  to  your  own  In- 
clination  than  to  Force  ;  and  if  you’ll 
be  a  good  Girl,  I’ll  truft  you  for  fome 
‘‘  Days,  to  bring  yourfelf  to  a  proper  Way 
of  Thinking! — D — -n.  me,  a’n’t  I  as 
“  handfome,  every  Way,  as  the  Bully 
that  took  you  from  me  ?  Faith  I  was 
never  denied  the  lad  Favour  yet—*' 
nor  fliall  you,  my  Angel,  long  con- 
tinue  your  Refufal!  Know  your  own 
Intereft — I’ll  fettle  a  rhoufand  Guineas, 

‘  nay  two,  upon  you  for  Life  —  You 
fhalJ  roll  in  Plenty — and — why,  I  pro- 
inife  you,  I’ll  love  you  as  long  as  I 
can! — If  you  don’t  comply  readily, 
|‘\by  all  that’s  facred,  Ill  force  you  to 
^  ,  thefe  Arms — and,  depend  upon  ir,  fliall 
be  able  to  keep  you  from  the  Know- 
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“  ledge  and  Sight  of  all  the  World, li 
‘‘  till  I  am  fated  with  thofe  bewitching: 
“  Beauties  that  have  caufed  me  fo  much 


Pain, 


:3i 


Poor  Lucy^  terrified,  to  the  lafi:  De-: 
gfee,  at  this  vile  Declaration,  was^  fome^ 
Moments  before  fhe  could  form  a  Refolu-j 
tion,  in  what  Manner  to  reply  :  Had  fhe  fohi 
lowed  her  Inclination,  file  would  haveftunn’di 
his  Ears  with  Reproaches,  Complaints  and; 
Invedtives  •,  but  as  he  had  talked  of  al-] 
lowhng  her  Time  to  bring  herfelf  to  ai 
Compliance  with  his  odious  Propofals,  fiie,s 
in  a  few  Minutes,  determined  rather  to: 
foothe  with  Hopes  (tho’  it  went  fo  much; 
againfi:  her)  than,  by  exafperating  him  with 
a  flat  Denial,  to  run  the  Rifle  of  becoming; 
an  immediate  Prey  to  his  Brutality.  In: 
the  former  Cafe,  fhe  hoped.  Providence,/ 
which  had  fo  remarkably  afforded  her  its; 
Protedfion  in  fo  many  preceding  Misfor¬ 
tunes,  would,  in  the  Interim,  point  out 
fome  Way  to  efcape  from  her  wrenched 
Confinement  •,  whereas,  in  the  latter,  without 
a  Miracle,  flie  was  fure  to  be  ruined  and) 
undone.  The  ready  Departure  of  the  Wo-!i 
man,  upon  Chejler'^^  entering  the  Room,': 
her  rude  and  ill  favoured  Countenance,' 

wherein, 
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^herein  there  was  fcarce  a  Line  that  could 
pe  called  human,  gave  her  not  the  lead 
loom  to  doub't,  that  he  had  made  Iiini- 
felf  the  Director  and  Ruler  in  the  Houfe, 
pd  Mafter  of  the  Confciences  of  thofe 
ie  had  truded,  by  his  Money  :  What 
^.efource  had  die  then  ?  To  whom  could 
he  appeal,  with  an  Hope  of  moving 
hem  in  her  Favour,  without  the  fame  all- 
powerful  Advocate  that  her  bafe  Enemy 
I'ad  employed?  She  gave  him,  therefore, 
hch  an  Anfwer,  as  tho*  it  did  not  dif- 
;uife  her  Dread  and  Apprehenfion,  which 
vas  impoflible,  yet  concealed  fo  much 
ler  Averfion,  Detedation  and  Hatred,  that 
Zhejier^  full  of  his  natural  felf  Imporc- 
nce,  made  not  the  lead  doubt,  but 
he  was  in  a  fair  Way  to  yield  Com- 
iliance  to  his  Defires,  upon  which,  he  re- 
[tly’d,  ‘‘  Why,  my  dear  Angel,  you  be- 
f  gin,  now,  to  fee  your  true  Intered  — 
‘  Riches  and  Pleafure  will  be  the  lifue 
^  of  it,  and  d — n  it,  you’ll  foon  per- 
f  ceive  the  Difference  between  wandering 
•  about  with  a  beggarly  Son  of  Virtue,  and 
i  obliging  a  Nobleman  of  my  Fire  and  Spi- 
r  rit !  I’ll  be  true  to  my  Word,  D — n 
‘  me !  and  tho’  I  can  hardly  look  at 
;■  thofe  foft,  attradive  Eyes,  without  be- 
‘  ing  fpurr’d  up  to  immediate  Enjoy- 
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ment — we’ll  fet  out  iov  Briftol  to  Mor- 1 
row  Morning,  and  you  iliali  have  Li-J 
berty,  till  we  are  properly  fettled  in  a 
‘‘  Lodging  there,  to  indulge  your  Re- 
fledlions  upon  that  departing  Maiden- 
“  head,  which  has  caufed  you  and  me 
“  fo  much  Trouble.”  This  vile  Rant, 
tho’  it  grated  her  Ears,  and  excited  ftill 
more  her  Refentment,  fhe  was  now  under 
a  Neceflity  to  bear,  and  fhe  even  com¬ 
plied  with  his  Requeft  to  fup  with  him, 
and,  the  better  to  conceal  her  Defigns, 
file  forced  herfelf  to  put  on  an  Air  of 
fomewhat,  like  Eafe,  tho’  her  Mind  waS^ 
labouring  under  perpetual  Torture  and^ 
Agitation.  She  was  glad  to  hear  him  talkj^ 
of  going  to  as  fhe  apprehended,^, 

in  fo  populous  a  City,  fhe  fhould  eafily 
find  Protedion  *,  or,  at  the  word,  could 
throw  herfelf  upon  that  of  Rutland  and 
the  Countefs,  if  fhe  fiiould  not,  in  their 
Journey  there,  be  fo  happy  as  to  be  over^^ 
taken  or  met  by  her  dear  Breyfield^  or  to 
make  her  Efcape  by  feme  fortunate 
vice  of  her  own.  Chefter^  willing  to  im-^ 
prove  this  new  Difpofition,  fo  apparently, 
in  his  Favour,  put  on  ail  the  Gaiety  he^ 
was  Mailer  of,  and  mofi  eloquently  en*^ 
deavoured  to  prove,  that  Religion  was  a 
Jell  and  Virtue  a  Bauble  :  This  was  whai. 

Lucy 
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\Lucy  could  not  bear,  and  fhe  thought,  fhe 
rmight  talk  in  Defence  of  fuch  refpeded  Prin- 
'^ciples,  without  incurring  any  Danger:  Her 
lArguments  were  fo  forcible,  on  the  other 
Side  of  the  Queftion,  that,  convinced  tho’ 
not  reformed,  Chefter  was  reduced  to  the  Ne- 
cefTity  of  dropping  the  Argument,  fwear- 
ing,  that  tho’  he  had  ftudied  at  the  Uni- 
“  verhty,  and  was  reckoned  mo  bad  Scho¬ 
ll  lar,  file  beat  him  at  his  own  Wea- 
pons.’’  It  was  late,  before  he  left  the 
i  unhappy  Maid  to  her  own  mournful  Re- 
fledlions,  Chefter  telling  her,  that  he  would 
be  ftirring  early  in  the  Morning,  and  de- 
’  firing  her  to  be  ready  for  her  Journey. 
The  Woman  of  the  Houfe  came  to  fee 
!  if  fhe  wanted  any  Thing,  and  then  re¬ 
tiring,  the  fair  Prifoner  locked  and^bolted 
:  the  Door,,  and  looked  narrowly  about  the 
Room,  to  fee  if  there  was  any  private 
Way  or  Pafiage,  by  which  this  bafe  Man 
might  intrude  upon  her  in  the  Night, 
and  tho’  fhe  could  find  nothing  of  that 
Kind,  fhe  refolved  not  to  go  to  Bq^d,  and 
^accordingly,  wrapped  in  the  homely  Rug 
that  covered  it,  took  up  her  Seat  in  an 
armed  Chair,  that  Rood  befide  it.  Whilft 
Chefter  indulged  his  libidinous  Ideas  up¬ 
on  the  Raptures  that  he  imagined  were 
preparing  for  him',  and  blefled  his  Perfe  - 
VoL.  II.  H  verance 
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verance  and  Contrivance,  the  lovely  Maid 
was  a  Prey  to  every  diflradting  Thought:  ' 
Her  own  Danger,  the  Abfence  of  her  dear  , 
Brey fields  whofe  Image  was  ever  before 
her,  the  Grief  Mrs.  Harris  would  feel  forpj 
her  Lofs,  and  the  Didradion  the  Tidings^f 
of  it  would  occahon  her  Lover,  tore  her|i 
Bread  with  their  baneful  Force,  and  Tears| 
inceffantly  ran  from  her  charming  Eyes!^^ 
“  But,  ah!  thou' dear  Youth,’’  die  cry ’d, 

“  thy  Lucy  will  lofe  that  Life  that  is  / 
“  only  worth  preferving  for  thy  beloved;; 
“  Sake,  before  die  will  any  Way  injure^' 
“  thee,  who  podTedfed  all  her  Heart,  andV 
“  had  left  no  Room  for  any  other  Ob-f 
“  jed.”  She  acculed  herlelf  for  thus  tem-| 
porizing  with  the  Villain  Chefier^  and  be-| 
gan  to  think  it  an  Offence  againd  that| 
pure  and  fpotlefs  Affedion  that  filled  her^ 
Soul:  And  thus  die  pafied  the  Night  in  Dif-^ 
tradion,  Wailing  and  Fear,  widiing,  yetj 
dreading  the  Approach  of  Day,  that  would  j 
again  prefent  to  her  View,  her  abhorred? 
Perfecutor.  An  hundred  Times,  in  the|, 
Wildnefs  of  her  Defpair,  die  went  to; 
the  Window,  and  widfuljy  furveyed  the 
Yard  ;  but  it  was  fo  guarded  by  Iron^ 
Bars,  and  the  Height  fo  great,  as  to  baf-^ 

.  fie  all  Hopes  of  an  Efcape,  otherwife,  her  ' 

Frenzy 
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Frenzy  was  fo  great,  that  flie  would,  per¬ 
haps,  have  loa  her  Life  in  the  Attempt. 
Again,  ihe  tortured  herfeif .  with^  the 
Thought,  that,  as  no  one  was  Witnefs 
to  the  Outrage  lately  committed  upon 
her,  her  Friend  IVfrs.  HafTis  would  ima¬ 
gine,  Ihe  had  voluntarily  abfented  her- 
felf,  to  evade  her  Promife  of  feeing  her 
dear  Rutland,  whofe  Efteem  and  Regard 
for  her,  now,  with  its  due  Weight,  afffedted 
her,  and  Ihe  feared  fuch  a  Report  made  by 
her  to  Breyfield,  would  alfo  ftill  more  per¬ 
plex  and'diftradh  that  Youth.  But,  tho’  Ihe 
knew  it  not,  Pdrs.  flanris  had,  ere  then, 
received  a  full  Account  of  the  Violence 
that  caufed  her  Abfehce  •,  for  it  hap¬ 
pened  that  an  honeft  Countryman  was 
fauntering  about  the  Park  Wall,  when 
the  Ruffians  advanced  to  the  Gate  of  the 
Garden, '  but  having  been  threatened  by 
thofe  Villains,  he  went  afide  at  fome 
Diftance,  and,  as  he  could  not  get  paft 
them  to  give  Intelligence  of  it  to  the 
Houfe,  contented  himfelf  with  lying  under 
the  Park  Wall,  to  fee  if  he  could  difeover 
what  Mifchief  they  intended,  and  foon  per¬ 
ceived  them  return  with  the  innocent  Lady, 
and  was  Witnefs  to  all  that  afterwards  palled. 
As  he  was  on  Foot,  however,  he  could 
neither  dog  them  in  their  Retreat,  nor 

H  2  yet 
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yet  alarm  the  Earl’s  or  Mrs. Family, 
Time  enough  for  her  Relief,  and  therefore, 
v/ent  affoon  as  pofiible  to  the  Houfe  of 
the  latter,  and  told  her  what  had  hap¬ 
pened.  That  good  Woman,  was  quite 
francick  when  hie  heard  the  dreadful  Tale,  : 
and,  in  the  firft  Motions  of  her  Grief  and 
Anguifh,  fent  for  the  Earl’s  Park  Keeper  and 
the  reft  of  his  Servants,  ^nd  ordered  them 
to  purfue  after  the  Ravifliers,  giving  it^ 
as  her  Opinion  (for  flie  remembered  the!: 
Story  of  Chefter.  and  made  no  doubt  it^ . 
was  a  frefh  Projed:  of  that  degenerate!  j 
Y outh)  that  they  had  carried  her  on  the  Wayl 
to  Cainjham^  and  fo  either  to  Bath  or  Brif- 
iol^  which  put  them  upon  a  wrong  Pur- 
fuit,  and  they  returned  in  the  Morning, 
having  been  able  to  learn  no  Tidings  of 
the  Lady  or  her  Enemies,  to  the  grievous!i 
Difappointment  of  Mrs.  Harris^  who  was 
inconfolable,  and  ordered  them  out  again, 
to  make  diligent  Purfuit  every  where  about 
the  Country,  as  the  Releafe  of  the  Lady, 
if  effedled,  would  not  fail  of  being  well 
rewarded  by  their  Lord,  who  was  inti¬ 
mately  concerned  In  their  Succefs.  But 
they  needed  no  Spur  to  their  Diligence,  j, 
tho’  it  again  proved  fruitlefs,  when  they|i 

imrlf'-rffonH  who  flnf*  \X7‘;»Q  •  for  wac 


underftood  who  ftie  was*,  for  fhe  was  entire¬ 
ly  beloved  by  all  the  Earl’s  Servants. 

The 
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The  crafty  Chefter  making  no  doubt 
that  he  fhould  be  purfued,  had  gone  to  this 
Village,  which  was  quite  out  of  the  Way 
either  to  Bath  or  -to  which  latter  , 

City,  he  had  determined,  hov^ever,  to  go, 
thro’  Chedre^  Axhridge^  and  fo  by  IVrivgton^ 
by  which  he  avoided  the  dircdl  Road, 
which,  notwithftanding  little  Impor¬ 

tance,  of  which  he  had  fo  long  con¬ 
vinced,  himfelf,  he  feared  would  not 
^  be  without  Purfuers,  or  that,  he  fhould  , 
be  encountered  by  her  new  Lover,  than  . 

I  whom  he  had  rather  fee  the, Devil  him¬ 
felf.  Pie  behaved  with  tolerable  Decency 
j  the  next  Morning,  at  BreakfaH:,  and  defired 
I  her,  tho’  rather  with  the  Air  of  a  Com¬ 
mand  than  a  Requeft,  to  be  ready  in  an 
’  Hour’s  Time,  as  he  expeded  a  Chariot, 

’  which  he  had  Pent  for  from  Chewton^  to 
convey  her  to  Briftol^  and  added,  “  I 
prefume,  my  little  ticklifh  Filly,  that 
“  1  may  now  pretend  to  the  fame  Ho- 
“  nour  your  Don  S^uixote  enjoyed,  and 
“  that  you’ll  permit  me  to  accompany 
“  you  in  the  Vehicle? — D — n  it,  Til  di- 
“  vert  you  with  an  Account  of  all  the 
“  fond  Girls  that  have  preceded  you  in 
“  my  Notice — and,  ’pon  my  Soul,  iVJifs, 
you’ll  find,  1  have  not  dealt  ungene- 

H  3  “  rouOy 
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‘‘  rouOy  by  any  of  them — tho’  the  World 
“  talks  fo  fcandaloufly  of  my  Cruelty.!” 
Lucy  fignified  her  Averfion  to  his  Pro- 
pofal,  and  defired  he  would  let  her  ride 
alone,  as  fhe  Ihonld,  perhaps,  have  an 
Opportunity  in  the  Journey,  to  improve 
the  good  Opinion,  fhe  hoped,  fhe  had, 
upon  good  Grounds,  begun  to  entertain 
of  him.  So  flattering  a  Denial  had  all 
the  Effc6l  that  fne  defired  or  expedled, 
and  he  readily  confented  to  her  riding : 
alone,  and,  turning  to  his  Valet,  cry’d, 
in  French,  ‘‘  There,  Scoundrel,  did  not 
“  I  tell  you,  that  I  fhould,  at  length, 
“  overcome  the  terrible  Virtue  of  this 
Virago? — Ay,  D — n  me,  and  will  bring 
“  her  to  Fanny  Tieldingh,  as  humble  and 
“  as  fupple,  as  fhe  departed  from  it  in- 
cenfed  and  haughty.”  Lucy  had  To 
cunningly  and  fo  difdainfully  concealed 
her  Accomplifhments  from  Chejier,  that 
he  had  not  the  lead  Sufpicion  of  her 
underftanding  French,  which,  however,  flie 
fpoke  as  readily  as  her  Mother  Tongue.  ’ 
She  fhuddered  at  what  fhe  heard,  and^ 
laid  foftly  to  herfelf,  “  but  before  thou" 
fhalt  triumph  over  this  flubborn  Vir-' 
tue,  thou  fhalt  fee  me  pierce  that' 
‘‘  vile  Heart,  or  the  Virago  will  fur- 

“  render 
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(“  render  up  her  Life,  and  think  Death 
‘‘  the  lighted  Evil.” 

The  expedled  Chariot  was  now  ar- 
I  rived,  Lucy  was  put  into  it,  and  flie  let 
out,  guarded  by  Chefter  and  his 
I  after  he  had  difcharged  the  Emiiraries 
■  he  had  employed  in  this  Seizure  ot  the 
I  lovely  Maid  ;  which  he  did  with  Pro- 
’  fufion  *,  for  he  depended,  now,  fo  much 
upon  her  Compliance,  was  fo  lulled  into 
!  Security  by  the  Appearance  of  Eafe  me 
put  on,  and  was  lo  perluaded  that  he 
;  fhould  reach  the  End  of  his  Journey 
^  without  meeting  with  any  Oppofition, 
that  he  thought  himfell  and  Servant  a 
I  fufficient  Fifeorte.  As  he  had  all  along, 
too,  thought  of  Lucy,  as  a  Girl  of  little 
Confecjue.nce,  if  not  of  mean  Birth,  he  did 
not  now  imagine,  he  fliould  be  hai raffed  by 
any  great  Hue  and  Cry,  nor  be  purfued, 
unlefs  by  her  late  Defender,  who,  he  con* 
ceived,  would  do  all  he  could  to  recover 
her,  and  yet  his  fordid  Apprehenfions  repre- 
fented  him  as  intending  the  fame  bale  Gra- 
;  tiheations  with  himfelf  In  fine,  they  made 
fuch  Expedition,  that,  by  four  o  Clock, 
they  entered  Lriftol,  having  baited  but 
I  once  by  the  Way,  and  fhe  alighted  at 

the  Door  of  an  handfome  Houle,  in  a 

H  4  '  fpacious 
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ipacious  Street,  which  Jflie  could  not  recol-  j  ' 
ledl:,  fhehad  ever  before  been  in.  A  decent||r^ 
iookingGentle  woman  came  to  welcome  theirSj' 
Arrival,  who  Teemed  very  afllduous  in  her®;' 
Attendance  upon  the  young  Lady  ;  butflp 
lo  much  was  Lucy  prepoffefled  by  the  No-  li 
tion  that  all  Chejter'^s  Female  Acquaint-  fc 
ance  were  of  Tieldingh  Stamp,  that  The  he-  8' 
Ifowcd  little  Notice  either  upon  her,  orw 
her  Endeavours  to  oblige  her,  and  was  a’ 
condudled  to  an  Apartment  by  Cbefter 
her,  without  fayuig  one  Word  whence,  in* 
a  few  Minutes  after,  the  Woman  retired,® 
and  he  thus  addrefied  her.  ‘‘  Now,  Child,"® 
you  have  reached  the  End  of  your M 
Journey,  and  here  I  have  you  fafe.  If  J] 
“  you  are  kind  and  coming,  you  fhall  not®, 
“  be  long  confined,  for  I’ll  be  curfed,® 
if  I  don’t  long  to  enjoy  your  Compa-X 
“  ny  at  all  the  brilliant  Scenes  th2it  Bathm 
“  and  Brijlol  can  afford,  and  d — n  me,  X 
if  fuch  a  Figure  of  a  Belle,  will,  or  p 
“  can,  be  feen  in  the  Poffeflion  of  any* 
“  Brother  Peer,  or  Rake  in  the  Univerfe.  ij; 
‘‘  You  fee  I  have  not  offended  your  nice  g 
“  Prudery,  fince  I  have  had  you  in  my  p 
‘‘  Power  *,  but  now,  my  little  Mignion, 

“  Ma  chere  Princejfe^  my  Fille  de  joy 1  ex- A 
“  pedt  you  fhould  be  all  Compliance 
“  however,  don’t  take  on  fo  (feeing  theM 

‘‘  Tears,® 
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Tears  flream  down  her  Cheeks)  Til 
ftill  overcome  my  Eagernefs,  for  a 
Day  or  two  upon  Condition  you  make 
no  Attempt  to  difcover  your  Uneafi- 
!“  nefs,  if  any  can  be  pofTibly  remaining 
“  after  what  I  have  promifed  yon,  to 
!“  any  one,  but  that  you  appear  quite 
‘‘  happy  and  contented  ;  and  now,  for 
‘‘  my  Condefcenfion,  I  hope  you  will  not 
deny  me  one  Kifs.”  At  this  Conclufion, 
he  impudently  raviflied  a  Kifs  from  her 
jfair  Lips,  which,  tho’  it  went  like  a  Dag¬ 
ger  to  her  Heart,  fhe  was  forced  to 
fliew  no  Refentment  at,  and  he  left  her, 
'whilft  he  went  to  drefs  himfelf,  with  an 
Intent  to  vifit  fome  Acquaintance  he  had 
I  in  BriftoL  Thus  at  Liberty,  for  foine  Mi¬ 
nutes,  file  now  refolved,  the  very  firit 
i  Opportunity,  to  ride  her  Life,  rather 
I  than  not  deliver  herfelf  from  her  Perfe- 
cutor,  and  fpent  that  little  Time  in  tak¬ 
ing  a  View  of  her  Prifon  *,  for  it  might 
really  be  called  fo,  as  the  Mlftrefs  of 
;  the  Houfe  had  received  flrid  Orders,  not 
to  let  her  go  our,  and  had  been  told  that 
.  fhe  was  Chefters  Sifter  (the  old  Device) 
whom  he  had  juft  recovered,  from  an  E- 
lopement  flie  had  made  with  a  Perfon 
much  her  Inferior.  This  V/oman,  ofti- 
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cioufly  came  to  drink  Tea  with  her,  in  i 
her  Apartment,  and  Lucy  foon  difcovered,  | 
from  her  open  Dirpofition,  all  that  had 
been  faid  by  Chsfter^  and,  upon  the  whole, 
finding  Mrs.  Eajy^  for  that  was  her  Name, 
not  to  be  one  of  thofe  Ladies  that  will 
do  any  Thing  for  their  Superiors,  if  they  } 
are  well  paid  for  it,  but  that,  flie  had 
Abundance  of  Good  Nature  and  Ingenui¬ 
ty,  fhe  determined,  if  fhe  found  it  necefTa- 
ry,  to  let  her  into  the  Truth  of  her  Sto¬ 
ry,  and  to  fling  herfelf  under  her  Fro- 
techion,  ’till  flie  could  fend  to  the  Coun- 
tefs  of  Suffolk^  who,  fhe  heard,  by  her,  Ji 
was  flill  at  Brijlol^  or  to  Mrs.  Harris  for 
Afliflance,  tho’  (he  fliould  reap  it  from 
no  body  but  the  Earl  of  Rutland  ;  for 
alas!  fhe  knew  not  where  her  dear  Brey- 
field  was.  tho’  (lie  made  no  doubt,  that 
ere  now,  he  was  informed  of  her  x\bfence. 
Her  meditated  Efcape  fo  employed  her 
Thoughts,  that  it  gave  fome  prefent  Truce 
to  her  Sorrows,  and  fhe  was  not  a  little  pleaf- 
ed  to  hear  from  Mrs.  Eafy^  that  her’s,  like  "  1' 
Hepeny^s^  was  a  Lodging  Houfe,  and  that  | 
there  reflded  with  her  at  prefent,  an  elderly 
Gentleman,  and  a  young  one,  who  had,' f 
the  Morning  before  fet  out  upon  an  Ex-  || 
curfion  into  the  Country,  from  which  he  was  > 
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€xpeded  back  the  next  Day.  All  this 
gave  her  Idme  Comfort,  as  ilie  thence 
'  fmagined,  that,  if  Matters  came  to  the 
worif,  Chefier  could  make  no  Attempt 
upon  her  Honour  there,  when  her  Cries 
might  alarm  the  Family,  and  convince 
'  Mrs.  Eafy,  that  it  was  not  a  Siller  ^  that 
he  had  exprefled  fo  much  Sollicitude 
about.  Somewhat  relieved  by  thefe  flat-  - 
tering  Suggeftions,  ihe  converled  with 
more  Freedom,  and  before  her  Vifiter 
left  her,  had  fo  prepoflTefled  her  in  her 
"  Favour,  that  flie  exprefled  Abundance 
of  Friendfliip  for  her.  ^  Chefter,  meeting 
with  feveral  Rakes  of  his  own  Stamp,  did 
not  return  till  the  next  Morning,  and 
then  fo  intoxicated  with  Liquor,  that 
Mrs.  Eafy  told  her  he  was  gone  to 
Bed,  which  gave  her  frefh  Satisfa6lion, 
and  fhe  was  allowed  the  Liberty  of  fit¬ 
ting  in  the  Parlour  with  her  Landlady, 
and  walking  in  a  little  Garden  with  her, 
at  the  Back  of  the  Houfe.  As  they  were 
thus  employed,  a  Window  was  flung  up,  and 
an  old  Gentleman  called  to  Mrs.  Eafy^  in 
French^  which  flie  talked  perfedlly  well, 
and,  as  Lucy^  by  that  Means,  was  left  to 
faunter  alone,  fhe  overheard  the  following 
Difeoutfe  between  them,  as  fhe  wallt^d,  out 
of  refped:,  at  the  Bottom  of  the  Garden. 

“  Mrs. 
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Mrs  Eafy^  I  prefume,  you  have  got  a  ' 
“  fair  Boarder  there,”  fays  this  Gentleman, 

“  and  fuch  a  one  as  will  do  you  a  great  " 
‘‘  deal  of  Honour!  Heavens!  was  ever  ‘ 
“  fuch  a  Beauty  feen  before  ?  I  protelf,  ' 

old  as  I  am,  Are  warms  my  Heart  :  ' 

“  Pray  Madam,  could  I  not  get  you  to 
“  introduce  me  to  that  lovely  Creature’s 

Acquaintance?”  Why,  my  Lord,”  f’* 
Mrs.  Eafy  replied,  “  I  don’t  know  whe-  F 
‘‘  ther  1  dare;  for  her  Brother  has  or-  L 

“  dered,  nay  pofitively  injoined  me,  to  J 

“  keep  a  firid:  Eye  over  her,  and  defires  3 
“  no  Perfon  may  fee  her.  It  feems  ffie  <■ ' 
“  has  run  away  from  her  Friends,  who,  ' 
“  by  fome  Words  the  Gentleman  let  j 


“  fall,  muft  be  noble :  Truly,  as  you  ? 

_  r  C"  n  01  1  1 


you  fay,  Sir,  fhe  is  the  mod  heavenly  | 
“  Creature  I  ever  fet  my  Eyes  on,_.and  ' 
“  fo  fweet  tempered,  fo  witty,  that  you  | 
would  blefs  yourfelf!  1  fuppofe  fome  1 
favoured  Lover  is  the  Caufe  of  that  i 


Melancholy  that  hangs  upon  her,  and 


upon 


“  clouds  thofe  lovely  Eyes.  If  I  thought 
“  he  was  not  her  Inferior,  I  affure  your  ■ 
‘‘  LordjOhip,  I  have  conceived  fuch  an  ii 


“  Efteem  for  her,  that  my  Doors  (hould  ^ 
“  be  open  to  her  Efcape  diredtiy.  Her  A, 


“  Brother  was  out  all  Night,  * 

“  Home  very  much  out  of  Order, 
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‘‘  is  gone  to  Bed,  where,  I  dare  fay, 

“  he  will  continue  till  Night,  if  not  till  the 
“  next  Morning,  and  therefore,  if  your 
“  Lordfhip  will  fpend  an  Hour  with  us, 

“  1  believe  your  Company  will  be  ve- 
“  ry  agreeable,  and,  as  I  fancy,  llie  un- 
:  “  derftands  no  French^  I  fliall  have  the 
“  Pleafure  of  interpreting  between  you.” 
“  Ah!  Mrs.  Eafy^  the  old  Gentleman 
“  returned,  I  feel  myfelf  greatly  affedled 
“  with  the  5ight  of  that  Lady  I  had  a 
“  Daughter,  long  fince  in  Heaven,  of 
“  whom  Hie  is  the  very  Pidure,  and 
that  Likenefs,  as  it  ftruck  me  the 
^  “  Minute  I  faw  her  thro’  my  Window, 
“  has  excited  thefe  Enquiries,  and  my 
“  Defire  to  be  admitted  to  pay  my  Com- 
“  piements  to  her.  I  am  every  Day 
i  “  torturing  myfelf,  becaufe  I  did  not 
fhew  Affedion  enough  to  my  depait- 
ed  Child,  who  died  in  a  foreign  Land  •, 
tho’  in  the  Arms  of  a  dear  Friend. 
“  This  young  Lady  has  awakened  all 
“  my  Love  for  her,  and  I  cannot  help 
“  accepting  your  Offer,  w'ith  an  unac- 
“  countable  Gladnefs.  Eli  wait  upon 
“  you  in  half  an  Hour,  if  you  will  pre- 
‘‘  pare  her  to  receive  my  Vifit.” 


Lucr, 
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..  ;■  _  ,  ■  f'  ^ 

LU  C  was  greatly  and  unaccounta-^'i  i 
bly  moved  at  what  the  old  Gentleman  *■  ! 
faid,  and  delighted  ^with'  his  Intention 
to  fee  her.  At  once,  fhe  refolved  to  fling  M 
herfelf  at  the  Feet  of  this  Nobleman,  for  fo  J 
fhe  thought  he  might  be,  by  the  Epithet  i 
of  Lord,  which  Mrs.  Eafy  made  ufe  of  *,1  ] 
before  that  Gentlewoman,  difclofe  her  Swl  (1 
tuatidn,  and  beg  their  Protedlion,  till  fhe'  J;/ 
fent  to  Mrs.  Harris* and  informed  her  I 
where  fhe  was.  And  ’tis  impoffible  to,^p 
defcribe  the  Joy  this 
into  her  Bofom. 

Mrs.  Eafy^  foon  after  joined  her,  in-^V 
formed  her  of  what  flie  knew  as  well  j  ]' 
before,  and  was  charmed  with  the  Rea-  ',p 
dinefs  fhe  fhewed  to  oblige  her.  They  iff  j'| 
went  into  the  Parlour  in  a  few  Mo-"®  :' 
ments,  and  were  foon  joined  by  their 
Vifitor,  who  appeared  to  be  a  tall,  hand-  ' 
fome  Gentleman,  tho’  very  infirm,  and  v 

Eucy  viewed  him  with  a  furprizing  Ve-  ' 

neration,  which  difplayed  itfeif  in  her  ‘ 
Behaviour  to  him  fo  much,  that  he  could 
fcarce  refrain  from  Tears.  After  fome  ‘ 
Complements,  he  defired  Mrs.  Eafy  to  :  ' 
acquaint  her  how  much  concerned  he  • 
v/aa,  that  he  could  not  converfe  with  •  ' 

her  ? 


Refolution  infpiredf^ 
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her  in  Engltjh^  of  which  he  had  but  an 
imperfedf.  Knowledge,  and  to  make  known 
to  her  the  Fleafure  he  had  in  feeing  her, 
from  her  amazing  Likenefs  to  his  late 
Daughter  •,  and  how  afflidted  he  was  to 
obfe?ve  fo  much  -Melancholy  dwell  in 
her  lovely  Face.  But  nothing  could  equal 
their  Surprize  and  Aftonifhment,  when, 
burfting  into  Tears,  and  flinging  herfelf, 
with  a  difordered  Adlion,  at  his  Feet,  flie 
thus  addrefled  him  in  the  fame  Language 
and  with  an  Elegance  of  Expreflion  alto¬ 
gether  admirable.  ‘‘Oh!  my  Lord,  you 
“  fee  before  you,  one  of  the  mofl  un- 
‘‘  defervedly  unfortunate  of  her  whole 
“  Sex  !  —  Kind  Sir,  hear  my  difaflrous 
“  Story  with  Patience  and  Goodnefs,  and, 
“  by  the  Memory  of  that  dear  Daughter, 
“  I  conjure  you  to  afford  me'  your  Pro- 
«  tedlion  againft  the  vilefl:  of  Wretches, 
“  who  has  violently  hurried  me  from 
“  my  Friends,  and  intends  to  ufe  me  in 
“  the  mofl  cruel  and  bafeft  Manner  1  Hea- 
“  ven  feems  to  point  you  out  to  me  for 
“  my  Relief!— Alas!  I  feared,  that  every 
“  body  under  this  Roof  was  an  Accom- 
“  plice  of  my  Perfecutor,  and,  terrified 
“  and  threatened  as  I  have  been,  I  dared 
“  not  utter  my  Complaints.  But,  Bleflfed 

“  be  almighty  Goodnefs  I — I  have  met,  in 
-  “  yoiwr 
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your  Lordlhip,  and  this  worthy  Gen-'  ^  ^| 
tiewoman,  Perlbns  that  have  juft  No- i 
tions  of  Honour  and  Virtue,  and  whofe  ;  j 
Hearts  are  fenfible  of  the  amiable  Du-  ■ ' 
ties  due  to  their  Fellow  Creatures!’’  ^  ^ 
Flere  her  Tears  choaked  her  Utterance,  '  ' 
whilft  her  Auditors  were  infenfibiy  won  ^ 
already  to  her  Party,  and  the  old  Gentle-;j.|'j 
man,  raifing  her  tenderly  from  her  fup-  i- 
-  plicating  Pofture,  cry’d,  my  deareft  f 
Child,  compofe  yourfelf  a  little,  and 
‘‘  depend  upon  it,  fuch  an  Intereft  you* 

“  have  already  in  this  Breaft,  that  I  will 
“  be  your  warm  and  faithful  Friend,  and 
‘‘  you  (hall  fuffer  no  Injury  under  this#f‘ 
“  Roof.  If  you  have  fuffered  any 
“  juftice  or  Injury,  I  will  fee  you  right -fl 
‘‘  ed,  and  the  Wretch  that  has  abufed*| 
you,  treated  with  proper  Severity.  Rife*? 
my  Love,  I  can’t  account  for  it — you  are^J 
as  dear  to  me,  already,  as  if  you  was  myil 
‘‘  own  Daughter.  Alas  I  I  had  one, — | 

“  fhe  alfo  fuffered  1  Oh  1  my  Angel,  who  j 
“  artTo  much  the  Pidlure  of  that  lovely  1 
“  Creature  —  by  her  Memory,  which  is 
‘‘  now  fo  facred  with  me,  once  more  I 
promife  thee  to  fee  all  thy  Wrongs  re- 
‘‘  drefted.”  Fie  could  not  refrain  from 
Tears,  whilft  he  faid  thefe  Words,  and 
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'was  joined  by  Mrs.  Eafy  in  the  mourn¬ 
ful  Concert.  Emboldened  by  fuch  Kind- 
nefs,  fuch  affedtionate  Expreflions,  the 
icharming  Creature  feated  herfelf  befide 
him,  and  thus  continued  her  Complaint. 

“  Gracious  Heaven!  how  is  your  Provi- 
i“  dence- manifefled  tome!  Oh!  Sir!  Ma- 
dam !  the  bafe  Man  who  holds  me'  in 
“  Bondage,  is  of  a  Rank  that  fliould 
fliame  him  at 'Committing  Crimes  that 
“  are  a  Difgrace  to  human  Nature.  He 
accidentally  fet  Eyes  upon  me,  in  Lon- 
‘‘  don^' time  ago,  and  ever  fince  has 
“  proved  a  villainous  Perfecutor,  and  an 
Enemy  to  my  Peace.  I  was  attacked 
“  by  him,  on  the  Road  to  Camjham,  where 
I  “  he  accidentally  met  me,  and,  but  for 
“  a  noble  Youth, 'whom  Providence,  at 
:  ‘‘  that  dreadful  Moment,  raifed  up  to  my 
I  “  Affiftance,  would  have  perpetrated  the 
greateft  of  Crimes.  Not  content  with 
“  the  Corre6lion  he  then  underwent,  he 
“  meanly,  with  three  or  four  Ruffians, 
feized  me  in  the  Garden  of  a  Friend 
“  1  was  upon  a  Vifit  to,  and  threatens  me 
“  with  the  worft  Ufage  that  a  Woman 
“  can  poffibly  receive.  I  am  allowed  on- 
“  ly  two  Days,  before  he  puts  his  brutal 
‘‘  Purpofe  in  Execution  :  Judge  then. 
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“  my  Lord,  the  Terror,  the  Horror,  that 
“  muft  imprefs  my  Soul  •,  thus  diftant 
from  my  Friends,  and  in  the  dreaded ' 

“  Power  of  this  vile  Man,  whom  they 
call  Lord  Chefter,  Oh!  Sir,  if  ever- 
“  Virtue  was  dear  to  you,  if  ever  your 
“  Heart  felt  the  Warmth  of  Benevolence, 

“  be  my  Guard  and  my  Refuge,  from  - 
“  the  Danger  I  fo  much  apprehend.  1 
‘‘  will  fend  then  to  fome  Friends  that' are  ; 
“  of  no  little  Conlideration,  and  who  will  , 
‘‘  affift  me  to  difcharge  fo  invaluable  an 
Obligation,  with  the  mod  grateful  Re-  ‘ 
turns.  Unhappy  as  I  am  at  prefent,  ’ 
“  there  are  Perfons  in  the  World,  who 
‘‘  have  the  tendered:  Affetlion  for  me,'  i 
“  and  are  now,  no  doubt,  involved  in  the 
“  Depth  of  Mifery  on  piy  Account.  '  - 
“  You,  Madam,  will  have  the  fopremeU 
Delight  of  fuccouring  diftreffed  Inno-M 
“  cence,  of  behaving  like  yourfelf,  agree-J, 
“  ably  to  the  Generofity  of  your  Mind,  ^ 
“  and  thofe  gentle  Qiialities  I  have  obfer-,,j[ 
“  ved  in  you,  and  1  dare  promife  you  ali 
“  Reward  equal  or  fuperior  to  any  Re-M 
“  compence  you  can  expedl  from  the  de-Mj 
‘‘  generate  Chefter^  who,  I  am  certain, 

“  could  never  have  induced  you  to  fa- 
“  vour  his  Caufe,  but  by  the  falfeft  Pre-  ' 

“  tences. 
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tcnces.  Oh!  Heavens,  is  it  poflTible, 
M  that  fiich  Bafenefs  (hould  long  go  un- 
^^^punifhed— have  you  not  referved  m 
the  Stores  of  your  righteous  Vengeance, 
a  Punilhment  adequate  to  fuch  Crimes! 
‘‘  Will  you  abandon  •  Innocence  to  the 
Spoil  and  Ruin  of  the  Deftroyer!  For- 
bid  the  impious  Thought!  No,  I  fee, 
1“  you  have,  already,  melted  thefe  gene- 
“  rous  Perfons  in  my  Favour,  for  which, 
“  thus  prodrate  before  you,  I  adore  your 
inconceivable  Goodnefs. 

I  If,  before,  her  weeping  Auditors  were 
fo  much  prepofiTefTed  in  her  Favour,  this 
lApoftrophe,  pronounced  by  thofe  beau¬ 
tiful  Lips  v/ith  a  moft  folemn  and  affect¬ 
ing  Emphafis,  the  Proftration  fhe  threw 
herfelf  into,  the  Tears  that  fell  from 
*her  fine  Eyes,  and  the  univerfal  Agica- 
jtion  fhe  was  in,  finiflied  her  fo  much  de¬ 
sired  Conqueft.  Her  ProteCtor,  whofe 
Heart  felt  the  Force  of  all  flie  uttered, 

! railing  her  once  more  from  her  fuppli- 
ant  Pofture,  and  with  an  involuntary  Mo- 
Ition,  clafping  her  to  his  Bofom,  made 
the  following  Reply.  “  Lovely  Creature, 
“  Delight  of  every  Eye,  that  but  once 
“  looks  upon  thee!  Be  affured  that  my 

“  Life,  my  Fortune,  my  Friends,  my  In- 

‘‘  tereft. 
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tereft,  fhall  all  be  employ’d  to  pro- 
■  tedl  thee,  and  to  redrefs  thy  Wrongs. 
’  Obdurate  as  this  Breaft  has  been,  al- 
’  mod  a  Stranger  to  the  foft  Impreffions 
'  of  Humanity,^  a  Tyrant  to  my  Family, 


at  once  the  Sight  of  thee,  and  the 


Knowledge  of  thy  Misfortunes,  have 
fmoothed  my  rugged  Temper.  Oh! 
born  to  infpire  the  gentled  the  kinded 
Sentiments,  I  feel  1  am  entirely  devoted 
to  thy  Service.  This  Gentlewoman 
will  aid  me  in  my  Purpofes  for  thy 
Benefit,  and  we  fhall  perhaps  be  joined 
by  a  v/crthy,  generous  Youth,  therein, 
who  lodges  under  this  Roof,  and  who,^ 
will  ere  Night,  I  hope,  be  here,  to' 
afiid  us!  It  is  impoflible  for  me  to 
account  for  the  Tendernefs  I  have  en¬ 
tertained  for  thee!  Heaven  itfelf  feems 
to  have  pleaded  thy  Caufe  in  my 
Bread!  And  I  find,  not  to  refiore  thee 
to  Happinefs,  would  be  the  greated 
Ill  I  could  experience.  But  thy  Ad- 
verfary  is  young  and  powerful,  and 
no  doubt,  in  this  Place,  has  Accom¬ 
plices,  on'  whom  he  can  call  to  abet 
his  odious  Purpofes.  My  Age  and 
Unacquaintance  with  the  Cudoms  and 
Laws  of  England^  will  make  me  too 
feeble  a  Support  for  thy  Innocence. 

Therefore, 
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Therefore,  it  will  be  proper,  that  you 
fhould  leek  an  Afyluni  in  my  Apart- 
‘‘  ment,  I  have  Servants,  who  will  pre- 
vent  any  Injury  to  thee  there,  and 
I Mrs.  Eafy  will  give  this  bafe  Noble- 
‘‘  bleman  to  underftand,  that  you  have 
I  “  made  your  Efcape  from  the  Houfe, 
“  and,  meantime,  your  worthy  Coiintry- 
1“  man,  of  whom  I  fpoke,  may  return, 
and  I  may  have  an  Opportuniy  to  go 
amongfl:  my  Friends,  and  arm  them  in 
your  Behalf,  who  are  too  powerful, 
“  and  too  much  diftinguiflied  by  their 
“  Honour,  Rank,  and  Fortune,  to  deny 
!  “  us  all  the  Affiftance  we  may  require/’ 
Mrs.  Eafy  exprelTed  her  Approbation  of 
;  his  Propofal,  and  her  Inclination  to  do 
every  thing  to  ferve  the  charming  Maid, 

I  and  Ihe  immediately  condufted  them  to 
I  the  Gentleman’s  Apartments,  which  were 
very  fuperb,  and  every  Way  befitting  a 
Perfon  of  his  Rank  and  Fortune,  and  left 
her  in  his  Hands,  returning  for  fome 
Linen  fhe  had  offered  Lucy^  ‘and  fuch 
other  Conveniences,  as  the  poor  Maid 
flood  in  Need  of,  her  Perfecutor  having 
taken  her  from^Mrs.  Harris^  in  an  Un- 
drefs,  and  unfurnifhed  with'  a  Change  of 
Apparel.  She  accepted,  therefore,  of 
her  Favour,  with  a  great  many  Acknow- 
;  iedgments, 


/ 
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ledgmcntS)  and  having  retired  to  a  Cham- 
her  appointed  for  her  Ufe,  by  her  Pre- 
ferver,  hie  returned  after  a  little  while,)' 
and  they  fat  cofiverfing  for  an  Hour  or  ) 
two,  and  that  Gentleman,  charmed  more  ■- 
and  more  by  her  Wit  and  Beauty,  was'- 
confirmed  in  his  Refolution  to  rifle  eve- ii 
ry  Thing  for  her  Safety.  After  he  had  - 
given  a  proper  Charge  to  his  Servants,  i 
to  protedl  her  at  the  Hazard  of  their 
Lives,  and  to  obey  her  with  the  fame) 
Submiflion,  they  performed  his  own  Com-i 
mands,  he  took  his  Leave  and  went  out  • 
on  his  defigned  Vifits,  to  beg  the  Af-) 
fiftance  of  his  Friends,  leaving  Lucy^  iiiii 
a  much  happier  State  of  Mind,  than  fliei 
was  when  he  found  her.  When  flie  was!> 
alone,  flie  indulged  all  that  Gratitude » 
v/hich  overflowed  her  Soul,  to  that  good  '> 
Providence,  which  had,  once  more,  raifed  i 
up,  fo  miraculoufly.  Friends,  in  her  Ad- > 
verlity  and  mofli  prefling  Neceflity  .  And « 
(he  begged,  with  a  Fervency  of  Devo- » 
tion,  the  future  Interpofition  of  the  fame » 
juft  and  wife  Being  in  her  Favour.  “  Oh!f)) 
Father  of  Mercies,”  this  lovely  Saints 
cried,  “  Thou  who  knoweft  the  Secrets 
“  of'  all  Hearts,  and  from  whofe  Eyes  i 
‘‘  nothing  can  be  concealed!  If  any  fin- f 
«  ful  Inclination,  any  impure  Thought 
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was  ever  harboured  in  this  Bread,  that 
‘‘  could  provoke  thy  righteous  Jugdments, 

“  I  fhould  not  dare  with  fuch  Confi- 
“  donee,  to  throw  myfelf  thus  before 
the  Throne  of  thine  abundant  Mercy}! 

I  befeech  thee  of  thy  infinite  Good- 
i  ‘‘  nefs  and  CompafTion,  Oh !  gracious  and 
, benignant,  holieft  and  bed  of  Beings! 

to  affwage  the  Malice 'of  my  unpro- 
“  voked,  yet  bitter  Enemy.  Redore  me 
oh,  God  !  to  my  mourning  Friends— 

1  to  Peace  and  Content  of  Mind,  to  Safe- 
“  ty  and  to  myfelf!  I  bow  myfelf  with 
“  due  Submifllon  to  the  Afflictions  thou 
!  “  had  been  pleafed  to  differ  me  to  en- 
“  dure !  but  oh !  grant  that  the  Mea- 
I  dire  of  them  may  be  now  full!  Re- 
gard  the  Integrity  of  my  Heart,  and 
i  “  let  the  Innocence  of  my  Actions  plead 
i  “  in  my  .Behalf!  Cad  forth^  in  my  In- 
fancy  to  the  Mercy  of  Strangers,  how 
“  wonderful  was  my  Prefervation !  Oh! 

“  mod  excellent  and  exalted  Being,  do  - 
‘‘  not  abandon  me  then,  in  my  pre- 
‘‘  fent  Didrefs!  Blefs  thofe  Means  that 
“  fhall  be  made  Ufe  of  to  extricate  me 
“  from  it,  and  thofe  Indruments  who 
“  may  now  be  employed  for  that  Pur- 
;  pofe !  And  oh !  be  pleafed  to  calm 
“  the  Sorrows  of  that  virtuous  Man  to . 

|  -  whom,  • 
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“  whom^  in  thy  Prefence,  I  have  fo  fo-  ' 
“  lemnly  ^owed  my  Affedlion  !  Blefs  ' 
‘‘  him  in  all  his  Defigns,  and,  grant  \  \ 
may  once  more  behold  his  P'ace,  once 


“  more  meet  his  endearing  Countenance, 


“  and  that  we  may  be  mutually  happy  ^ 
“  here,  and  finally  rejoice  in  thy  Pre-ig 
fence,  where  there  is  Fulnefs  of  Joy,  | 
“  and  Pleafures  for  evermore-”  Thus  ■ 
did  the  delightful  Creature  pour  forth  ^ 


her  Soul  before  that  Governor  of  the  U- 


f 


•niverfe,  whofe  Ears  are  ever  open,  to  the 
Supplications  of  the  Good  and  Virtuous.  . 
Meantime,'  being  now  towards  Evening, 
Chefter  had  awakened  from  his  drunken 
Sleep,  and  tottered  from  his  own  Cham-, 
ber  to  that  in  which  he  remembered  he 
left  Lucyy  which  were  both  in  one  Stair  ^ 
C^fe,  and  not  contiguous  to  the  Apart¬ 
ment  fhe  was  now  fecurely  placed  in,  the 
former  being  at  the  Front,  and  the  other;! 
at  the  Back  of  the  Floufe  :  His  heated', 
Imagination  ran  fo  much  on  the  Joys  fhe 
had,  as  he  fuppofed,  in  Store  for  hirn^V' 
that  he  refolved  that  very  Mom;pnt  to  ‘ 
bear  down  all  Oppofition,  and  to  revel  in 
thofe  Delights  which  fhe  only  was  capable' 
of  beftowing.  When  he  came  to  the 
Chamber,  however,  and  found  it  was ' 
vacant,  and  that,  after  calling  feveral 

Times 
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Times  upon  her,  no  Anfwer  was  made, 
he  muttered  out  a  String  of  Oaths,  and 
:  rang  the  Beil,  with  fuch  Violence  as  alarmed 
the  whole  Houfe.  Prefently  up  ran  two 
of  Mrs.  Eafy's  Servants ;  but  he  had  not 
fo  well  recovered  the  Ufe  of  his  Tongue, 
and  was  too  much  overcome  with  x\nger, 

’  tho’  yet  he  knew  -not  how  much  Ground 
he  had  for  it,  for  them  to  underfrand 
'  wha  the  faid.  He  damn’d  them,  and  bid 
them  fend  up  their  Miftrefs,  who,  by  this 
,  Time,  conceiving  how  Matters  went, 
i^ventured  up  Stairs,  and  allied  him  very 
calmly,  what  was  the  Reafon  of  his  Dif- 
I order, 'and  where  the  Lady  was?  Look¬ 
ing  curioufly  around  the  Room,  and  open- 
i,ing  every  Clofet,  with  a  feeming  Inclina- 
'^tion  of  making  a  diligent  Search  after  her: 
And  when  flie  had  fo  done,  flie  (food  with 
I  a  Kind  of  AftoniHiment  in  her  Face, 
l.which  was  very  well  counterfeited,  as  tx- 
ipedting  from  Cbefter  a  Difclofure  of  all 
this  Myftery.  That  Brute  v/as  fome  Mr- 
nutes  before  his  Choler  and  the. Fumes  of 
his  late  Debauch,  w'ould  permit  hitn  the 
ithe  Ufe  of  Speech,  and  then  he  bellowed 
iout ;  “  Run,  D — n  you,  every  Way!  — 
“  Seek  all  over  the  Houfe  after  this  lit- 
“  tie,  hypocritical,  cunning  B — h! — G — d 
D — n  you,  Mrs.  Modefty,  if  you  don’t 
VoL.  II,  I  give 
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give  me  an  Account  of  her  fpeedily,  i; 
‘‘  ril  fet  Fire  to  your  Houfe,  and  fling 
‘‘  you  into  the  Flames!  D — n  me,  don’t  « 
‘‘  you  know,  that  I’m  a  Peer  of  the  >! 

Realm?— I’ll  be  the  Ruin  of  you  by  i; 
‘4  Q — (3.”  The  Servants,  aided  by  his  di 
own,  went  thro’  all  the  Apartments  that  n 
were  in  that  Flight  of  Stairs  and  open,  j 
and  returned,  gaping  and  flaring  at  each 
other,  when  Chejier,  perceiving  they  came  « 
back  without  her,  redoubled  his  Oaths  ,i 
and  his  Curfes,  like  a  true  Son  of  Satan,  d 
and  ufed  fuch  coarfe  and  opprobrious  n 
Language  to  Mrs.  Eafy^  that,  at  length, » 
her  Patience  was  quite  exhaufled,  and  flie 
very  fmartly  anfwered,  “  Peer  of  the » 
Realm,  truly!  why,  the  lowefl,  mean-.; 
«  eft  Wretch  in  BrifioU  is  hardly  a  Match  ; 
for  your  Lordfhip!  Pray,  my  Lord,  )i 
if  it  does  not  make  you  blufh  to  beu 
“  called  fo,  what  Power  have  you  of!; 

I,  to  abridge  the  Liberty  of  the  young) 
“  Lady  you  talk  of?  Are  we  not  in  ai 
i.and  of  Liberty?  And  can  a  Subjedfi 
be  detained  Prifoner,  without  a  legal; 
Warrant  for  fo  doing?  Be  Ihe  youti 
Sifter,  or  even  your  Wife,  I  am  fiire; 
I  liave  no  Authority  to  reflrain  her:i 
And,  I  will  foon  make  you  fenflble,! 
r.hac'l  ain  not  the  vile  Creature  your 

“  licentious 
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licentious  Tongue  takes  fuck  Freedoms 
“  with.  A  pretty  Gentleman,  indeed ! 
‘‘  who  can  leave  his  Sifter,  and  debauch 
‘‘  himfelf  for  a  whole  Night,  and  exped 
that  every  Body  ftiould  keep  Watch 
and  Ward  for  him!  I  aflfure  you,  Sir, 
I  ftiall  bring  you  to  a  proper  Explana- 
"  tion,  for  this  Attack  upon  my  Cha- 
“  rader,  before  my  Family  and  Servants, 
^  and  fince  you  threaten  to  Jay  my  Houfe 
in  Flames,  and  to  deftroy  my  Life,  it 
‘‘  is  proper  I  fhould  endeavour  to  fe- 
cure  ’em  from -any  villainous  Attempt 
“  you  may  make  upon  either.  Go  Johriy** 
turning  to  one  of  the  Servants,  “  Go  to 
“  the  Conftable — 1  have,  thank  God,  ma- 
ny  Friends,  of  equal,  if  not  fuperior 
‘‘  Rank  to  Lord  Cheftery  who  will  not 
“  fufter  me  to  be  thus  abufed  —  and  I 
will  exad  fuch  Amends  as  the  Law 
has  provided  for  me.  Pray,  my  Lord, 
“  how  came  you  by  this  young  Lady  ?' 
“If  I  am  rightly  .informed,  you  ftole 
’  “  her  violently  from  the  Houfe  of  a 
“  Relation.  But,  you  are  now,  my  Lord, 
“  in  the  City  of  Brijloly  and  not  back’d 
“  with  a  Parcel  of  ^Ruffians,  upon  a  bye 
“  Road,  way-laying  and  abufing  the  in- 
“  nocent  and  helplefs!  If  you  have  any 
Pretences  to  the  Lady,  if  you  have  any 

1  2  Love 
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‘‘  Love,  for  her,  are  thefe  the  Methods 
to  Be  taken  to  prove  the  one,  or  to  ^ 
“  difplay  the  other?  For  God  Sake,  Sir,  ^ 
‘‘  confider,  that  in  the  End,  you  will  ^ 
“  bring  yourfelf  into  a  Dilemma,  that  ^ 
“  all  ^our  Fortune  will  be  infufficient 
“  to  relieve  you  from.  By  what  I  can 
“  underftand,  the  young  Gentlewoman  ^ 
“  is  not  without  Friends,  that  will  be  *■ 
able  to  bring  your  Lordftiip  to  con-  J 
“  dign  Punifhment,  for  every  thing  that 
P  you  have,  or  may  be  ternpted  to  ex-  ^ 
“  ecute  againft  >  her.  She  is  a  lovely  j 
“  Creature,  and  the  Pattern  of  Goodnefs 
“  and  Sweetnefs,  and  I  apprehend,  not 
“  formed  to  be  the  Sacrifice  to  your  ill 
Ufage  or  your  Luft.  I  dare  venture  | 
to  fay,  that  flie  is,  before  now,  fafely 
lodg’d  from  any  of  your  Devices,  and  I 
if  y^u  flay  long  enough,  will  flafh  fuch  J 
“  Convidion  in  your  Face,  that  you 
will  be  ready  to  fly  in  your  turn,  if  , 
“  I  diould  permit  you  to  do  fo,  after  ' 
having  fo  good  a  Caufe  to  detain  you.  ' 
‘‘  But  I  fhall  have,  however,  fo  much  Re-  ' 
“  fped  for  your  Quality,  if  you  leave  ^ 
‘‘  my  fioufe-  quietly,  as  to  excufe  your  ^ 
‘‘  Behaviour  and  your  Threats,  and  you  ^ 
have  nothing  farther  to  do,  than  to 
“  pav  me  for  the  Trouble  you  have 

caufed 
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“  caufed  me,  and  to  quit  my 'Houfe  di- 
“  redlly  ;  for  here-,  you  fhall  not  flay 
i  “  any  longer.  My  Dwelling  is  neither 
“  the  Harbour  for  Riot  and  Drunken- 
j  nefs,  nor  a  Brothel  for. your  vile  Pur- 
“  pofes.** 

’  ^Stung  to  the  quick  by  this  fpirited 
and  juft  Rebuke,  Chcjler  ftood  ftaring 
I  at  her,  for  fome  Minutes,  nor  knew 
how  to  frame  a  Reply. '  The  Freedom 
i  of  Speech,  Mrs.  Eafy  had  exercifed,  the 
many  Truths  fhe  had  uttered;^  which  he 
knew  fhe  could  hear  from  no  one  but 
^  Lucy^  quite  di Concerted  him,  and  he 
had  Senfe  enough  remaining,  to  know 
that  he  had  adled  and  talked  to  this 
Gentlewoman  in  a  Manner^  not  at  all 
;  juftifiable.  It  ^had  been 'the  Unhappinefs 
,  of  this  Coxcomb  of  a  -Peer,  to  think 
,  every  Perfon  his  Inferior,  and  to  raeafure 
their  Confciences  by  their  Situation.  U- 
fed  to  be  obeyed  and  flattered  by  Peo- 
Dple  of  Mrs.  Eafy* s  Profeffion,  he  was 
aftonifhed,  that  the  Miftrefs  of  a  Lodg^ 
ing  Houfe  fhould  dare  to  treat^  him  with 
'Tuch  Piainnefs  and  Familiarity.  He  thought 
i proper,  therefore,  to  foften  his  Tone,  and 
to  beg  Pardon  for  his  Kudenefs,  and  he 

I  3  •  ufed 
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ufed  all  the  Arts,  and  the  Rhetorick  he  was 
Mafter  of,  to  get  from  her  an  Account  of 
the  Place  Lucy  had  retired  to  ;  but  in  vain. 
He  promifed  her  Mountains  of  Gold  for  the 
Intelligence,  as  he  plainly  perceived  the 
lovely  Creature  had  won  her  over  to  her 
Party,  and  did  not  doubt  but  Ihe  was 
privy  to  her  Efcape.  When  he  found  all 
would  have  no  EfFea,  he  curfed  her, 
himfelf,  and  all  Mankind,  and  retiring 
from  the  Houfe,  vowed  a  fevere  Re¬ 
venge  ;  which  fhe  fmiled  at,  and,  drop¬ 
ping  a  low  Courtefy,  Ihut  the  Door  up¬ 
on  this  moft  valiant  Hero,  blefling  her 
Stars,  that  fhe  had  fo  rid  her  Houfe  of 
him. 


C  H  ESL  ER^  retreated  to  a  Tavern 
in  the  Neighbourhood,  and  fummoned 
all  his  Rake-Hell  Companions  together, 
telling  them  of  the  Treatment  he  had 
n:iet  with,  and  threatening  the  worft  of 
Revenges  on  the  Head  of  MrS/t£^^.  But 
they  did  not  feem  over  fond  'of  .engaging 
in  any  of  his  hot  headed  Exploits  in 
JBfifiol.  However,  as  he,  at  once,  con¬ 
ceived,  that  fhe  was  fent  back  again  to 
Mrs.  Harris\  they  refolved  to  accom¬ 
pany  him  there,  and  afTifl  him  in 

again 
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again  captivating  this  cunning  Harlot,  as 
they  wantonly  fbiled  her,  and,  ordering 
their  Horfes,  the  Vifcount  lyEvreux^  the 
Baronet  and  their  Servants,  with  two  or 
three  more  of' the  fame  Stamp,  mounted 
and  galiopped  out  of  the  City,  without 
any  further  Premeditation. 

They  came  to  the  Fdamlet  near  the 
Earl  of  Rutland^ ^  Sear,  that  Night  about 
twelve  o’  Clock,  and  alighted  at  the 
Houfe  where  Chefter  had  laid  concealed 
before  his  iaft  Attempt  upon  Lucy.  They 
then  difpatched,  late  as  it  was,  one  of 
their  Servants,  to  reconnoitre  Mrs.  Har¬ 
ris's^  who  returned  in  about  an  Hour, 
with  the  very  Account  thefe  wife  People 
^might  have  expelled,  that  there  was  no  Bo¬ 
dy  ftirring  there,  no  Light  to  be  perceived, 
and  that  the  Family  Teemed  buried  in  a 
profound  Repofe.  They  determined,  then, 
to  defer  the  Execution  of  their  Project 
till  the  next  Morning,  which  was  no  jefs 
than  entering  the  Houfe,  'vi  cf  armis^  in 
Search  of  the  fair  Fugitive,  and  to  knock 
out  the  Brains  of  all  that  diould  oppoie 
them. 

•It  is  now  proper  to  return  to  the  ge¬ 
nerous  Breyfield,  That  amorous  Youth 

I  4  had, 
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had,  upon  his  Departure  from  Mrs.  Har-  ' 
Tis^s,  bent  his  Courfe  towards  Bath^  where 
his  Father  and  fome  other  Friends  were  : 
Happy  in  the  Idea,  that  he  had  left  the  De- 
light  of  his  Soul  in  perfea:  Safety,  and  in%j; 
dulging  his  raptured  Thoughts  on  thofe 
matchlefs  Beauties  and  Perfedtions  that  had  , 
captivated  his-FIeart.  Here  he  was  obli- 
ged  to  comply  with  the  Deiires  of  his^,  ^ 
Friends,  who  flaid  him  for  the  Remain-" 
der  of  the  Week  :  Bur  the  Delights  and 
Diverfions  of  that  charming  Place,  were  ,, 
all  dull  and  infipid,  in  the  Abfence  of 
the  Objed  of  his  Paffion,  and  he  was  ,, 

fo  vifibly  altered,  and  fought  Solitude  ,, 
fo  much,  that  his  Father  was  gteat}y|| 
alarmed  at  it.  He  made  Shift  to 
from  Bath,  however,  on  the  Morning  o|M 
the  Day  in  which  hxs  Lucy  had  been 
ried  away  from  Mrs.  but 

ing  with  fome  Gientlemen  of  his  Acc^uaint-^j 
ance  upon  the  Road,  was  detained  by  ^ 

them,  notwithftanoing  his  Fagernefs  to 
fee  her,  and  did  not  arrive  at  the  de-  | 

fired  Spot  till  the  next  Day  at  Noon.  It  ^ 

is  hardly  to  be  conceived,  vvhat  a  bane-  ^ 
fill  Effea,  the  melancholy  Tidings  he  J 
received  from  the  old  Gentlewoman  had  .. 
upon  this  tender  and  faithful  Lover.  He  ^ 

alternately  rav’d,  wept,  and  appeared  in 

fuch 
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fuch  a  State  of  Di  ft  ration,  that  Mrs.  Har¬ 
ris  was  afraid  of  the  ConfequeFiGes,  and 
, obliged  to  give  fome  Truce  to"'  her  own 
Sorrow,  to  endeavour  to  calm' his'Tranf- 
<ports  and  footh  his  Anguifh.  On  this 
Occafion,  ftie^  did  not  conceal  any  Parti- 
ocular  that  related  to  the  charming  Maid,  and 
Breyfield  heard  with  a  pleafed  Admiration 
how  dear  ftie  was  to  a  Nobleman,  for  whom 
he  had  ever  had  the  moft  exceftive  Re¬ 
gard.  ‘‘  Ah,”  he  cried,  “  and .  is  this 
Sovereign  of  \my  Affedions, :  this  ^dear 
“  Creature,  'is  Ihe  fo  near  to  my  deareft: 
Friend!  Delightfaf  :lTought !  ^Oft  has 
that  Companion  of  my  Daggers,  talked 
with  fraternal  Tendernefs  of:  this  ac- 
“  complifhed  Fair!  Amazing  Goodnefs 
of  Providence,  that  l  fhoiild^be  able  to 
“  infpire'  her  Bofom  with  Sentiments  in 
‘‘  my  Favour Oh !  let  us  iofe  no  pre- 
“  ciousTime;  but  follow  thefe''\;5flains, 
“  and  give  them,  that  Punifliment,  their 
“  Crimes  deferve!”  Fie  could  hardly  be 
jperfuaded  to  tarry,  till  three  or  four  of  the 
•’Eat-rs^  Servants  joined,  him;  band,.i ;  not 
doubting'  but  it  was  Chefter  who  had  been 
guilty  of  this  frefti  lnfulr,  vowed  he  would 
prevent  by  his  Death,  his  giving  her  any 
future  Difturbance.  Mrs.  Harris  was  too 
much  difordered  by  the  Grief  and  the  Un- 
"  ’ 5  eafinefs 
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cafinefs  of  her  Mind,  to  underftand,  or  to^ 
have  her  Curiofity  excited  to  know  the 
Meaning  of  Breyfiel^s  firft  Expreffions  ; 
and,  in  hopes  he  would  prove  more  for¬ 
tunate  than  her  former  tPurfuers,  did  ali 
ihe  could  to  get  his  Attendants  together. 
As  it  happened,  'the  Earl  of  Rutland  had 
not  been  over  from  Bfijiol  iince  Lucy  was 
taken  away,  and  fhe  yet  wifhed  for  the 
Merit  of  reftoring  his  charming  Maid  to 
his  Embraces.  She  recolleded  all  the 
{providential  Efcapes  Lucy  had  experienced 
ifrom  the  Hands  of  ‘her  Enemies,  and, 
tho"  fo  ■  exceedingly  diftreffed,  did  not 
forego  her  Confidence  in  the  Goodnefs  of 
Heaven :  Therefore,  (he  had  not  dif- 
patched  a  MefTenger  to  Bnijlol,  to  accjuaint 
his  Lordfliip  with  the  .dreadful  Tidings, 
•waiting  for^jAclvice  from  Lucy  of  the  Place 
.of  her  Detention,  not  doubting  that  (he 
would  contrive  the  firft  Opportunity  to  , 
‘V/rite.or  fend  to  her  for  Relief.  *  : 

1 

Full  of  a  determined  Refolution  to  j 
tfacrifice  the  Author  of  tall  his  Woe,  Bfcyy  | 
field  and  his  Attendants,  -confifting^of  •  his 
iOwn'Servants,  and  three  of  the  Earl  s,.bent  ] 
itbeir  W^ay  towards  Catnjhamy  not  being  1 
;able  to  ^perfuade  himfeif  but  that  tliey  | 

.had ‘  taiiea -the.  Route  to  Brljhl  with  her, 

-  where 
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Inhere  there  was  the  befl  Opportunity  of 
putting  any  villainous  DeOgn  in  Execu¬ 
tion,  againft  Innocence  and  Virtue,  and' 
^where  the  Crowd  and  Hurry  of  Bufinefs 
might  bed  fecure  the  Perpetrators-  thereof 
from  Punifhment.  Every  Pace  he  wenr„ 
the  Tears  .trickled  down  his  manly  Cheeks; 
oft  he  fmote  his  generous  Bofom,  which 
f\yelled  with  inexprefhble  ‘Anguifh,  and 
as  oft  invoked  the  Aid  of  Providence 
lin  his  Attempt  to  recover  the  Midrefs  of 
his  Affedlions.  When  he  refleded  upon 
the  Infults  and  Abufes  the  tender,  love¬ 
ly  Creature  might  be,  at  that  Moment, 
fubje6l:  ,to,  his  Soul  dirunk*  within  him, 
at  the  dreadful  Thought,  and  he  broke 
out  into  fuch  frefh  Sallies  of  defpairing 
Frenzy  as  even  terrified  his  Companions. 
Whatever  a  fond  Lover  could  endure  un¬ 
der  fuch  cruel  Doubts  and  Fears,  as  mud 
aflail  his  Mind  in  fuch  a  Situation,  was 
felt  by  this  generous  Youth  :  And  when, 
after  tiring  their  Horfes,,  they  could  yet 
get  no  Tidings  of  v/hat  they  fo  eagerly 
lough t,,  his  Spirits  funk,  and  lie  was  rea¬ 
dy  to  pierce  himfelf  with  his  Sword,  and 
finilh  all  his  Miferies  at  once.  Happily, 
in  their  fecond  Day’s  Purfuit,  they  put 
up  to  -bait  their  jaded  Beads,  at  a  Publick 

Ho  life 
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Houfe  at  Brockley,  a  Place  near  the  Edge  of  I 

and  whilft  the  Colonel  was  | 
walking  in  the  Yard,  and  mufingly  indulg¬ 
ing  the  Melancholy  that  oppreffed^  his  Soul, 
he°  by  Accident,  lifting  up  his  Eyes,  per-  ■ 
ceived  a  Man  upon  the  Road,  in  a  Ei- 
very,  that  he  knew  too  well  to  miftake, 
having  fo  much  Caufe  to  remember  it 
ever  fince  he  firft  refcued  his  Bucy^  and 
was  fure  belonged  to  Lord  Cbefter.  He 
hefitated  not  a  Moment  what  to  do,  but 
running  with  more  Swiftnefs  than  his  late 
Eatigue,  on  any  other  Occafion,  would 
liave  permitted  him,  he  fcized  the  Bri¬ 
dle  of  the  Fellow’s  Horfe,  before  he  was 
aware,  and  cried  out,  “  Villain,  I  know 
**  thee  to  be  one  of  Lord  Cbsjis^  s  Val- 
“  fais.  Tell  me,  where  thy  infamous 
“  Mafter  is  now  to  be  met  with,  and 
“  where  he  has,  I  fuppofe  by  the  Af- 
“  liftance  of  you  and  other  Rafcals  like 
“  yourfelf,  convey’d  the  young  Lady  he 
“  has  lately  Bolen  away  ?  ”  The  Fellow, 
who  immediately  recollc-aed  the  Colonel, 
being  one  of  thofe  he  had  the  Week  be- 
fote’^fo  roughly  handled,  feeing  a  Pif- 
^  lol  -at  his  Head,-  was  ready  to  fall  from 
■  his  Horfe,  thro’  Apprehenfion  of  his  im- 
.  mediate  Danger,  and  replied,  with  a  trem- 
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bling  Voice,  a  cold  Sweat  bedewing  him 
all  over.  ‘‘  For  God  Sake,  Sir,  fpare  my 
“  Life,  ril  tell  you  all  1  know.  I  am 
but  a  Servant,  and  obliged  to  obey  my 
‘‘  Mailer’s  Orders — but  I’ll  faithfully  in- 
“  form  you  of  every  Thing.”  Breyfield 
upon  this  fair  Promife,  led  his  Captive 
towards  the  Houfe,  and  then  ordering  him 
eto  difmount,  had  him  conduced  into  a 
Room,  where  he  commanded  him  afrefli, 
*to  anfwTr  his  Queftions,  declaring  that, 
if  he  found  he  trifled  with  him,  he 
would  diredly  put  him  to  Death.  The 
; Fellow,  awed  by  thefe  Threats,  told  him, 
that  the  young  Lady  had  been  carried  to 
Brijiol^  to  the  Houfe  of  one  Mrs.  Eafy^ 
from  whence  fhe  had  made  her  Efcape  : 
That,  thereupon  his  Mailer  and  fome  others, 
fufpedting  fhe  had  returned  to  the  Place 
from  whence  he  had  taken  her,  had  pur- 
fued  after  her;  but,  on  that  very  Morn¬ 
ing,  having  undoubted  Intelligence,  that 
fhe  had  not  been  again  at  Mxs,  Harris^ 
they  had  fet  off  for  Brijlol^  believing  flie 
-muft  ftill  be  in  that  City,  and  determined 
to  ufe  every  Means  to  find  her  :  That 
however,  they  had  divided  themfelves, 
and  all  taken  different  Routs,  to  fee,  if 
they  could  difeover  her  any  where  in  their 
Way  back,  and  that,  in  the  Execution  of 

his 
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his  Share  of  the  CommifTioi;!,  he  had  thus 
fallea  into  the  Colonel’s  Hands.  “  Ir 
“  was  well,”  ^dded,  the  Fellow,  that 
“  the  young  Lady  was  not  at  Mrs.  Har- 
“  m’s,  for  had  fhe  .been  there,  it  waS' 
refolved,  as  foon  as  Night, came  on,  to- 
“  fet  Fire  to  the  Houfe  and  carry  her  off,. 

“  if  it  coft  ever  fo  much  Bloodfhed.”  No 
Satisfa<5tion  could  equal  that  of  Breyfield^ 
when  he  was  certified  his  Miftrefs  had- 
got  out  of  Chefter^s  Hands.  His  Tranf- 
ports  of  Joy  were  almofl  as  infupportable 
as  thofe  of  his  Grief  had  been,  and  were 
flill  encreafed,  when  the  Servant  affured 
him,  that  tho’  he  knew  his  Mafler  in¬ 
tended  to  debauch  her,  yet  he  had,  as  far 
as  he  was  a  Witnefs  of  what  paffed,  be¬ 
haved  to  her  to  the  Time  of  her  Efcape, 
with  a  great  Deal  of  Complaifance  :  That 
Mifs  was,  all  the  Way  10  Brifioly  buried  in  , 
a  profound  Melancholy,  and  the  Tears  of¬ 
ten  flood,  he  could  perceive,  in  her  Eyes. 
The  Fellow  concludedy“  Sir,  I  mu  ft  own,  I 
“  was  (truck  with  the  Greatnefs  of  my 
Crime,  in  being  affiftant  to  my  Lord, 
in  fuch  an  Attempt,  and  often  wifhed 
“  it  had  been  in  my  Power  to  promote 
her  Efcape  from  him  ;  but  I  was  too  '■ 
narrojvly  watched,  and  I  knew  his  Lord-  1 
.ftaip’s  Temper  too  .well,  not  to  appre- 

hendy. 
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hend,  that  he  would  have  (lopped  at 
nothing  to  take  Revenge  upon  me. 
However,  worthy  Sir,  you  have  me 
“  now  under  Reftraint,  and  may  difpofe 
“  of  me  as  you  pleafe.  I  .will  conduct 
“  you  to  Mrs.  Eafyh^  .or  wherever  elfe 
you  think  .proper  *,  and,  by  my  Readi- 
nefs,  prove  that  I  am  not  fo  much  a 
Villain,  as  you  may  fuppofe  me  to 
,  be.**  The  Colonel  accepted  of  his 

Offer,  being  refolved  to  make  Brijiol  his 
next  Stage,  and  now,  tha,t  he  was  affured 
f. his  Charmer  was  not  in  the  Hands  of  his 
jnfamous  Rival,  determined  to  go  at  a 
'dower  Rate,  to  give  Time  for  him  and  his 
'Companions  to  be  at  Brijiol  before  him, 
where  he  refolved  to  have  them  all  .fe- 
vcured,  and  brought  to  Juftice,  or  to  pu- 
,midi-the  Villainy  of  Cbejier  with  .his  own 
■  Hand.  “  Sure,**  he  cried,  to  himfelf, 
I  need  be  under  no  further  Apprehen- 
*“  fions  for  thy  Safety,  thou  lovely  Crea- 
turel  ‘No,  wherever  thou  art,  thou  wilt 
find  Protedlion!  Thofe  charming  Eyes, 
that  penetrate  every  Heart — that  me- 
lodious  Voice,  *will  plead  for  thee,  and 
fecure  the  deareft  of  her  Sex'from  frefh 
Infult!  Surely  there  are  no  more  Chejiers 
in  the  World! — I  am  willing  to  per- 
Tuade  nvyfelf,  that  thou  art  (till  under 

“  the 
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'  the  hofpitable  Roof  of  this  good  Mrs.E^^,  jj 

or  in  feme  Place  of  Repofe  that  fne  can  j 
“  dired  me  to!  Ah!  my  delightful  Maid,  ' 
when  will  our  Sufferings  be  at  an  End!*’ 
Thus  he  endeavoured  to  comfort  himfelf, 
for  the  little  Time  the 


tho*  his  Impatience 


every  Minute  an  Age,  and,  at  length,  they 
fet  out,  keeping  the  Prifbner  in  the  midft  r  ^: 
of  them  i  and  jogging  on  an  eafy  Tfot,|i,j 
they,  in  fomev/hat  more  than  an  Hour5  |,) 
got  to  their  Journey’s  End.  The 
lonel,  in  Compaffion  to  poor  Mrs.  Harris^  K 
had  difpatched  one  of  the  Earl’s  Servants,. 
from  Brockley^  with  the  Subftance  of  the  ,j 
Intelligence  he  had  received,  and  inform-  „ 
ed  her,  he  hoped  foon  to  bring  her  love- 
.]y  Vifitor  once  more  to  her  Embraces. ^  It  j 
was  juft  Dufk  when  they  entered  Briftol,  jj 
and  the  Colonel  and  his  Attendants  hav-  j, 
ing  alighted  at  the  firft  Inn,  he  thought  ,j 
proper  to  fend  a  Servant  of  the  Earl’s,  ^  to  ,j 
the  Street  where  Mrs.  Eajy  dwelt,  which  „ 
was  in  the  Neighbourhood,  tOvObferve  if  ^ 
any  of  Chefter's  People  were  then  about,  ,, 
or  to  get  News  if  they  had  been  there  t)e-  ^ 
fore,  whilft  he  kept  that  noble  Ruffian’sflj 
Servant  a  Prifoner  in  the  Room  with  him;|| 
However,  there  feerned  now,  little  Occa-  ^ 


fion,  ^ 
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fton  to  watch  him,  as  he  feemed  to  be 
pleafcd  with  his  Detention,  and  to  have, 
naturally,  a  great  many  good  Qualities. 

The  Servant  returned  in  about  an 
Hour,  with  Advice  that  no  fuch  Perfons 
had  been  feen  in  Mrs.  Eafy^^  Neighbour¬ 
hood,  and  that  all  feemed  very  quiet  at 
her  Houfe.  “  In  returning  back,  Sir, 
however,”  the  Servant  continued,  “  I 
“  met  the  very  Perfons  we  are  in  fearch 
“  of,  juft  at  the  Entrance  of  this  Street. 
‘‘  They  feemed  very  much  tired,  and 
were  curftng  themfelves  and  their  bad 
“  Fortune,  at  a  ftrange  Rate.  Willing 
to  know,  that  I  was  not  miftaken,  I 
1“  dogg’d  them  to  a  Tavern  in  the  next 
“  Street,  where  their  Servants  took  their 
Horfes,.  and  they  feemingly  intended  to 
1“  ftay  for  fome  time.  Aftbon  as  they 
were  houfed,  I-called  for  half  a  Pint 
“  of  Wine,  and,  upon  Enquiry,  was  con- 
“  vinced,  that  two  of  them  were  Lord 
!“  Chefier  and  Lord  D^Evreux^  and  that 
“  they  intended  to  ftay  there  all  Night.” 
Breyfield^  upon  hearing  fuch  agreeable  Ti¬ 
dings,  was  like  a  Man  tranfported,  for 
fome  Minutes  *,  but,  when  he  began  to 
be  calm,  he  ferioufly  entered  upon  the 
Confideration  of  what  he  had  next  to  do. 

-■  Vile 
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Vile  as  Chefier  was,  and  infamous  as  his  | 
Adlipns  were,  Brey field  th9ught  it  was  be-  i 
neath  him  to  take  any  direct  Advantage^  i 
that  the  Law  had,  put  into  his  Hands,;/] 
and  that  it  much  more  fuited  his  Honour,& 
his  Veneration  for  his  charming  Lucy^ 
the  Height  of  his  Affedfion,  to  punini-|'t 
with  his  own  Hand  the  Injuries  they  , ) 
had  mutually  received,  than  to  wait  fuch& 
a  flow  and  fuch  a  fafe  Kedrefs,  which||3 
would,  he  imagined,  appear  like  endea-V|l 
vouring  to  fkreen  hirnfelf  from  Danger.  J 
Again,  as  his  Fair  One  was  not  now  in  I 
Qhefier\  Clutches,  if  he  attacked  him  in  a.|. 
publick  Manner,  he  might  be  brought  him-| 
felf  into  a  Dilemma,  and  become  appa--^ 
rently  culpable  in  the  Eyes  of  the  Publick.  4 
^Tis  true,  he  had  little  pf  no  Notiqn  that| 
Chefier  would  dare  to  give  him  a  gen-| 
teel  Satisfadlion  •,  but  he  did  n.ot  know  i 
but  his  Companions  might,  and  there¬ 
fore,  he  refolved  to  difpatch  his  Ser-  ? 
vant  with  a  Billet  to  them,  conceived  in  ] 
proper  Terms,  and  addreflfed  to  them  i 
all.  If  either  of  them  accepted  his  Chal-  ) 
Jenge,  his  Honour  was  fayed,  and  his  3 
Relentment  gratify’d,  pr  if  thiy  all  de-  | 
dined  it,  he  then  could  with  Reafon  and  s 
without  any  Impeachnient  of  his  Bravery,  i 
put  the  Warrant  in  Execution,  which  was 

granted 
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granted  by  Sir  James  Dancer,  Thus  re-; 
folved,  he  permitted  Chejlefs  captive  Ser-r 
vant,  to  depart  to  his  Mafter,  with  a 
Promife  not  to  reveal  his  Detention  or 
what  had  happened  ;  but  to  fay  he  had 
loft  his  Way.  He  aifo  made  him  promife 
to  give  Notice,  if  they  prepared  to  leave 
the  City,  which  the  Colonel  apprehended 
they  would  attempt  to  do,  rather  than 
fight.  If  he  proved  faithful,  that  Gen¬ 
tleman  engaged  to  reward  him  handfome- 
ly,  and  take  him  intQ  his  Service.  The 
Letter  he  wrote  was  of  the  following 
Tenor. 

To  the  Right  Hon,  the  Lords  Chefter  and 
D’EvreuJt,  Cfc, 

My  Lordsy 

THO’  your  late  Behaviour  is  far  from 
intitling  you  to  the  Civilities  other- 
wife  due  to  your  Rank,  and  calls  for  Punifti- 
ment  from  other  Hands  than  mine  :  Yet 
confidering  you  may  report  a  Want  of 
Courage  in  me,  for  I  think  you  capable 
of  the  greateft  Bafenefs,  if  I  ihould  leave 
you  fimply  to  the  Cenfure  of  the  Law, 
and  not  alfo  compel  •  you  to  do  Juftice 
to  my  injured  Honour,  I  take  this  Op¬ 
portunity  to  let  you  know,  that,  upon 

the 
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the  Return  of  my  MefTenger,  I  will  wait 
upon  you,  even  at  the  Tavern  you  are 
regaling  yourfelves  at.  The  Villainy  of  ■ 
your  Proceedings  towards  a  young  Lady  r 
of  Beauty,  Rank  and  Merit,  and  the  In-  ^ 
fults  I  myfelf  have  received,  for  appear-  ^ 
ing  in  her  Defence,  demand  the  fevereft 
Vengeance,  and  depend  upon  it,  I  will  ^ 
exadf  it  in  ail  its  Forms.  Let  it  not  be  ' 
faid,  that  you  are  cowardly  as  well  as"  “ 
wicked  ;  but,  for  once,  furprize  me,  by  ^ 
proving,  that  Men  may  be  Strangers  to  J 
Humanity  and  every  Virtue,  and  yet  be  ^ 
able  to  face  an  Enemy  with  Bravery,— or  " 
rather  with  Defperation.  I  am. 

My  Lords^  '  ’  |  ^ 

Tour,  &c.  r'l' 


G.  Breyfield.. 


'  P,  S.  If  you  fhoiild  be  too  much  dif-  i 
mayed,  too  much  confcious  of  your  own  i 
-Demerits,  or  too  mean  fpirited  to  fend  me  ( 
a  proper  Anfwer,  I  ihall  purfue  you  with  ] 
Warrants,  which  I  have  in  my  Pockety  ( 
for  your  late  Outrages,  and  will,  more-  ^ 
over,  upon  my  Return  to  Londo7i,  poft 
your  Names  in  every  Coffee  Houfe  in  that  * 
Metropolis,  as  a  Set  of  groveling  Poltroons  I 
and  inimitable  Cowards. 


He 
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He  had  no  fooner  wrote  this  Epiftle, 
than  he  gave  it  to  his  Valet,  and  order¬ 
ing  him  how  to  behave,  fent  him  to 
I  the  Rendezvous  of  this  illuftrious  Gang. 
This  Servant  was  tryed  and  trufty,  the 
Colonel  had  taken  him  from  the  Regi¬ 
ment  to  wait  upon  him,  and,  had  re- 
folved,  upon  this  Occafion,  to  make  Ufe 
of  him  as  a  Second,  knowing  him  to  be 
a  Fellow  of  approved  Courage,  and  think¬ 
ing,  together,  they  were  a  Match  for  a 
Score  of  fuch  Wretches,  who  had  fhewn 
fo  much  Pufilanimity  upon  the  late  Oc- 
Icafions  of  trying  their  Prowefs.  But  he 
was  foon  fupply’d,  unexpedledly,  with  an 
I  Arm,  the  Weight  of  which  had  been  of¬ 
ten  experienced  by  the  Enemies  of  his 
Country;  for,  as  he  was  fauntering  about 
the  Roorn  that  looked  into  the  Street, 
waiting  for  the  Return  of  his  Servant, 
he  difcovered  a  Brother  Officer  on  the 
other  Side  of  the  Way,  at  which  ^  he 
fprung  out  of  Doors,  and  throwing  his 
Arms  about  him,  drained  him  in  a  clofe 
Embrace,  crying  out,  “  My  dear  Friend, 
“  what  great  good  Fortune  is  it  that  has 

thrown  you  in  my  Way,  when  I  thought 
“  you  a  Prifoner,  at  fuch  an  awful  Di- 

fiance 
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“  {lance  from  my  Embraces?  Heavens! 

do  I  hold  to  my  Bofom,  the  Compa-  i 
‘‘  nion  of  all  my  Dangers,  and  the  He-  , 
“  pofitory  of  all  my  Secrets  !  ’*  The  | 
Stranger,  quite  overcome  with  the  Sud-  _ 
dennefs  of  fuch  an  unexpedled  Addrefs,  | 
could  not  utter  a  Word ;  but  clafping  his  ' 
dear  Breyfield  to  -his  Bolbm,  feettied  fi-  jj 
•  lently  to  indulge  the  moft  fupreme  Satis^  || 
fadlion  of  Heart.  The  Novelty  of  fuch 
an  Appearance  in  the  Streets  of 
the  amiable  Graces  that  difplayed  them-  jj 
felves  in  the  Ferfons  of  thefe  accomplilhed 
Youths,  the  Warmth  and  Tendernefs  of  'i 
their  Greeting,  drew  a  Number  of  Spedla- 
tors  about  them,  and,  therefore,  to  avoid 
further  Obfervation,  they  retired  into  the  ^ 
Room  the  Colonel  had  juft  left,  and  for  a 
confiderable  Space,  their  Converfation  was 
made  up  of  disjointed  Accents  of  Joy,  | 
with  an  amazed  Gazing  at  each  other. 
At  length,  Breyfield  cried  out,  “  My  dear 
Friend,  you  have  a  Sifter,  the  lovelieft  , 
“  Creature  that  ever  Heaven  formed!  That  ^ 
dear  Sifter,  who  triumphs  over  the  Heart  ^ 
of  your  Breyfield^  has  received  great  In- 
“  fulls  from  a  Man,  whofe  Quality  lhames 
“  his  Adlions :  But  the  Story  is  too  long  ^ 
for  this  Opportunity  :  Gracious  Hea-  ^ 
I  ‘‘ven! 


■  V  '  ,  \  ,  v''-  ^ 
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Ven!/tis  but;  juft  now,  that  I  heard  the 
Charmer  of  my  Heart  was  fo  nearly  re- 
p  lated  to  a  Man  that  is  her  only  Rival 
‘‘  in  my  Affedion!  I  am  waiting  to  chaf- 
“  tife  him  and  his  Companions  for  their 
“  Inlolenc®,  and  Providence  has  fent  you 
“  to  aid  me  in  my  Revenge!”  The  Stran¬ 
ger,  who  was  no  other  than  the  excellent 
Brother  of  the  charming  Lticy^  amazed 
and  overjoyed,  was  ftill  more  and  more 
at  a  Lofs  for  Words  to  exprefs  himfelf! 
Such  an  unexpeded  Meeting  with  his 
Friend,  fuch  Tidings  of  Fis  Sifter,  all  con- 
fpired  to  add  to  the  Confufion  his  Mind 
was  thrown  into.  “  My  worthy  and  dear 
“  Friend,”  after  a  long  Paufe,  he  replied, 
“  where,  where  is  this  Sifter,  this  lovely 
“  Sifler,  who,  ever  fince  1  have  been  in 
England^  and  long  before,  has  been  ab- 
“  fent  from  all  her  Friends.^  What  An- 
‘‘  guifh,  how  many  Tears  has  flie  coft 
“  me!  What  Dread  and  Terror  have  I 
“  not  been  under  for  her!  Oh!  tell  me, 
‘‘  what  is  all  this  Myftery?  How  came 
“  my  Breyfitld  interefted  in  her  Concerns, 
“  and  where  may  I  yet  prefs  her  to  this 
“  Befom  ?  May  I  believe  that  flie  is 
“  in  Safety,  and  that  her  Innocence  and 
“  her  Virtue  have  met  with  no  Stain?” 
Whilft  he  fpoke  thefe  Words,  the  Tears  ran 

down 
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down  his  comely  Face,  and  Breyfield  endea-  i 
voured  tocalmhisSou],by  immediately  tell-  i\ 
ing  him  Tome  of  the  Circumftances  of  their  i; 
‘firft  Meeting,  and  of  every  thing  that  had  1 
happened  fince,  with  theDifcoveryMrs.//^r-  1 
ris  had  made  to  him,  who  the  fweet  Crea-  l 
ture  was.  He  expatiated  upon  the  De-  ‘ 
lierht  it  gave  him  to  hear  of  her  Relation 
t^  his  Bofom  Friend,  and,  in  the  moll  ‘ 
rapturous  Strains,  enlarged  in  his  Enco-  ' 
miums-upon  her  matchlefs  Beauties,  her  > 
peerlefs  Wifdom,  piercing  Wit,  and  fpot- » 
lefs  Virtue,  and  that  fervent  and  unaltera- ' 
ble  Love  that  he  bore  her.  At  the  Con- » 
clufion,  he  folded  this  much 'valued  Bro-  ' 
ther  of  his  Zjicy,  once  more  in  his  Arms,  » 
and  faid,  “  Sure,  thou  Inmate  of  my'Bo-  ' 
‘‘  fom,  you  mull,  if  your  Friendlhip  is  > 
not  impaired  by  Abfence,  rejoice  that  > 
the  Tye  that  holds  us  together  will  be  > 
‘‘  llrengthened  by  a  tender,  a  holy  U-/' 
“  nion,  with  your  charming  Sifter’s  Vir-l’J 
“  tues.  If  alas!  I  have  nothing  elfe  to  ^ 
“  recommend  me,  1  am  certain,  1  have  ] 
‘‘  her  Affedion,  her  invaluable  Love,  and  1; 

if  her  unkind  Brother  thinks  me  not  j 
“  worthy  of  his  Alliance,  yet  we  have  ), 
“  bound  ourfelves  fo  firmly  to  each  other,  [ 
“  in  the  Prefence  of  Heaven,  that  no  \ 
Power  on  Earth  can  fever  us.”  He 


was 
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was  going  on  in  the  fame  Strain,  feeing 
his  Friend  ftill  look  melancholy  and  con- 
■fufed,  when  that  good  Touth  taking  him 
by  the  Hand,  which  he  fqueezed  between 
his,  and  conjedburing  his  Doubts,  made 
the  following  Reply.  “  If  my  Breyfield^s 
“  Happinefs  and  my  Sifter’s  depended 
“  upon  my  Approbation '  of  their  Love, 
‘‘  he  need  make  no  Doubt  of  its  being 
foon  compleated.  Yes,  my  Soul  would 
‘‘  pant  for  an  Alliance  with  a  Friend,  who 
“  has  all  my  Heart,  and  to  whom  I  have 
fuch  numerous  Obligations  I  But  let 
“  us,  before  we  talk  further  on  fo  plea- 
“  fing  a  Topick,  meet  thefe  Bravoes  of 
‘‘  Quality,  and  give  them  their  juft  Chaf- 
“  tifement,  and  then  endeavour  to  find 
“  out  and  relieve  the  dear  Mourner,  who, 
wherever  Ihe  is,  muft  (land  in  Need 
‘‘  of  our  Comtort  and  AfTiftance.  Myf- 
“  terious  as  her  Condudl  has  been,  how 
‘‘  can  I  help  being  dubious,  whether  it 
‘‘  will  merit  my  Approbation  ?  ”  Brey-- 
field  would  have  returned  a  proper  Anfwer 
to  this  Speech,  which  he  conceived,  was 
too  cold  and  too  fufpicioufty  difrefpedful 
to  his  Miftrefs ;  but  at  the  Inftanc  when 
he  was  going  to  do  fo,  the  Colonel’s  Ser¬ 
vant  returned  with  an  Account  of  the 
Manner  in  vdiich  he  had  executed  his 
VoL.  II.  K  CommilTion. 
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‘‘  Commiffion.  “  1  found  them,”  fays  he, 

‘‘  at  the  Houle  I  was  fentHo,  and  telling 
the  Landlord  I  had  preffing  Bufinefs 
with  them,  v^as  admitted  into  a  back 
‘‘  Room,  where  they  had  got  a  Repaft 
juft  ferved  up  :  But  I  fancy^  my  Letter 
palled  their  Appetites,  for,  with  a  grum- 
biing  Curfe  or  two,  I  was ’ordered  to 
“  wait  without  for  ah  Anfwer,  which,  in 
about  half  an  Hour,  was  brought  me 
by  Lord  Chejler  himfeif,  who  had  be- 
fore  ordered  me  fome  Wrne,  and  now 
gave  me  me  half  a  Crown  to  drink 
“  his  Health.  Here  is  the  Letter,  $h, 
‘‘  but  I  fancy,  by  the  trembling  Hand 
that  delivered  it  to  me,  it  is  not  of 
‘‘  the  fighting  Caft.  However,  I  per- 
“  ceive  your  Honour  has  got  another 
Second  (bowing  to  the  new  Comer, 
“  whom  lie  feemed  as  much  furprized  al- 
moft  as  his  Mafter  was,  to  fee  there)  and 
fuch  an  one  as,  in  Concert  with  your 
“  Honour,  I  have  feen  drive  as  many 
‘‘  Platoons  before  him,  as  there  are  now 
‘‘  fip.o-le  Pevfons  to  deal  with.”  Edivard^ 
whom  we  fhall  now  call  the  Major,  and 
his  Friend,  'could  not  help  fmiling  at 
this  laconick  Speech  of  their  brave  Ve¬ 
teran,  and  the  former,  clapping  his  Hand 

upon  his  Shoulder,  cry’d,  “  Honeft  Mat^ 
^  '■  T  thewjon^ 
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thewfon.  I’m  glad  to  fee  thee  well,  and 
ftill  more  pleafed  to  find  thee  with  thy 
‘  worthy  Mader,  and  employed  in  pu- 
“  nifliing  Fraud  and  Perfidy  !  Come, 
let  us  not  defpair  of  overcoming  them 
,  “  both,  in  the  Perfons  of  thefe  degenerate 
“  Noblemen,  when  we  have  fo  often  done 
.  ‘‘  it  in  thofe  of  the  Geherals  of  France! 
'  “  Come,  Colonel,  open  this  Letter  which 
“  is  to  decide  the  Manner  of  our  Ope- 
“  rations?”  The  Colonel  •  irnmediately 
^opened  it,  ^and  found  if  to  the  follow¬ 
ing  Effedb. 

-  ^0  Lieut,  Colonel  Breyfield. 

Sir, 

SOME  Bufinefs  of  Importance  calling 
us  to  Bath^  it  will  be  impoffible  for 
either  of  us  to  comply  with  your  Defire 
till  our  Return,  when  you  may  depend 
upon  having  Time  and  Place  appointed. 
But  D — n  me,  if  I  conceive  the  Meaning 
of  all  this!  —  1  don’t  know  what  young 
Lady  you  mean,  nor,  that  I  can  recoiled, 
did  I  ever  fee  you  in  .  my  Life,  or  know 
who  you  was,  till  informed  b'y  your  S^- 
.  vant. — There  mull  be  fome  MiftaLe.  I  aiii, 

Tour  hmnble  S.ervanU 

Chester. 

K  2  At 
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At  reading  this  Epiftle,  they  could 
not  refrain  from  laughing,  it  was  fo  clear¬ 
ly  a  cowardly  Subterfuge  to  evade  a  Deci- 
fion  of  the  Difference  between  them.  I 
“  find,”  cry’d  the  Major,  that  we  fhall 
“  have  more  Trouble  to  bring  thefe  Gen- 
tlemen  to  Battle  by  far,  than  we  fhall 
have  to  vanquifh  them.  But  what’s  to  ^ 
«  be  done?  Let  us  go  immediately  to 
their  Rendezvous  and  attack  them  be- 
fore  they  have  Time  to  decamp.”  The 
-Colonel  confented,  and  as  they  thought 
themfelves  equal  to  all  their  Antagonifls, 
they  ordered  their  Attendants  to  flay 
where  they  were,  and  diredtly  fet  out  oiV 
the  Expedition.  But  when  they  arrived 
at  the  Tavern,  lo!  all  the  adverfe  Party 
had  really  decamped,  and  made  a  pre¬ 
cipitate  Retreat,  nor  could  they  get 
Tale  or  Tidings  of  the  People  dn  the 
Houfe,  which  Way  they  had  dirtded 
their  Flight.  As  angry  and  refentful  as 
our  two  Champions  were,  they  could  not 
preferve  the  Gravity  of  their  Countenances 
upon  this  Occafion  ;  but  the  Colonel  re- 
colledting  the  Promife  Chejiers  Servant 
had  made  him,  when  he  reftored  him  to, 
his  Liberty,  made  not  the  leaft  Doubt  of 
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his  pundually  informing  him,  where  his 
Mafter  and  his  AlTociates  took  up  their 
Quarters.  He  imparted  this  to  his  Friend, 
and  they  agreed  to  leave  Word  at  the 
:  Houfe  they  came  from,  as  well  as  at  this 
^  Tavern,  that  they  would  be  there  again 
in  a  few  Hours,  that  any  Mefiage  or 
Intelligence  he  (hould  fend  might  reach 
their  Hands.  After  paying  the- Reckon¬ 
ing  and  giving  proper  Orders  to  their 
Servants,  they  prepared  now  to  pay  a  Vi- 
fit  at  Mrs.  Eafy'Sy  to  fee  if  they  could 
get  from  her,  which  they  made  no  doubt 
of  doing,  an  Account  of  the  fair  Fugi¬ 
tive  •,  for  nothing  but  an  eager  Defire  to 
punifh  Chefter^  could  have  detained  Brey- 
field  one  Moment  from  the  Search  after 
the  Idol  of  his  Heart.  The  tender  Bro¬ 
ther,  was  full  of  a  mournful  Uneafinefs, 
till  he  fet  Eyes,  on  his  beloved  an 

Uneafinefs  caufed  by  more  Confiderations 
than  one.  He  himfclf,  tho’  he  told  not 
fo  much  to  Brey fields  had  lodg’d  at  Mrs. 
Eafy^s^  ever  fince  he  came  to  Brijlol^  and 
not  having  feen  his  Sifter,  or  heard  of  her, 
and  Brey field  in  the  Confufion  of  Joy, 
their  meeting  fo  unexpededly  had  put 
him  in,  not  having  been  very  precife  as 
to  the  particular  Time  when  the  late  In¬ 
cidents  occurred,  he  imagined  fhe  muft 

K  3  have 
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have  been  there  longer  than  flie  really 
had  been,  which  he  did  not  know  how 
to  account  for,  as  he  himfelf  had  been 
ahfent  frona  that  Gentlewoman  s  but  two 
Days,  and  never  had  the  leaft  Hint  from 
her,  before  his  Departure,  of  any  young 
Lady  bfing  in  the  Houfe.  However,  he 
kept  all  his  Sufpicions  and  Doubts  to  him- 
felF,  wifely  refolved  to  ieek  an  Lxplana- 
tion  from  her  ov/n  Mouth  of  all  theie 
leeming  Myfceries  and  Contradictions. 

It  was  now  the  Clofe  of  Day,  and 
wlieii  they  came  to  IMrs.  s  Door 
and  had  knocked,  that  Gentlewoman  her- 
felf  let  them  in,  and,  by  her  Salutations, 
and  the  Joy  fhe  expreffed  at  feeing  the 
Major,  threw  Breyfield  into  a  very  great 
*  Surprize  :  But  her  Knowledge  of  his 
Lriend  was  loon  cleared  up  very  pleafing- 
]y  to  him,  by  her  crying  out,  as  foon  as 
the  ufual  Complements  had  palTed,  ‘  oh! 
“  Sir,  we  had  like  to  have  had  ^great  Oc- 
calion  for  your  Afliftance  i  A  nne  young 
“  Lady,  and,  truly  now  I  look,  not  very 
“  unlike  yourfelf,'  was  brought  here  by  a 
Nobleman,  one  Lord  Chejier  Bd- 
ward's  Patience  could  hold  out  no  longer, 
any  more  than  his  Friend’s  ;  they  were 

too  earner  to  know  the  Fate  of  Luc)\  to 
^  liften 


fke  Happy  Orphans.  199 

liften  to  the  long  Tale,  which  Mrs.  Eafy^ 
not  imagining  the  Intereft  they  had  in 
it,  was  preparing  for  them.  Ah'  Ma- 
“  dam/’  they  both  at  once  exclaimed, 

“  Can  you  tell  us  where  this  lovely  Crea- 
**  ture  IS  ?  We  are  ail  Impatience  to 
fee  her!  Where,  where  is  (he  now? 
“  Don’t  be  fo  amazed,  Madam,”  feeing 
file  was  rtruck  dumb  with  Aftonifhment, 
“  we  know  that  flie  has  been  relcued 
“  from  that  Wretch  Chcfter^  by  your  kind 
“  Means,  for  which  an  eternal  Gratitude 
fiiali  reward  you! — But,  ah!  Madam, 
“  finifh  your  generous  Defigns  in  her 
“  Favour,  by  .  telling  a  Brother,  and  the 
“  mod'  ardent  Lover,  where  to  find  this 
fair  Mourner,  thus  abfent  from  her 
Friends,  and  indebted  to  the  Huma- 
nity  ,of  Strangers  ?”  Much  the  fame 
Words  were  uttered  by  both  thefe  Gen¬ 
tlemen,  and  much  at  the  fame  Inllant : 
But  Mrs.  Eajy  was  too  much  oveijoyed  and 
confufed  to  anfwer  their  Enquiries  fo  fud- 
denly  as  they  exped'ed.  Ac  length,  look¬ 
ing  on  them  with  a  Countenance  that 
feemed  to  declare  the  joyful  Tidings  fhe 
had  to  tell  them,  ihe  made  this  Reply. 
‘‘  Good  God,  how  every  thing  has  hap- 
“  pened  to  my  W.ifii! — That  this  worthy 
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Gentleman  whom  I  eagerly  expe6led» 
in  order  to  make  him  the  Confident  of 
“  onr  Story,  and  to  beg  his  Afliftance, 
“  Ihould  be  the  Brother  of  a  Lady  i 
“  have  conceived  fo  great  an  Affedlion 
for !  That  he  Ihould  be  acccompa- 
ny’d  by  that  excellent,  that  accom- 
plifhed  Lover,  of  whofe  juft  Praifes 
I  have  heard,  to  day,  fuch  lavIfti^En- 
comiums!  —  Well,  I  am  really  unable 
to  fpeak — I  am  quite  overcome  with 
Wonder  and  with  Delight.  —  But, 
Gentlemen,’’  feeing  they  waited  with 
“  the  utmoft  Eagernefs  till  (he  anfwered 
their  Queries,  “  don’t  be  uneafy,  the  La- 
dy  you  feek  is  fafe,  and  is  now  in 
“  the  Apartments  of  a  worthy  Gentle- 
“  man  that,  you  alfo  know.  Sir,”  turn¬ 
ing  to  the  Major,  “  lodges  in  my  Houfe. 
“  She  has  juft  wrote  and  fent  Letters  to 
the  Earl  of  Rutland  and  to  a  Gentle- 
“  woman  fome  Miles  hence. — Well,  to 
**  be  fure,  never  was  fo  much  Virtue — 
“  fuch  Wifdom — fuch  Innocence  —  fuch 
“  Goodnefs  the  Portion  of  one  Woman  ! 

— Monfeigneur  is  fonder  of  her  than  he 
“  could  be  of  an  only  Daughter  :  But  is 
“  it  not  proper  I  (hould  firft  inform  her 
“  of  your  being  here  *,  for  if  you  fudden- 
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**  Jy  come  upon  her,  fhe  may  be  too  fa- 
tally  furprized  ?— Alas,  tho’  her  Forti- 
tude  and  Courage  are  beyond  all  Pa- 
**  rallel — yet  fhe  is  foft  and  tender  to  a 
Miracle!’*  Mrs.  Eafy^s  Propofal  would 
have  been  accepted,  if  it  had  been  made 
to  Perfons  lefs  impatient  than  the  two 
Friends;  but  the  fond  and  yet  doubting 
Brother,  no  fooner  heard  fhe  was  under 
the  Protedlion  of  a  Gentleman  with  whom 
he  had  contraded  a  very  great  Intimacy, 
than,  without  making  any  Anfwer,  he  ran 
diredly  towards  his  Apartments,  followed 
by  the  amorous  Brey fields  who  felt  his 
Heart  infpired  with  an  infinuating  Tran- 
fport,  which  his  Abfence  from  his  dear 
Lucy  had  fo  long  made  him  a  Stran¬ 
ger  to..  Edward^  without  any  Ceremony, 
bolted  into  the  Ante  Chamber,  and  being 
told  by  the  Servants,  that  their  Mafter  was 
in  the  next  Apartment,  would  not  let 
them  tell  him  of  his  Arrival,  but  with 
the  Familiarity  that  had  been  cultivated 
between  them,  tho’  their  Ages  were  fo 
different,  immediately  turned  the  Lock 
and  entered,  where  he  found  that  Gentle- 
man,  fitting  with  his  amiable  Sifter,  who 
was  reading  one  of  Corneille  ^  Pieces  to 
him,  whilft  he  was  attentively  liftening  to 
her  harmonious  Accents,  and  feemed  loft: 
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in  Contempladon  of  her  Perfeaions.  And 

now  immediately  fucceeded  a  Scene ot 
Amazement,  Joy,  Tenderneis  on  all  Tides,, 
that  rather  requires  the  Penal  of  a  M- 
■phael  to  do  it  Juftice,  than  fuits  the  feeble 
Pen  of  a  Writer.  .  The  old  Gentleman, 
with  an  Aftion  of  the  warmed  Friend- 
fhip,  would  have  detained  Edward _  in  his 
Embraces,  whilft  Lucy,  overcome  with  the 
Sight  of  the  well  known  Face  of  her  bro¬ 
ther,  and  with  the  Appearance  and  Aft  ion 
of  her  dear  Breyfield,  who  flung  himfelr, 
without  regarding  any  othef  Objea,  at  her 
Feet,  fell  back  in  her  Chair  in  a  Swoon. 
And  indeed,  had  their  eager  Longing  to 
fee  her,  given  the  lead  Room  for  Re- 
fleaion,  they  would  have  perceived  the 
banger  and  Imprudence  of  thus  furpi'iz- 
.  incr  her.  Mrs.  Eafy,  who  followed  them 
asfed  as  Ihe  could,  jud  then  entered  the 
Room,  and  perceiving  how  Matters  were 
fituated,  flew  to  the  Affidance  of  the 

poor  Lady  -,  but  there  was  little  Opportu¬ 
nity  for  her  intended  good  Offices.  Ed¬ 
ward  difengaging  himfelf  from  his  wor¬ 
thy  Friend,  fprang  to  his  Sider  ;  and  flin^,- 
ini  his  Arms  about  her,  joined 
inValling  her  to  Life,  by  the  tender¬ 
ed  and  kinded  Epithets,  “  l>cared  S.der! 

“  lovely  Creature!  Idol  of  my  Soui!  ai- 
^  ternateiy 
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tcrnately  burft  from  their  Lips,  and  flie 
icon  opening  her  lovely  Eyes,  and  feeing 
two  fuch  adored  Objedls  before  her,  threw 
one  Arm  round  her  Edward*^  Neck,  and 
filently  bedewed  his  Face  with  her  Tears, 
whilft  (lie  held  the  other  Hand  out  to  her 
Lover,  which  he  kiffed  with  a  Fervency 
of  Devotion,  crying,  “  Ah,  my  Charmer! 
“  has  Heaven,  at  lad,  reftored  you  to  me, 
“  after  fuch  a  d.ifmal  Night  of  Gloom 
“  and  Horror!  Oh!  Life  of  my  Soul! 

never  more  will  I  part  from  thee,  never 
“  more  fhall  thy  amiable  Innocence  be 
“  expofed  to  fuch  Dangers,  fuch  Infults !. 
Mrs.  Eafy  flied  Tears  in  Abundance,  and 
the  old  Gentleman,  with  a  fixed  Aflo- 
nilhment,  and  moved  to  the  Jafl:  Degree, 
flood  fondly  gazing  upon  this  tender  Scene, 
ever  and  anon  crying  out,  “  Gracious 
“  God! — *tis  all  Miracle! — -all  Myflery!-^ 
“  Oh!  my  excellent  Creature!  Is  fhe  reai- 
“  ly  the  Sifter  of  this  amiable  Youth 
In  fome  Time  their  fcattered  Reafon  and 
the  Moderation  of  their  Minds  refumed 
their  Seats;  but  fome  Minutes  were  ftill 
fpent  in  gazing  fondly  at  each  other,  and, 
in  a  kind  of  aftedionate  Strife  between 
Mreyfield  and  his  Friend,  who  fhould  hold 
the  neareft:  Place  to  the  almofl  worfnipped 
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Lticy,  which,  at  length,  was  refigned  by 
the  Brother  to  that  impalTioned  Lover. 
Edward  was  the  firft  that  recovered  the 
Lfe  of  Speech,  and  addrefling  himfelf  to 
Lory’s  Protestor,  he  faid,  “  Dear  Sir,  to 
“  whom  I  mud  exprefs  my  fincereft  Ac- 
“  knowledgments  for  his  Goodnefs  to  this 
“  valued  Sifter,  excufe  the  Rudenefs  our 
“  Impatience  made  us  guilty  of ;  but 
“  when  you  conftder,  that  it  is  now  ma- 
“  ny  Years  fince  I  have  feen  her  *,  that  I 
“  feared  ftie  was  expofed  to  the  moft 
dreadful  Misfortunes,  and  was  in  doubt, 

“  if  ever  Ihe  would  blefs  thefe  Eyes 
‘‘  again,  I  am  fure  your  Humanity  will 
excufe  thefe  Effects  of  over  Joy  and  , 
Surprize.  Oh  1  Sir,  you  may  remem- 
“  ber  how  often,  fince  1  have  had  the  Ho- 
nour  of  your  Acquaintance,  the  invo- 
**  luntary  Sighs  have  bnrft  from  this  Bo- 
“  fom,  and  the  Melancholy  that  general- 
**  ]y  dwelt  on  my  Mind  \  This  Lady  was 
“  the  Caufe  of  it  all.  When  I  returned 
from  the  Tumults  of  War,  from  Im- 
“  prifonment,  I  expecfted  in  this  dear 
Maid,  in  her  tender  Offices,  a  Reward 
“  for  all  my  Sufferings  *,  but  what  was 
my  Diftrefs,  when  I  found  fhe  had,  in 

the  moft  furprizing  Manner,  fled  from 

**  the 
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the  Embraces  of  all  her  Friends,  and 
“  eluded  every  Search  that  was  made  af- 
“  ter  her.  It  will  be  out  of  my  Power  to 
defcribe  to  you,  how  my  Spirits  funk, 
“  and  what  a  Load  of  Sorrows  L  have 
borne  ever  fince  :  If  my  Confolations 
“  had  not  been  necelTary  to  prevent  the 
abfolute  Defpair”  (here  he  fixed  his  Eyes 
upon  Lucy)  “  of  a  truly  excellent  Parent, 
I  fhould  have  abandoned  myfelf  to  all 
“  their  dire  Effe(fls  •,  ’tis  but  this  very 
“  Day,  that,  in  the  mod  providential 
Manner,  1  alfo  recovered  that  Friend, 
“  that  mod  excellent  and  worthy  Youth, 
“  whofe  Soul  is  adorned  with  every  Vir- 
“  tue,  and' I  was  dill  more  amazed,  when 
“  almod  in  the  fird  Tranfports  of  our 
“  Greeting,  he  mentioned  this  Jong  fought 
“  Sider,  I  could  hardly  think  if^  other 
“  than  Enchantment  and  Delufion  of  my 
“  Senfes,  at  fird  ;  but  Heavens  be  blefifed 
‘‘  and  praifed,  I  have  the  real  Prefence 
‘‘  of  this  Brother  of  my  Love  *,  of  this 
“  dearly  beloved  Sider,  with  all  her  Beau- 
“  ties,  Graces  and  her  fpotlefs  Virtue  dill 
“  blooming  around  her,  and  of  you,  Sir, 
“  who  by  fome  indindfive  Power  or  other, 
“  I  have  looked  upon  fo  long  with  the 
“  Reverence  due  from  a  Son  to  a  Father P* 
And  I  Sir,”  Breyjield  then  cryed,  what 
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can  I  plead  to  induce  you  to  pardon  j 
me,  or  rather  what  can  I  not  plead?  I  , 
«  who  am  a  perfedt  Stranger,,  and  have  , 
intruded  with  fo  much  Abruptnefs  upon  , 
your  Privacy  ?  But,  my  dear  Sir,  only  pic-  , 
ture  to  yourfelf  the  mod  fincere,  the  mod  , 
paffionate  Lover,  for  many  Days  (which  , 
I  might  call  Years)  deprived  of  the  Pre- 
fence,  of  the  Delight  of  his  Lyes,  and  ^ 
the  Charmer  of  his  Heart  •,  diftracled- 
ly  raving,  and  purfuing  her  aDandoned 
RavilLers,  and  expofed  to  every  dread-  , 
«  ful  Doubt  and  Fear  that  could  arife^  in 
«  his  Bread,  for  the  Safety  of  the  Ol^edi:  |, 
‘‘  of  hisIVows,  and  of  his  eternal  and  pure  ^ 
«  Affedion!  Oh!  Sir,  think  of  his  Si- 
tuation,  torn  and  harrafied  by  fuch 
contending  Paffions,  and  think,  how 
“  off  his  Guard  he  mud  be,  how  little 
«  and  triding  all  Forms  and  Ceremo- 
‘‘  nies  appeared  to  him,  when  he  was 
«  told  where  his  lovely  Creature  was  de- 
“  podted.  Oh!  Sir,  had  fne  been  in  • 
the  Prefence  of  the  mod  augud  Ma-  ^ 
“  jedy,  my  Impatience,  my  Eagernefs  to  ^ 
“  ding  myfelf  at  her  Feet,  would  have  ^ 
carried  me  with  the  lame  incond-  i 
“  derate  Impetuodty  before  her.  I  fee,  , 
my  Lord,  by  the  Tears  of  Kindnefs  1 

and  Humanity  you  fhed,  that  you  in- 

“  elude 
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««  elude  me,  alfo,  in  your  Pardon.  Ac- 
“  cept,  moll  generous  Man,  of  my  Ac- 
«  knovvledgments  for  your  kind  Pro- 
«  tedlion  of  this  Pattern  of  all  Perfediorx 
Acknowledgments  that  are  beyond  eve- 
ry  Epithet  to  exprefs  my  Senfe  of. 
“  Oh!  Sir,  how  fupremely  happy,  how 
‘‘  blelTed  beyond  all  Conception  you  have 
made  me  ! — The  Labour  of  a  whole  Life 
“  of  Refped,  Veneration  and  AfTiduity, will 
“  be  infufficient  to  repay  yon  the  mighty 
“  Debt  I  ow^e  you!”  —  Whilft  thefe  tv/o 
accomplifhed  Youths  were  thus  pleading, 
the  Delight  that  fparkled  in  their  Lwr/s 
Eyes,  that  impreflTed  her  Breaft,^  as  fhe 
gazed  alternately  upon  two  Perfons  en¬ 
deared  to  her  by  every  fofc  Tye;  the 
grateful  Senfations  that  were  felt  by  their 
o-enerous'Protedor,  whofe  Heart  was  en¬ 
tirely  filled  with  Love,  and  Admiration  at 
the  wonderful  Difeoveries  that  had  been 
made,  of  the  Relation  the  Major  and  the 
Lady  bore  to  each  other,  and  who  looked 
upon  Brey field  with  an  Excefs  of  fifteem, 
were  almod  inconceivable.  Ah!”  he 
cryed  “  has  Providence  prepared  fo  much 
“  Blifs  for  me  in  my  declining  Days,  as 
“  to  be  afiiftant  to  the  Welfare  and  Flap- 
“  pinefs  of  three  fuch  amiable  Perfons,  for 
“  whom  I  am  infpired  with  fo  much  Af- 

fedion. 
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«  fe6lion,  that  I  can  fcarce  think  of  them  ^ 
“  otherwife  than  as  my  own  Children!  '' 
Yes,  there  needs  no  Apologies  for  what  ’ 
“  has,  and  will  continue  to  give  me  the  ‘ 
moft  fincere  Delight!  I  partake  in  the  ' 
Joy  and  Pleafure  your  Sight  of  each  ’ 
“  other  creates,  and  muft  tliink  I  fee  the  ‘ 
‘‘  immediate  Hand  of  Providence  in  this  ' 
‘‘  Meeting.  That  lovely  Creature  has,  ' 
‘‘  with  an  Ingenuity  peculiar  to  noble  ' 
Minds,  been  informing  me  of  her  Sto-  ' 
“  ry,  from  her  earlieft  Knowledge,  and  ' 
“  as  fhe  has  no  Parents  that 'can  claim,  ' 
or  kave  claimed  an  Intereft  in  her,  I  ' 
am  already  determined  to  treat  you  as  ' 
“  my  Heirs,  and  to  fettle  upon  her  and  ‘ 
you,  all  my  Fortune,”  turning  to  the  ' 
Major,  “  and  therefore,  I  Ihould,  with  the  ‘ 
“  greateft  Pleafure,  fee  your  generous  Be-  ‘ 
“  nefadlor,  the  noble  Rutlandy  and  con-  ' 
“  fult  with  ^him  the  Meafures  for  your  s 
**  future  Settlement  in  Life.  I  am  old,  ) 
“  worn  out  with  Years,  and  Diforders  in-  i 
cident  thereto,  and  I  find  your  Wei-  i 
fare  will  conftitute  all  the  Happinefs  I  ! 
“  have  now  a  Capacity  to  enjoy.  You,  ^ 
Sir,  let  me  call  you  too  my  Son,  no  i 
«  lefs  tender  Epithet  will  fatisfy  me,  de-  i 
ferve  the  Place  you  hold  in  that  fair 
“  One’s  Heart.  The  Gencrofity,  the  dif- 

“  interefted 
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**  interefted  Humanity  you  have  (hewed 
‘‘  towards  her,  and  which  no  Tongue  but 
her’s  could  fo  well  defcribe,  makes  you 
“  entirely  worthy  of  her  Affedtion,  and 
“  the  Regard  of  all  her  Friends:  That 
you,  her  Deliverer,  (hould  be  the  Friend, 
‘‘  the  brave  Companion  of  her  Brother’s 
“  Fortunes,  which  I  find  you  have  been, 
“  from  what  you  have  both  let  fall,  muft 
(till  (trengthen  your  Claim  to  a  Union 
with  the  lovely  Charmer,  and  I  hope 
my  Lord  of  Rutland^  will  confent  to 
give  her  to  your  Embraces.  I  am  not 
acquainted  with  his  Lordfiiip :  but  as 
I  know  he  is  in  this  City,  this  Gentle- 
“  man”  (turning  to  Breyjield)  “  and  my- 
felf  will  go  and  feek  him,  leaving  fuch 
an  affedtionate  Pair  together,  who,  no 
doubt,,  have  a  great  deal  to  fay,  and  to 
impart  to  each  other.”  The  Major 
and  his  delightful  Sifter,  flung  themfelves 
on  their  Knees  before  himy)*^«aad;'*^n  the 
moft  grateful  Terms,  thank’d  him  for  his 
intended  Generofityj  He  raifed  and  preff* 
ed  them,  again  and  again,  between  his 
Arms,  and  then  folded  Breyfield  to  his  Bo- 
fom,  with  an  Adlion  that  betokened  how 
dear  his  Virtues  had  made  him  to  him. 
The  Chariot  was  ordered  to  be  ready, 

and 
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and  this  worthy  Patron  and  the  faithful 
Lover  took  their  Leave  of  the  amiable  Lit^  i 
cy  and  her  Edward  •,  the  latter  feenning  i 
almofl:  in  Defpair  to  part  with  her,  tho^  for  , 
ever  fo  fhort  a  Time.  When  they  were  , 


departed  (after  the  Major  had  given  them 
a  Direction  where  to  find  the  Earl  of  Rut¬ 
land)  he,  again  and  again,  embraced  his  be¬ 
loved  Sifter,  and  flie  informed  him  of  all 
her  Adventures,  from  the  Time  he  firft 
weni:  to  tl]e  Army,  with  the  Motivrs  for 
her  leaving  their  generous  Friend  Rutland^ 
of  whom,  however,  ftie  fpoke  in  lerms 
of  the  higheft  Duty,  Reverence  and  Gra¬ 
titude,  mifigliiig  her  Uelaticn  with  Tears 
and  Sighs,  that  the  Memory  of  her  Dan¬ 
gers  and  Sufferings  drew  from  her  fine 
Eyes. 


Her  Brother  looked  at  her  with  a  ; 
•  pleafed  Admiration,  during  the  whole  ; 
Courfe  of  her  Narration,  his  Bofom  agi¬ 
tated  by  various  contending  Paffions.  He 
alternately  exclaimed  againft  the  ignoble 
Chejiery  and  the  infamous  Tielding^^  and 
blefled  the  good  Pickring  and  Bepsnny<t 
the  worthy  Countefs  of  Suffolk  and  his 
generous  Friend  the  Colonel.  My  Sif- 
“  ter ’’  he  cry’d,  at  the  Conclufion  of 

her 
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ier  Relation,  “  how  infinitely  dearer  you 
^  are  to  my  Soul,  from  your  firm  Adhe- 
rence  to  the  fublime  Principles  of  Vir- 
tue  and  Goodnefs,  ■  from  the  Sufferings 
and  HardPiiips  you  have  endured  to 
V  preferve  that  I'urity  that  adorns  your 
“  Mind  and  Perfon,  I  want  V/ords  to 
“  defcribe!  Your  Flight  from  the  Earl  of 
1“  Rutland^  your  difintereffed  and  noble 
1“  Manner  of  leaving  him,  every  Pnrt  of 
your  CondiEl  fince,  raifes  my  Love  to 
a  kind  of  aweful  Veneration!  God 
“  knows  to  whom  we  owe  our  Birth,  but 
!“  can  it  be  other  than  great  and  ex- 
1“  alted,  when,  we  both,  I  hope,  bear  lo 
i  “  drong  an  Averfion  to  every  Thing  bafe, 
j'“  mean  and  fordid  ?  But  that  excellent 
1“  Peer  has  fuffered  fuliiciently  for  the  Ills 
he  has 'caufed  you:  When  he  preffed 
i  “  me  dole  to  his  Bofbm,  at  my  Return  to 
“  his  Embraces,  Tears  fell  from  his  Eyes, 
and  his  Bread  heaved  with  Anguifli. 
Surprized  and  amazed,  I  dared  hardly 
“  pronounce  your  Name ;  for  alas  1  I 
“  thought  Death  had  robbed  me  of  my 
“  Sider,  the  Pride  ,and  the  Glory  of  my 
“  Life  I  —  I  imagined  my  Lucy  was  no 
‘  more! — When  his  Grief  and  the  over- 
‘  bearing  Joy  he  expreffed  at  the  Sight 
‘  of  me,  v/ould  permit  him,  he  unde- 

‘‘  ceived 
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ceived  me.  He,  in  the  mod  generous 
“  and  open  Manner,  told  me,  of  his  fond 
“  Defire  to  have  made  you  his,  and  his 
Defpair  when  he  found  he  could  make 
no  fuch  Imprefiions  upon  your  Heart, 

“  as  his  Delicacy  of  Sentiment  taught 
“  him  to  exped  :  And  oh  1  he,  with 
“  Tears  and  Groans  of  defpairing  Frenzy, 

“  condemned  his  rafii  Behaviour  on  that 
fatal  Night  which  has  caufed  us  all  fo 
“  many  Sufferings.  Tenderly  as  I  loved 
him,  gratefully  as  my  Bofom  refented 
“  his  noble  Treatment  of  us,  I  could 
“  fcarce  hear  the  unhappy  Tale,  without 
Anger  and  Fury.  But,  my  hucy^  I  had 
“  no  Fnemy  to  revenge  thee  of— It  was 
“  our  bed  Friend  and  our  Parent,  who,’ 
“  pale  and  worn  out  with  Grief  for  thy* 
Dofs,  bared  his  Bofom,  and  bid  me 
drike  a  Blow  to  avenge  my  own  and 
“  my  Sider’s  injured  Honour.  At  that 
“  Indant,  all  his  noble,  his  amiable  Cha- 
“  ra6ler  and  Behaviour,  all  the  invaluable 
“  and  undeferved  Favours  he  had  con- 
“  ferred  upon  us,  rofe  to  my  Mind  : 
“  Ah  !  I  cry’d,  flinging  myfelf  upon 
my  Knees  before  him.  Ah  !  bed  and 
“  deared  of  Men,  what  do  I  deferve  for^ 
“  harbouring  a  Moment’s  Refentment 

“  againd  youl  Oh!  could  this  ungrate- 
^  ^  “  fuJ 
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ful  Sifter' have  conformed  to  your  Senti- 
ments,  how  fupremely  blefled  ftie  would 
“  have  made  usl*’ — ‘‘  I  cannot  bear,”  re- 
plied  that  excellent  Peer,  “  I  cannot  bear 
my  Edward^  that  you  ftiould  fay  any 
‘‘  thing  to  condemn  that  ever  dear  Maid! 
No,  let  us  ftrive  to  recover  her,  to  bring 
her  back  to  our  Embraces,  and  to  con- 
“  yince  her,  that  her  Flappinefs  alone 
fhall  be  confulted,  without  any  felf  in- 
“  terefted  Motives  on  our  fide.  I  own 
“  my  Paftlon  for  her  is  ftill  too  painfully 
“  overbearing  for  me,  but  it  ftiall  never 
‘‘  be  again  mentioned,  and  my  whole 
“  future  Study  fliall  be  to  biefs  her  every 
Moment,  and  to  repair  the  Injuries  (he 
has  received.  Oh!  my  Children!  my 
Children,  when  lliall  I  hold  them  toge- 
“  ther  in  thefe  Arms !”  Had  you  been 
‘‘  Witnefs  to  this  folemnly  tender  Scene, 
my  Sifter,  how  would  your  Bread  have 
‘‘  heaved  at  the  fame  I'ime,  with  unut- 
“  terable  Joy,  unutterable  Tendernefs  and 
“  Anguifti!  —  Indeed,  my  was  too 

‘‘  precipitate  —  fhe  ftiould  not  have  left 
her  Guardian  and  her  Friend  fo  rafti- 
ly, — his  keturn  to  Reafon,  ftie  might 
have  known,  would  be  as  fudden  as  his 
“  Departure  from  it.  Ohi  my  Sifter,  no 
Words  can  deferibe  the  exalted  Good- 

^  ‘‘  nefs 
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‘‘  nefs  of  his  Heart,  the  Sublimity  of  his  . 
Sentiments  I  1  could  have  wifhed  but  ) 
it  is  now,  I  find,  too  late,  that  you ) 
could  have  perfuaded  yourfelf  to  give) 
“  your  Afredbons  and  yourfelf  to  this  ) 
“  amiable  Man— convinced  that  you  mud 
“  have  been  fupremely  happy  in  fuch  an; 
Union,  which  would  have  enabled  yoU), 
to  difcharge,  by  your  Tendernefs  and) 
your  Love,  part  of  the  mighty  Deot,). 
‘‘  we  owe  him!  I  cannot  help,  however,,) 
applauding  your  Regard  for  the  wor-. 
thy  Breyfield  :  He  has,  indeed, ^  every) 
good  Qiiality  that  can  make  him  be  > 
‘‘  loved  by  a  Woman  of  Senfe  and  DiL) 
cernment.  ’Twas  under  his  honoured) 
Father,  who  is  fince  become  a  Ge-) 
nefal  Officer,  that  I  learned  the  mi-) 
“  litary  Sciences,  ’twas  to  his  Care,  if) 
you  can  recolledf,  that  the  noble  Kut-. 
land  confided  me,  and  he  difcharged) 
the  Trufl:  like  a  Man  of  Flonour.  Your) 
PQygj*  and  mylelf  were  always  tcge-j 
“  ther  *,  the  fame  our  Studies,  our  Hea- 
“  fures  and  our  Dangers*,  we  eftcemed, 
‘‘  each  other  as  Brothers,  and  ins  Father 
‘‘  fcemed  to  make  no  Manner  of  Di-: 
‘‘  fiincton  between  us.  He  is  now  at 
Bath,  and  1  made  an  Excuriion  there' 
‘‘Ywo  or  three  Days  ago,  to  pay  my  Du- 

3 


llje  Happy  Orphans.  215 

ty  to  him,  and  to  meet  my  Friend, 
i"*  who,  I  heard,  v/as  with  him,  at  that 
f“  Place.  Soon  after  I  came  firfl:  10  Bri- 
■  ^  ftol^  the  Earl  of  Rutland  was  obliged  to 
t*-  fee  out  for  London  upon  Bufinefs  of  Im- 
portance,  and  this  being  a  more  plea- 
lant  Part  of  the  City,  I  took  an  A- 
partment  at  Mrs.  Eajy’s  till  his  Return, 
and,  overcome  with  Melancholy  as  I 
“  was,  found  great  Solace  in  the  Compa- 
ny  of  your  worthy  Deliverer,  Monfieur 
SL  Hermione^  and  we  at  firH:  Sight, 
‘‘  notwith (landing  the  Difparity  of  our 
Y ears,  entertained  a  reciprocal  Fondnefs 
for  each  other.  By  what  I  can  find,  he 
has  no  Family,  having  loft  an  only 
Daughter,  many  Years  fince,  who  died 
“  in  England^  at  a  Seat  of  your  favourite 
Countefs,  v;ho  had  an  extreme  Vene- 
ration  for  her.  The  Earl  of  Rutland 
arrived  the  Day  before  my  fortunate 
meeting  with  your  Lover,  whom  I  had 
mifted  of  at  Bath^  to  my  great  Regret. 
I  was  juft  coming  from  him  to  dif- 
charge  my  Lodging  here,  as  he  has  taken 
i,.«  a  very  commodious  Set  of  Apartments 
near  the  Wells,  and  infifts  1  fhould 
live  there  with  him,  during  his  Stay  in 
Briftol^  where  he  was  advifed  to  come 
for  the  Benefit  of -the  Waters.  My  Ser- 
|-  ‘‘  vants 
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«  vants  are  all  there,  and  I  hope  foon  ta; 
reftore  him  to  his  Peace  of  Mind  by^ 
condu^fing  you  to  his  Freience :  Alasl^ 
‘‘  I  had  not  Prefence  of  Mind  enough  to^ 
prevent  the  V  ifit  this  worthy  Gentleman  is  ^ 
gone,  with  Breyfield^  to  pay  him  *,  and  I  was  ^ 
‘‘  in  too  much  Confufion  to  refledt,  that  he^ 
“  may  not  yet  have  conquered  his  Paffion^ 
«  for  you,  and  that  the  Idea  of  a  Rival ^ 
“  and  a  favoured  Rival,  may  plant  Dag- 
“  o-ers  in  his  Bread;  1  Oh!  my  Sifter, 

“  have  myfelf  experienced  all  the  Force ^ 
“  of  that  foft  Paflion,  and^  as  I  ^ 
“  what  I  Ihould  feel  myfelf  in  fuch  a  Si- 
^  tuation,  I  tremble  at  the  Injury  it  may 
‘  produce  to  his  noble  Mind.^  But  Hea- 
‘  ven,  I  hope,  will  preferve  him  from  the 
‘  cruel  Effedfs  of  a  ftighted  Love,  and 
‘  {pare  you  the  Pain,  the  Moruficatic^^ 
‘  of  deftroying  your  beft  Friendl” 


The  lovely  Creature  could  not  hear 
vhat  her  Brother  had  faid,  without  being 
‘xtremely  moved  at  his  tender  Repr^i 
n  Relation  to  the  Earl  of  Rutland  Jhc 
vas  loft,  for  fome  Minutes  after  he  had, 
•oncluded,  in  filent  Reftedion  thereon  and 
feeking  for  Arguments  to  juftify  a 
-ondud  which  this  worthy  Brother  feemed 
b  tenderly  to  blame.  At  length,  Ihe  re- 

'  “  plieds 
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^lied  Ah!  my  Brother,  if,  as  you  tell 
“  me,  you  have  felt  the  Force  of  that  fofc 
i  “  Pailion,  which  s  melted  my  Soul  in 
Favour  of  fo  worthy  an  Obje<5l:,  you 
“  will  acknowledge  that  our  Affeclions 
“  are  not  abfolutely  in  our  own  Difpofal. 
“  Need  I  , attempt  any  Apology  for  lov- 
“  ing  a  Youth,  he  himfelf  thinks  fo  de- 
^  ferving  of  my  Tendernefs,  and  who 
; has,  on  fuch  interelling  Occafions,  dif- 
“  played  his  Veneration  and  Regard  for 
j me?  Yet,  I  wiih,  with  you,  that  I 
‘‘  could  have  felt  for  the  Earl  that  Af- 
fedion  he  expeded  from  me  •,  but 
alas!  I  now  perceive  the  great  Differ- 
“  ence  between  this  Heaven-direded  Love, 

I  and  that  Friendfhip,  Eileeni,  and  Gra- 
titude,  which  alone  found  a  Place  in 
my  Heart,  for  that  truly  deferving  No- 
bleman.  However,  he  has,  no  doubt, 
done  me  the  Juftice  to  inform  you, 
that  !  ufed  every  Means  to  fix  my 
j‘LAfFedions  upon  him,  and  that  1  prof- 
r?  fered  him  at  lafl,  that  Sacrifice  from 
my  Obligations  to  him,  and  Refped 
“  for  him,  which  I  found,  alas!  he  could 
r‘  hot  owe  to  my  Love.  Perhaps  my 
!•;“  having,  all  along,  confidered  him  as 
1“  my  Superior,  my  Benefador,  and  my 
Parent,  damped  that  PafTion,  which 
I*  VoL*  IL  L  other- 
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otherwife  the  Dignity  of  his  Mind  and  • 
Sentiments  and  the  Graces  of  his  Per-,  ii 
ion  could  not  have  failed  to  create  j 
And  taught  as  I  had  been,  to  look  up*  < > 
“  on  my  Honour,  my  fpotlefs  Virtue,  as  =  > 
“  the  noblefl:  of  my  Endowments,  was  it .  ; 

not  moft  natural  for  me,  after  what  had  <  j 
“  happened,  to  fear  for  them  both,  in  m 
the  perpetual  Prefence  of  a  Perfon  who  > 
had  fo  many  Advantages  on  his  Side,  » 
‘‘  in  his  fine  (^alities,  and  in  the  Vene*  > 
ration  I  could  not  help  having  for  him?  .> 
‘‘  Oh !  my  dear  Brother,  I  did  not  light-  . 
ly,  or  without  due  Confideration  of  all  > 
thefe  Things,  leave  our  kind  Eenefac-  d 
«  tor’s  hofpitable  Roof.  I  thought  alfo  i. 

of  all  that  I  owed  him  upon  your  Ac- 
“  count,  as  well  as  my  own,  and  was  al- 
“  moil  driven  to  Defpair,  in  executing  a  ji 
‘‘  Refolution  which  I  imagined  was  alone 
capable  of  preferving  your  Sifler.  X  (; 
have  never  mentioned  his  Name  fince ; 
but  with  the  utmoft  Reverence  ;  and 
even  to  Mrs.  Pickring^  who  fo  kindly  and 
humanely  provided  for  my  Safety,  I 
never  told  who  the  Perfon  was,  from 
whom  I  had  fo  much  Reafon  to  abfent 
myfelf.  If  my  Terror  and  Apprehen-  ^ 
‘‘  fion  on  this  Account  had  not  been  ex- 
treme,  fhould  I  have  left  the  excellent 

‘‘  Countefs 
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Countefs  of  Suffolk^  who  loved  me,  and 
‘‘  whom  I  ftncerelv'  loved,  with  all  the 
“  Diftiiiftions  flie  had  fhewed  me,  and  the 
Advantages  flie  was  providing  for  me, 
to  fet  out  once  more  a  Fugitive  and 
a  friend lefs  Wanderer,  expofed  to  all 
‘‘  the  Dangers  and  Difficulties,  that  my 
“  Sex,  my  Youth  and  my  Inexperience 
would  not  fail  to  draw  upon  me  ?  And 
when  I  left  the  Afylum  that  Lady  had 
afforded  me,  fhould  I  have  thrown 
myfelf  upon  the  Generofity  of  Mrs; 
“  Harris^  a  Perfon  under  fo  many  Obli- 
‘‘  gations  to  the  Earl  and  fo  connedted 
with  him;  but  in  Hope,  not  only  of 
meeting  with  Security  under  her  Roof ; 
‘‘  but  alfo  of  flinging  myfelf  at  our 
Rutland's,  Feet,  when  I  was  aflured  he 
had  overcome  his  fatal  PafTion,  and  his 
Reafon  had  refumed  its  Throne  in  his 
Breaft  ?  I  was  no  fooner  certified  by 
her,  that  it  had,  and  that  my  Abfence 
had-  cofl  him  great  Affiiclion,  than  I 
‘‘  confented  to  return  to  him,  wdiich  would 
before  now,  have  been  put  in  Eexcu- 
tion,  but  for  the  frefh  Infuit  I  received 
from  the  hated  Chefter,  Ah !  little  did 
knew  of  the  true  Complexion  of  the 
«  World,  of  the  Villainy  of  Mankind, 
‘‘of  the  horrid  Dangers  I  fliould  be  ex- 

L  2.  “  pofed 
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“  pofed  to,  when  I  flung  myfelf  upon 
“  their  CompafTion  :  If  I  had,  I  fhould 
“  have  tempted  all  the  dreaded  Effeds 
of  my  Continuance  at  the  Earl’s,  ra-  | 
“  ther  than  have  fubjeded  myfelf  to  fo 
“  many  Evils.  I  have  been  treated  no- 
“  bly  and  aflfe61:ionately,  by  the  worthy 
“  Gentleman  in  whofe  Aparments  we  now 
are,  he  was  fo  moved  by  my  Diftrefs, 

‘‘  that  he  had  taken  every  Meafure  to 
fecure  me  from  any  frefh  Uneafinefs. 

I  cannot  account  for  it ;  but,  like  you, 

‘‘  I  conceived  the  tenderefl:  Efleem  and 
“  Reverence  for  him,  when  I  firfl;  fet  EyesI 
‘‘  upon  him,  which  has  increafed  great- 1 
ly  every  Moment  fince.  You  perceive  | 
“  the  generous  Defigns  he  'has  in  my  | 
Favour:  But  alas!  he  little  knows  that| 
“  there  are  other  Perfbns  who  have  a  na-  | 
“  rural  Right  to  his  Love.  If  this  is  | 
‘‘  St.  Uermione^  and  by  all  Cir-| 

“  cumffances  it  mufl:  be  the  fame,  and  noj 
“  Words  can  exprefs  the-  Am.azement 
was  under  when  I  heard  the  Name, 

‘‘  am  too  well  acquainted  with  his  StoryjJi 
«  and  that  of  his  amiable,  his  unhappy!^ 
‘‘  Daughter,  to  flatter  my  ExpedationsJ, 
‘‘  with  what  he  has  promifed  in  ourFa-r‘:| 
“  vour.  The  Countefs  of  Suffolk  has  in-' 
formed  me  of  all  that  related  to  hisl- 

“  Affairs,’^ 
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i  «  Affairs,  and,  if  Providence  has  merci- 
“  fuliy  deigned  to  fuccour  Innocence,  he 
^  “  will  foon  be  fupremely  happy,  nor  will 
;  the  Earl  of  Rutland  be  without  his 
I  “  Share  thereof.’* — “  Ah!  my  lovely  Sif- 
“  ter,”  Edward  replied,  ‘‘  you  fpeak  My- 
1  “  fferies  to  me!— Myfterics  which  my  la- 
bouring  Mind  has  been,  all  the  Time 
“  you  have  thus  alarmed  it — eagerly 
^ deavouring  to  unravel! — How  is  Lord 
Rutland  concerned  in  any  Thing  thac 
j  “  relates  to  Monfieur  St.  Hermione? — And 
yet;, — had  a  Brother — whofe  Fate  he 
j  “  but  lately,  with  manyTears,  imparted  to 
!  ««  nie — who,  he  hinted,  fell  a  Vidim  to(eK:- 
“  cufe  the  Expreffion  of  a  Lady,  who,  on 
I  your  Account,  1  have  fo  many  Reafons 
elfe  to  reverence)  the  Treachery  and  Cru- 
I  ‘‘  elty  of  the  Countefs  of  Suffolk  ?  But 
i  what  Connexion  between  him  and  Mon- 
!  “  fieur  6’/.  Hermione Ah!  my  Bro- 
:  ‘‘  ther,”  Lucy  anfwcred,  “  that  exccllef>i: 

‘‘  Lady  was  wrongfully  and  injiiriouily 
i  “  accufed  of  caufing  the  Death  of  that , 
I  ‘‘  young  Nobleman,  v/hofe  Crime?,  alas! 

!  were  a  Difgrace  to  his  Family!— No, 
“  fhe  ouaht  rather  to  receive  the  grateful 
“  Thanks  and  Fraifes  of  my  Lord 
I  land^  than  to  be  avoided  with  that  Ha- 
:  “  tr.ed  and  Averffon  he  has  difplayed  to- 
I  L  3  Vviirds 
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wards  her,  for  fo  many  Years,  and! 
which  ilie  has  often  lamented  with  bit-| 
“  ter  Regrets.  Monheur  St.  HermiQue* 
Daughter  was  that  unhappy  Nobleman’^ 
Wife,  his  negleded,  fcorned  and  de-m 
‘‘  ferted  Wife,  and  flie  had  Children  byl 
him,  who,  I  hope,  live  to  lay  Claiml 
to  the  Place  they  have  fo  much  Rightl 
‘‘  to,  both  in  his  AiFedions  and  the  Earll 
of  Riitlandh !— If  his  Lordlhip  would  butl 
be  perfuaded  to  come  to  an  Explanatioiil 
with  the  Countefs  of  Suffolk^  he  wouldf 
have  as  much  Reafon  to  love  and  efleem| 
her  Virtues,  as  lie  apprehends  he  has  to  ; 
deleft  her  Crimes.  Her  Mind  is  the  ' 
Seat  of  every  truly  great  and  noblCi 
‘‘  Principle,  and  fhe  is  a  Pattern  of  Vir- 
tue,  of  Wifdom  and  Goodnefs.  But 
my  dear  Brother,  let  us  leave  off  dif-i 
courfing  of  Matters  that  do  not  fo  im-1 
mediately  concern  us,  tho’  the  refie(fting| 
upon  them,  has  thrown  you  into  fuchl 
a  fixed  Aftonifhment.  Does  my  Bro-J 
ther  think,  that  h'e  is  of  fo  little  Con-5 
“  feqnence  to  me,  that  I  am  not  interefti 
ed  to  know  how  be  has  fpent  his  Tim^ 
fince  fo  many  tedious  Years  have  fe-: 
vered  us  from  each  other  ?  I  long  toj 
hear  his  Adventures,  and  who  the  La- 
dy  is  that  reigns  in  his  Bofom,  and 

whom 
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v;hom  I  long  to  fold  in  my  Arms.  Our 
Time  is  fhort — Monfieur  St.  Hermions 
v;ill  return,  and  I  am  too  impatient  to 
defer  the  Knowledge  of  what  concerns 
my  dear  Brother  to  another  Time/* 
\Edward  flinging  his  Arms  round  this 
i  lovely  Sifter,  preflfed  her  to  his  Bofom, 
iwith  an  inexprefilble  -  Tendernefs,  and 
?  faid,  “  I  will  gratify  your  Curiofity,  my 
deareft  Luc)\  it  is  but  juft  that  your 
Brother  fliould  make  you  acquainted 
with  what  has  befallen  him  fince  he 
left  England:  Prepare  then  to  hear  his 
Story,  which  tho*  not  diverfified  with 
‘‘  many  uncommon  Turns  of  Fortune, 
will  yet,  1  doubt  not,  fufficiendy  inte- 
‘‘  reft  one  that  takes  fo  intimate  a  Share 
s  ‘‘  in  what  concerns  him.’* 

|:,  You  remember  with  how  much  Sor* 
■  row  and  Anguifh  my  parang  with  our 
dear  Friend  and  my  beloved  Eucy  was 
accompanied,  and  tho*  Ambition  and 
“  a  Third:  of  Glory  had  fired  my  Bofom, 
‘‘  it  was  many  Days  before  I  could  re- 
“  cover  that  Serenity  of  Mind  which  I 
had  loft,  by  my  Separation  from  eve- 
“  ry  Thing  I  tiien  held  valuable,  or  had 
the  lead:  Reafon  to  love  more  than 

L  4  *  “  the 
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‘‘  the,  reft  of  the  World.  I  met  withfte 
“  no  finifter  Accident  in  my  Paftage  to? 

“  Holland^,  or  my  Journey  to  the  Army,  i 
‘‘  where,  upon  my  prefenting  my  Letters  ! 
“  to  Colonel  Breyfield^  the  Father  of  your^^ 
“  Lover,  I  was  received  with  every  Mark  ^ 
of  Friendfhip  and  Diftindlion,  and 
fented  to  the  Duke  of  Marlborough^ 
whom  the  Earl  had  alfo  wrote  fo  ftrong- 
“  Jy  in  my  Favour,  that  he  ordered  me  ^ 
“  to  attend  upon  his  Perfon,  and  I  ac-  ^ 
companied  him  in  the  glorious  Battle  ^ 
of  Ramillies^  fo  fatal  to  the  French  Pro-  , 
jeds.  In  this  Battle  I  was  fo  fortunate 
“  as  to  gain  his  Efteem,  by  the  Firm- 
nefs  and  Refoliition  I  difplayed,  and 
he  made  me  an  Enhgn  upon  the  Field  j 
of  Battle,  in  my  Patron,  Colonel  Brey-‘^ 
“  field's^  Regiment,  in  the  Room  of  a 
**  worthy  Youth  who  loft  his  Life  in  the  i 
“  Conflid.  ^Twas  in  this  Station  I  lirftjl' 
“  contraded  that  warm  and  tender  Friend-‘ J 
Ihip  with  your  Lover,  which  made  us  * 
“  infeparable,  and  there  was  no  Affair  of 
“  any  Confequence  in  which  we  did  not 
“  accompany  each  other,  emulous  of  de- 
“  ferving  the  Confideration  that  was  paid 
“  us  by  our  Superiors.  That  Gentleman, 
who  had  the  Advantage  of  three  Years 

“  earlier 
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earlier  Knowledge  in  the  Service,  w'as  a 
‘‘  Lieutenant  at  that  Time  in  the  fame 
Company  with  me,  and  his  Father,  who 
made  no  manner  of  Diflindtion  between 
“  us,  rejoiced  in  our  Attachment  to  each 
other ;  the  fame  Tent,  the  fame  Bed 
‘‘  held  us,  and  we  were  infeparable  :  But 
“  an  Incident  that  happened  foon  after  the 
“  Battle  of  Ramillies  made  us  ftill  dearer 
to  each  other.  We  were  ordered  out 
“  under  Colonel  Tiurand^  upon  a  recon- 
noitring  Party,  and  if  it  was  found  prac- 
“  ticable,  to  diflodge  a  few  Battalions  of 
‘‘  the  Enemy,  that  were  polled  upon  the 
Right  of  our  Camp.  Tho’  they  were 
greatly  fuperior,  and  defended  by  a 
Redoubt,  mounted  with  a  Number  of 
Cannon,  the  Ardour  of  the  Troops 
were  not  to  be  retrained,  and  we  fell 
upon  them  with  the  utmoil  Bravery, 
they  defending  their  Pod  wdth  equal 
“  Courage.  We  took  their  Cannon  at 
**  the  fird  Onfet,  and,  after  three  or  four 
; Difeharges,  came  to  difpuce  the  Ground 
with  Pufh  of  Bayonet.  My  Platoon 
jd‘  was  engaged  in  the  thicked  of  the 
Fight,  when  I  perceived,  at.  fomc  Di- 
dance,  my  P'riend  upon  the  Earth,  and 
two  French  Grenadiers  ready  to  knock 
‘‘  him  on  the  Head  with  tli^  Butt  End  of 

L  5  their 
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«  their  Mulkets,  which  they  had  club^d 
“  for  that  Purpofe.  Immediately,  full  of 
Grief  and  Rage,  I  ran  to  the  Spot,  and 
pulling  a  Piftol  from  my  Pocket,  ftiot 
one  of  them  dead  at  my  Feet,  and  the 
“  other,  almoft  as  inftantaneoufly,  I  ran 
thro’  the  Body.  By  this  Time,  both  our 
Platoons  were  broken,  and,  indeed,  our 
“  whole  Regiment  had  fuffered  extrerne- 
ly,  and  gave  Way  before  the  fuperior 
Force  that  afiailed  us  *,  fo  that  we  were 
«  left  as  it  were  alone,  fave  about  twelve 
««  of  my  own  Platoon,  and  furrounded  by 
too  great  Odds  to  think  of  efcaping. 

««  Bre^fi^ld  had  recovered  his  Feet,  and 
we  fought  Side  by  Side,  with  an  Obfti- 
nacy  th^t  amazed  our  Antagonifts,  who 
called  to  us,  repeatedly,  to  furrender, 
**  and  not  to  hazard  our  Lives  by  fuch 
ineiieaual  Bravery.  Quite  faint  and  fpent 
with  our  Fatigue,  and  Lofs  of  Blood 
dowingfrom  many  Wounds,  we  were  near 
being  "fiaughtered,  which  we.  preferred 
to  becoming  Prifoners,  when  our  broken 
Divifion  being  rallied,  drove  the  French 
in  their  Turn,  and  refcued  us  from  De- 
ftrudlicn.  We  were  borne  back  to  the 
Camp,  quite  infenfible,  amidfl  the  Ap- 
plaufes  of  our  Officers,  and  conveyed' 
to  our  Tent,  where  our  Wounds  were 

pronounced 
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pronounced  not  dangerous ;  to  the  great 
Satisfadlion  of  every  one.  The  Fraifes 
“  we  received  from  our  Superiors,  and  the 
increafed  Refpe6l:  that  every  one  paid 
us  after  this  Difplay  of  our  Intrepidity, 
was  enough  to  have  puffed  up  our 
young  Minds,  and  might  have  had  an 
i  ill  Effedt  upon  our  future  Behaviour  ; 

^  but  far  from  it,  our.  Modefty  and  In- 

!  affurance  was  rather  increafed,  and  the 

“  Circumftance  that  gave  us  mod  Pleafure, 
>Vas  the  Certainty  that  we  were  beloved 
by  each  other,  and  our  Danger  and  the 
“  Pain  we  had  felt  from  our  Wounds, 
ffiii  more 'and  more  llrengthened  our 
‘‘  Friendffiip.  No  Wonder  if  Colonel 
Breyfieldy  who  was  foon  after  made  a 
general  Officer,  was  more  fond  of  me 
i  from  this  Occurrence,  and  he  publick- 

;  ly  pronounced,  if  he  had  any  Intereil 

I  we  Ihould  always  adl  in  the  fame  Corps 

;  togeth^^r.  The  Adlion  was  reprefented 
“  in  fo Favourable  a  Light  for  us,  to  his 
:  Grace  of  Marlborough^  that  the  next 

“  Opportunity  my  Friend  was  promoted 
“  to  the  Command  of  a  Company,  and  I 
was  made  his  Lieutenant.  1  iliall  dwell 
“  the  lefs  upon  thefe  Matters,  however, 
“  as  my  Letters  informed  our  worthy  Be- 
nefadlor  and  yourdlf,  from  Time  to 

“  Time 
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Time,  of  thefe  Incidents,  and  thofe  I  re- 
ceived  from  you  both,  in  Return,  as  they 
“  afforded  my  Mind  the  utmofl  Pleafure 
and  Satisfaction,  fo  they  ferved  to  quick- 
‘‘  en  me  in  my  Steps  to  Glory,  which  , 
‘‘  now  fired  all  my  Soul.  So  dearly  I 
‘‘  loved  my  Breyfield^  that  I  communicated  - 
‘‘  them  always  to  him,  and  recolledt  that 
“  from  the  bare  reading  my  hucf  s  Let- 
“  ters,  v/hich  he  did  with  Rapture,  at  ^ 
“  their  Elegance  and  Tendernefs,  that  a 
“  f  oundation  was  laid  for  the  abfolute 
“  Conqueft  you  have  now  made  of  his 
Heart,  altho’  in  his  fair  Fugitive  he  ; 
did  not,  at  firlt,  know  the  accomplifhed 
“  Sifter  of  his  Companion.  And  I  look,  with  v 
Reverence,  upon  the  fecret  Difpenlations  |- 
of  Providence,  in  the  Events  that  have  | 
hnce  brought  you  together.”  “  Ah!”  '.J 
‘‘  he  would  often  cry,  “  what  a  Treafure  | 
“  muft  this  lovely  Creature  be!  How  fu-  I 
premely  happy  fhould  I  think  nc^felf  in 
infpiring  her  with  a  foft  Pafiion  in  my 
“  Favour!  Flow  bleffed  in  a  future  IJ- 
“  nion  with  iuch  Virtues  and  Graces!”  And' 

“  no  doubt,  the  frequent  Mention  I  proud-  r 
]y  made  of  my  Tory’s  Beauties,-  ftill'  ^ 
“  more  and  more  inclined  him  to  be  ^ 
her  Slave,  whenever  he  might  throwr^ 

“  himfelf  at  her  Feet.  When  the  Cam-q 

‘‘  paign;| 
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paign  was  ended,  our  Regiment  went 
‘‘  into  Winter  Qiiarters  at  which 

with  other  firong  Towns  in  Flanders  had 
“  opened  its  Gates  to  us,  after  the  Bat- 
tie  of  Ramillies,  'Twas  here,  my  Sif- 
ter,  that  your  Brother,  fo  very  early 
“  in  Life,  loft  his  Liberty,  and  by  an 
Accident  that  contributed  alfo  to  give 
“  me  the  Heart  of  one  of  the  faireft  and 
“  beft  ofjier  Sex,  who  has  no  Equal  in 
‘‘  the  Beauties  of  her  Mind  and  Perfon 
but  yourfelf.  We  were  one  Even- 
*  ing  returning  from  Count  Bentheimh^ 
“  Governor  of  the  City,  where  we  had 
been  entertained,  with  the  reft  of  the’ 
Gentlemen  of  the  Garrifon,  with  a  Sup- 
“  per  and  a  Ball,  and  palling  to  our  Qiiar- 
ters  v/hen  we  perceived  fome  Soldiers 
‘‘  furrounding  a  Chariot,  in  which  were  a 
Gentleman  and  a  Lady,  who  feemed 
both'  iin  a  perfedt  Confternation  and 
Terror  I  at  the  rugged  Ufage  they  re- 
“  ceivedioj  It  was  a  maroding  Party  com- 
mandfcd'  by  one  of  the  greateft  Brutes 
of  an  Ofticer,  and  there  are  many  fuch,' 
in  the  whole>Garrifon.  They  had  feizecl' 
this  Prize  at  fome  Miles  Diftance  from 
'  the  City,  and  finding  they  were  of  the 
“  Enemy’s  Country,  brought  them  Pri- 
foners,  with  two  or  three  Servants,  in  a 


230  The  Happy  Orphans. 

kind  of  ravage  Triumph*  Struck  at 
firft  Sight  with  the  Charms  that  dif- 
played  themfelves  in  the  young  Lady’s 
‘‘  Perfon,  we  made  up  to  them,  fur- 
^  prized,  that  Perfons  of  fuch  feeming 
Quality,  fhould  have  travelled  in  a 
Country  .polTefled  by  an  Enemy,  with- 
out  the  necelTary  and  ufuai  PalTports. 
Our  Appearance,  and  the  gentle  Saluta-* 
tions  we  addrefied  them  with,  fo  far 
overcame  their  Fears,  as  to 'enable  them 
‘‘  to  tell  us  they  were  going  to  Louvain^ 
and  had  a  Paffport  with  them  ;  but 
were  attacked  v/ith  fo  rriuch  Ferocity 
“  and  Rudenefs,  that,  in  the  Hurry  of 
their  Spirits,  they  forgot  to  deliver  it 
to  the  Officer  of  the  Party,  who,  on 
his  Side,  was  fo  uncivil,  as  never  to 
dehre  a  Sight  of  it.  Seeing  their  Paffi- 
port  was  a  good  one,  and  Breyfield  and 
snyfelf  being  fuperior  in  Rank  to  the 
“  Officer  that  was  their  Captor,  we  mild- 
]y  rebuked  him  for  his  Want  of  Re- 
fpedl  and  Civility,  which  he  refenting, 
and  ufing  fome  coarfe  Expreffions,  that 
Gentleman  gave  him  a  Reply,  which 
provoked  him  fo  much,  that  he  was 
going  to  draw  his  Sword  ;  upon  which 
we  refolved  -to  accompany  him  to 
^  the  Governor’s,  who  not  only  releafed 

/  u 
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the  Prifoners  and  their  Attendants, 
but  put  the  Officer  under  an  Arrefi, 
and  highly  commended  us  for  the 
Pains  we  had  taken.  The  Acknow- 
ledgments,  however,  we  received  from 
“  the  Lady  and  her  Brother,  for  in  that. 
Relation  her  Fellow  Traveller  flood  to 
her,  were  infinitely  more  pleafing  to^  us^ 
than  the  Praifes  of  the  Governor  ;•  ah 
“.  ready  1  found,  from  contemplating  her 
“  lovely  Features,  I  had  interefied  my- 
feif  too  much  in  all  that  concerned 
her,  and  ’twas  with  an  Excefs  of 
“  Joy,  that  I  received  a  Ring  from  her 
“  fine  Hand,  as  a  Token  of  her  Grati- 
tude,  whilff  her  Brother  beftowed  the 
“  higheft  Encomiums  upon  my  Friend, 
and  told  him,  his  future  Addons  fliould 
teftify  the  Senfe  he  had  of  our  ge- 
“  nerous  Behaviour  to  them.  It  was 
with  no  great  Difficulty  that  we  were  all 
perfuaded  to  accept  of  a  Dinner  next  Day, 
of  the  Governor,  when  we  underfiood 
‘‘  this  illuftrious  Pair  were  the  Son  and 
Daughter  of  the  Count  de  Rahutin,  a 
Nobfeman  of  great  Diftindlion  at  the 
Court  of  France,  and  that  they  were 
going  to  Louvain^  upon  a  Vifit  to 
“  their  Mother,,  who  w^as  at  that  Place, 

when. 
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when  it  furrendered  to  the  Allies,  and 
had  fince  fallen  fick.  They  were  both 
“  pretty  nearly  of  the  fame  Age,  and  in 
“  the  Bloom  of  Youth.  The  Siller’s 
“  Graces  of  Face  and  Perfon  will  ri:!anne 
‘‘  even  the  Defcription  of  an  enamoured 
‘‘  Lover,  who  but  too  intimately  felt  all 
“  their  Force.  Tier  Hair,  which  was  dark 
brown,  flowed,  in  artlefs  Ringlets,  a- 
dov/n  a  Neck  which  had  the  White- 
“  nefs  of  Snow  itfelf  *,  her  lovely  Features 
“  were  perfedtly  regular,  and  the  Lilly 
“  and  the  Rofe  feemed  to  vye  there  for 
Superiority.  Her  Stature  was  the 
middling  Size  •,  but  the  Dignity^. ai^d 
mingled  Sweetnefs  of  Jier  Deportment 
was  altogether  chainjUig.  When  flie 
fpoke,  the  fofteil  Melody  dwelt  up- 
on  her  Tongue,  and  the  Wit  fhe  v/as 
“  Miflrefs  of,  gave  a  Brilliancy  to  every 
Thing  flae  uttered.  You  may  imagine, 
my  dear  Siller,  that  it  was  with  a  Joy 
“  bordering  almofl  upon  Rapture,  thar^^^ 
“  "whenever  my  Glances  met  with  her’s,^ 
“  fhe  feemed  to  exprefs  a  Kind  of  fond' 
‘‘  Pleafure  in  gazing  upon  me,  and  dn 
fdnguiflicd  me  to  all  appearance  above 
**  the  reft  of  the  Company.  If  before 
I  had  any  good  Properti.cs,  the  Endea- 

vours 
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‘  vours  to  make  myfelf  agreeable  to  this 
^  Lady  gave  them  added  Power,  and 
^  you  may  believe  I  received  with  a  grate- 
‘  fill  Senfibility,  the  Liberty  the  Gover- 
‘  nor  granted  me  to  efcort  them  to  the 
‘  End  of  their  Journey,  with  a  Detach- 
‘  ment  of  our  Regiment.  That  difcern- 
'  'ing  Nobleman  perceived,  at  once,  how 
‘  much  I  was  captivated  with  the  Sight 
^  of  the  fair  Prifoner,  and  calling  me 
‘  afide,  jocularly  clapped  me  upon  the 
‘  Shoulder,  and  cry’d,  “  Take  Care, 
‘  young  Gentleman,  that  in  delivering 
‘  that  young  Lady  from  Bondage,  you 
‘  do  not  rivet  Fetters  for  vourfelf,  and 
‘  remenhber  *cis  Death  to  correfpond  with 
‘  the  Queen’s  Enemies-.”  “  Ah !  my 
‘  l.ord,”  1  reply’d,  ‘‘  if  all  the  Qiieen’s 
‘  Enemies  made  ufe  of  fuch  potent  Ar- 
‘  tillery,  I  fear  the  (louteO;  of  her  Troops 
‘  would  give  Way  before  them.  Why, 
‘  my  Lord,  ’tis  the  Artillery  of  Fleaven 
'•  itfelf.”  Breyfield  too,  fqueezing  my 
‘  Hand,  faid  with  a  Smile,  ‘‘  1  fancy  up- 
‘  on  the  Expedition  you  are  going,  you 
‘  can  do  without  your  Friend,  farewell, 
‘  and  Conqueft  crown  your  P'ortune!  I 
‘  was  beginning  to  look  my  Soul  away 
‘  too,  but  I  will  have  no  Competition  in 

“  this 


234  Happy  Orphans. 

“  this  Affair  with  the  Brother  of  mf 
Love.’*  I  went  to  prepare  my  Efcorte,!  ' 
and  having  drawn  them  op  before  thev 
‘‘  Governor’s  Houfe,  received  my  ange-f 
“  lick  Charge,  and  march’d  out  of  the^: 

City  with  them  ;  and,  whether  in  Com- 
‘‘  plaifance,  or  by  obferving  the  fudden , 
“  Fondnefs  I  expreffed  for  his  Sifter,  the; 
young  Count  infifted  upon  my  going  i 
into  the  Chariot  with  her,  after  we  had  ; 
“  gone  fome  Miles,  whilft  he  got  upon  | 
“  my  Horfe,  faying  it  was  more  agreea- | 
“  ble  to  him,  than  being  cooped  up  in  ^ 
‘‘  fuch  a  Vehicle.  Be  that  as  it  may, 

“  I  embraced  his  Offer  with  1  rarifport, 

Y 

and  perceived,  I  thought,  that  n  was| 
far  from  being  difagreeable  to  his  Sifter.  ? 
“  But  the  Awe  and  Timidity  her  Fre-^ 
‘‘  fence  infpired  me  with,  for  fome  Mi-  i 
nutes,  made  me  keep  a  profound  Si- ■ 
‘‘  lence,  whilft  I  gazed  upon  her  heavenlyij 
“  Face  with  an  inexpreftible  Delight,  and  I 
“  from  her  Looks,  had  the  Satisfaftionf 
“  to  think  that  fhe  looked  upon  me  withf 
‘‘  equal  Fondnefs.”  “  Ah!”  i  faid  to 
felf,  what  Miferies  am  I  deftined  to,[- 
and  why  do  I  give  Way  to  a  Paftlon, 

‘5  which  from  the  Circumftances  of  the^^ 
Objedl:  of  it,  muft  needs  prove  a  Source  | 
of  Evil  to  me.  Is  ftie  not  of  the  iw 

nemy’st 
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**  nemy’s  Country,  and  when  I  have  de- 
hvered  her  to  her  Friends,  is  there  the 
“  lead  Probability  that  I  fhoiild  ever  fee 
“  her  again?  Oh!  Edward^  check  this 
“  Tendernefs  of  thine  in  its  Infancy— 
gaze  with  Rapture  upon  that  delight- 
“  fill  Face,  but  let  her  not  gain  the  Do- 
minion  over  thy  Heart!”  She  per- 
“  ceived  the  EmbarralTment  I  was  un- 
der,  and  kindly  to  relieve  me  from  its 
faid,  in  the  fofceft  Tone  of  Voice, 

1  regret,  Sir,  that  the  Enemies  of  my 
“  Country  have  fo  much  Generofity  and 
“  good  Breeding  that  it  is  impoffible  for 
!  us  to  hate  them.  Here  w’e  have  been 
“  protected  in  a  Manner  that  calls  for  all 
“  our  Acknowledgments,  and  without  a 
Poffibility  of  making  a  proper  Return  : 
But  it  may  be  fome  Pleafure  to  you, 
‘‘  if  I  tell  you,  that  I  have  always  had 
a  great  Value  for  the  Englijh,  which 
may  arife  from  my  natural  Connexions 
1  “  with  that  Country  *,  for  my  Mother  is 
“  an  Englijh  Woman,  and  was  Si  der  to 
the  late  Earl  of  Suffolk^*  “  Ah!  Ma- 
darn,”  1.  returned,  ‘‘ a  Soul  like  yours 
can  harbour  no  fordid  Partiality  to  one 
Country  more  than  another ;  like  the 
Sun,  you  are  dedined  to  chear  all  alike, 

“  and 
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“  and  to  charm  them  with  your  Influ-'  ■ 
“  encc.  Happy  the  Country  that  gave 
“  Birth  to  fuch  Excellencies,  but  happier 
“  the  Seats  that  are  deflined  to  receive  ’ 
‘‘  you  as  their  own.  I  find,  'Madam,  in  ' 
“  your  Prcfence,  all  Animofity  againfl:  ' 
‘‘  my  natural  Enemies  ceafe,  and  were  I 
“  the  Arbiter  of  Peace  and  War,  I  would  ‘ 
“  never  again  draw  a  Sword,  contrary  to  = 
‘‘  your  Inclination.”  “  Sir,”  fhe  replied,  ■ 
‘‘  noble  Minds  are  the  Produ‘ft  of  no  ‘ 
“  particular  Clime  or  Nation,  i  believe, 

“  and  Virtue  and  Wifdom  are  confined  ■ 
“  to  no  Angle  Track,  but  bloom,  in  all 
“  alike  :  Therefore  it  is  a  very  narrow€ 
“  and  partial  V7ay  of  thinking  in  fomeS' 
“  People,  to  fuppofe,  that  their  own  *' 
“  Country  is  the  Repofitory  of  every  ' 
“  Thing  great  or  praifeworthy,  whilft  ■ 
.other  Regions  are  denied  the  Blefiings 
“  they  enjoy  •,  and  whatever  the  common 
‘‘  People  of  the  two  Nations  are,  I  have 
“  abundant  Experience,  that  both  in  Eng- 
“  land  and  France^  the  fuperior  and  more 
“  enlightened  Geniufes  are- far  horn  dif-  ^ 
“  fering  in  the  Effentials  of  Knowledge, 
good  Breeding  ahd  Humanity.”  “  Ah? 
Madam,”  I  refumed,  “  they  mud  be 
“  Barbarians  indeed,  who  can  fail  of  being 

“  civilized  , 
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civilized  by  the  Contemplation  of  Per- 
1“  fedlions  like  your’s,  calculated  to  in- 
**  fpire  no  other  but  the  mofl:  exalted 
and  the  moft  tender  Sentiments!  And 
permit  me  to  fay,  angelick  Creature, 
that  whatever  good  Qualities  I  may  have 
borrowed  from  Education  or  the  Pur- 
fuit  of  Honour,  they  have  gained  an 
added  Strength,  from  a  Defire  to  ren- 
der  myfelf  acceptable  to  you!  Piard 
will  be  my  Fate  alas !  too  fevere,  if 
“  I  mufl  quit  the  Sight  of  you  for  ever, 
and  without  railing  one  kind  Sentiment 
in  my  Favour  in  that  Bofom  where  it 
would  be  the  Study  of  ray  Life  to  ac- 
“  quire  an  Interefl.  1  felt,  the  Moment 
“  1  fet  Eyes  on  that  delightful  Face,  a 
Pieafure  that  never  adfuated  me  be- 
fore — L adore  you,  Madam,  with  a  fer- 
vent  PalTion,  and  I  hope,  the  little 
ff:  Time  left  me  to  make  fuch  a  Declara- 
tion  will  excufe  my  Temerity  in  fo  fud> 
denly  profefTing  myfelf  your  Slave: 

I  “  Let  me  boafl  of  being  numbered  £- 
I  “  mongfl:  the  moft  faithful  of  thofe  Vo- 
1, “  taries  that  your  Charms  of  Mind  and 
Ikfi  p^rfon  muft  every  where  aftemble  about 
you  !  Behold,  faireft  of  thy  Sex,  1  offer 
i  “  at  your  P>et  a  Heart  before  untouched 
with  Love  —  a.  Mind  never  yet  tainted 
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‘‘  with  any  Thought  I  fhould  bluHi  to! 

name!  Let  me  hope  you  are  not  quite ’ 
“  infenfible,  and  then,  tho’  many  cruel  J 
“  Years  of  War  and  Devaftation  may  yet  y 
“  fever  me  from  you,  I  fliall  be  able  to  ^ 
fupport  the  Burthen  of  Abfence,  in  the  : 
Refledion  that  I  {liali  not  be  forgotten!’! 
“  or  defpifedf*  Ah  1  my  Lucy^  thefe  ' 
cc  Woj.^s,  and  the  tender  Adion  that  ac-  .' 
“  companied  them,  were  the  Effed  of  a  •!, 
violent,  tho*  fo  young  a  Paffion,  and  ^ 
“  the  terrifying  Idea  that  I  was  fo  foonij 
“  to  part  Lorn  the  beauteous  Objed  oL|^ 
“  it,  without.^  Poffibility  of  feeing  her  '; 
-more  :  But  when  I  had  uttered  them, 

1  was  amazed  at  my  Raihnefs,  and'  ^ 
with  good  Reafon,  expeded  I  fliould 
meet  with  an  Anfwer  that  v/ould  make!| 
“  me  fmart  for  my  Audacity. — But  Hea- 
vePi' — Love,  had  declared  for  me,  and’ 
already  moved  this  lovely  Maid  in  my 
“  Favour! — ’Twas  with  extatick  Rapturc,W 
“  that  I  heard  her  pronounce  thefe  Wordslf 
‘‘  If  Sir,  the  fpeedy  Separation  we  niull| 
“  experience,  will  plead  an  Excufe  fof|j 
your  Declaration,  I  hope,  it  will,  a]fo,| 
ferve  to  acquit  me  in  what  I  am  goihg^^ 
to  anfwer.  1  mufl  confefs,  Sir,  yoif| 
are  fo  far  from  being  difagreeable  to 
me,  that  it  is  with  Sadsfadion 
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V  hear  Sentiments  lb  conformable  to  my 
own.  I  am  fenfible,  that  in  faying  this, 
I  tranfgrefs  the  Bounds  of  Decorum  fo 
peculiarly  the  Attribute  of  my  Sex*, 
1“  but  the  Worth  of  my  Lover,  I  hope 
will  fecure  me  from  Blame.  Yes,  Sir, 
“  .1  permit  you  to  expedt  every  Thing 
from  my  Kegard  for  your  Virtues,  that 
I  can  confidently  with  my  Duty  or  my 
Prudence  promife  you.  I  have  been 
never  ufed  to  conceal  my  Sentiments, 
where  I  could  with  Honour  and  with 
Safety  declare  them,  and  I  find  I  fiiouid 
put  a  great  Force  upon  myfeif  to  do  it 
r  now,  when  I  fiiall  be  ib  foon  fevered 
“  from  a  Gentleman  I  have  fuch  Obli- 
gations  to,  and  whom  I  cannot  help  e~ 
deeming. — Providence  may  one  Time  or 
other  (here  fhe  fighed  and  a  pearly  Drop 
trickled  from  her  Eyes)  afford  us  again 
the  Sight  of  each  other,  and  meantime 
‘‘  I  diould  be  pleafed  with  a  Correfpon- 
“  dence,  vhen  it  can  be  carried  on  with 
1“  Safety,  by  Letter.  I  cannot  help  tell- 
ing  you,  that  not  to  be  remembered 
by  you,  would  give  me  a  very  fenfible 
N  Uneafinefs!’’  'HieJieved  in  this  gene- 
rous  Manner  from  Grief  and  Deipon- 
dence,  to  Life,  to  Joy,  to  Hope,  that 
Cordial  of  Love,  I  broke  out  into,  all 
i  the 
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the  rapturous  Expreffions  of  that  bound- J 
lefs  Gratitude  that  then  filled  my  Bread*.  ] 
I  was  eafed,  methought,  of  a  mighty] 
Load  that  had  oppreffed  my  Soul,  and 
Vivacity  and  Chearfulnefs,  on  both  Sides, 
made  the  Remainder  of  our  Journey 
delightful :  Tho\  now  and  than,  the 
Thought  of-fo  fpeedy  a  Parting,  ob 
feured  v/ith  Gloom  'our  Enjoyment.  I 
attended  them,  on  "our  Arrival  at  Lou^ 
vain,  to  the  Relation’s  where  the  Coun- 
tefs  of  Rahutin  refided.  If  fhe  was 
overjoyed  to  behold  thefe  dear  Child-  \ 
ren,  fne  was  no  lefs  grateful  to  me,  | 
when  fhe  heard  of  the  Services  'I  had  t 
performed  to  them,  and  feemed  to  en-!^ 
terrain  a  Friendfhip  for  me,  that  was  t 
unaccountably  tender,  confidering  it  was ) 


beftowed  at  firft  Sight.  I,  for  my 


-  —-C -  -7  -  J 

Part,  felt  an  extreme  Regard  for  thacj 
accomplifhed  Lady  infinuate  itfelf,  in-7 
rtantaneoufly,  into  my  Mind,  and  could 
not  help  looking  upon  her,  already, 
with  the  Reverence  of  a  Son. 
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“  As  I  had  a diferetionary  Liberty  givenj| 
me  to  day  at  Louvain  for  any  Time  un¬ 
der  three  Days,  I  made  all  the  Ufe  of| 
ir,‘that  a  pafTionate  Lover  may  be  ima-| 
crined  capable  of.  The  lovely  Mariai 
°  afforded^ 
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afforded  me  every  Opportunity  in  her 
Power,  to  plead  the  Caufe  of  my  Heart, 
“  and  to  figh  my  fofc  Complaints  of 
“  dreaded  Abfence,  and  Fears  of  its  Con- 
fequences  to  my  Prejudice.  Her  An- 
fwers  were  too  fincerely  tender,  how- 
“  ever,  to  leave  me  any  Doubt  of  her 
“  Conffancy,  and,  again  and  again,  we 
“  mutually  vowed,  that  no  Confideration 
“  fhould  ever  have  Weight  fufficient  to 
“  alter  thofe  Sentiments  we  had  enter- 
“  tained  in  Favour  of  one  another.  One 
‘‘  Circumftance  too,  gave  me  a  fupreme 
Satisfadion  :  The  Countefs  her  Mother, 
“  who  careffed  me  with  an  uncommon 
‘V  Fondnefs,  and  was  never  tired  in  be- 
“  flowing  Praifes  upon  my  Manners,  my 
Perfon  and  my  Behaviour  ;  tho’  flie 
could  not  avoid  perceiving  the  At- 
“  tachment  we  had  to  each  other’s  Coni- 
pany,  feemed  rather  to  encourage  than 
“  to  be  alarmed  at  it,  and  her  Son,  who 
‘‘  had  profeffed  the  greateft  Edeem  and 
“  Friendfhip  for  me,  feemed  quite  re- 
joiced  at  my  apparent  Love  for  his  Sif- 
ter,  which  he  would  fometimes  take 
“  the  Liberty  of  bantering  us  about. 
‘‘  The  Countefs  had  feen  and  converfed 
with  the  Earl  of  Rutland^  formerly, 
“  and  having  been  in  England  feveral 
VoL,  II.  M  Times 
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“  Times  fince  her  Marriage  retaining  ai- 
fo  a  great  Value  for  the  Cuiloms  and 
“  Manners  of  her.  native  Country,  1  found  ^ 
“  nothing  foreign  in  the  Family  :  Her  Son 
and  Daughter  EngUfi  with  as  much 
Elegance  and  Purity  as  they  did  their 
native  Tongue/ and  we  generally  con- 
verfed  in  that  Language.  In  my  Con- 
“  verfation  with  that  excellent  Lady,  fhe 
“  exprefled  a  prodigious  Regard  for  our 
“  Benefadlor  ^  but  Teemed  to  blame  him 
“  for  Tome  Part  of  his  Behaviour,  which  I 
“  never  could  get  her  to  open  herfelf 
‘‘  upon  :  .  She,  however,  on  account  of 
“  the  Name  Lbore,  was,  if  pofllble,  more 
affiduous  to  oblige  me,  and  I  paffed  the 
delightful  Hours  I  fpent  at  Louvain  in  - 
“  all  the  Tranfports  that  Love,  all  the 
Pleafures  that  FriendHiip  could  beftow. 

“  Every  Moment  that  1  contemplated  my 
‘‘  Maria^  1  found  frefli  Occafion  to  ad- 
“  mire  her ;  her  Wit  and  good  Senfe 
were  even  furpalTed  by  that  Tweet  Tem- 
per,  that  Humanity,  and  that  Prudence 
“  which  adorned  her  Mind,  and  diftin- 
guifhed  her  every  Athlon.  Judge  then, 
“  my  Lucy^  the  Pain  I  mull  feel,  in  be- 
“  ing  forced  to  leave  her  and  forced  to 
leave  her  with  Tcarce  a  Probability  of 
ever  feeing  her  again.  Each  of  us  the 

Subject 
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“  Subjed  of  a  Rival  Monarch,  the  Na- 
“  tives  of  tv.ro  Countries  which  were 
ever  diftinguilhed  by  a  natural  Anti- 
“  pathy  to  each  other,  and  engaged  in 
“  a  bloody  War  of  which  there  appeared 
“  little  Profpedt  of  a  Termination.  A 
‘‘  Situation  this,  that  called  for  the  great- 
eft  Fortitude  to  fupport  it  with  Calm- 
“  nefs  and  Decency.  1  muft  own,  I  ru- 
aninated  upon  it,  with  a  Sorrow  bordor- 
“  ing  even  upon  Diftraftion,  and  it  v/as  ftill 
ihcreafed  by  the  vifible  Melancholy  that 
'  ‘‘  opprefted  the  charming  Maid.  The 

Countefs  herfelf  and  her  amiable  Son 
“  were  moved  i  That  Youth  had  a  Com- 
miftion  in  the  Army  of  his  Country  : 
Ah!”  his  worthy  Mother  would  often 
fay,  how  hard  is  your  Fate,  Gentle- 
“  men,  you  efteem  and  value  each  other, 

I  ;  ‘‘  and  yet  the  Allegiance  due  to  your  So- 
“  vereigns,  and  which  Perfons  born  like 
“  you  ought  never  to  difpenfc  wdth, 
“  obliges  you  to  be  Enemies!  Alas  I 
'  “  you  may  "meet  each  other  in  the  hoftile, 

“  adverfe  Ranks,  but  fure,  I  need  not 
caution  you,  not  to  aim  the  deadly 
Weapon  at  each  other’s  Breaft  :  No, 
and  I  charge  you,  if  ever  you  meet, 
that  for  the  Sake  of  me,  and  of  this 


M  2 


‘‘  dear 


i 


244  Happy  Orphans. 

“  dear  Daughter,  you  endeavour  to  avoid 
each  other’s  uplifted  Sword.  Indeed 
“  Sir,”  turning  to  me,  “  I  have  con- 
“  ceived  a  great  Affedlion  for  you,  and 
“  I  have  no  Occafion,  I  can  perceive,  to 
“  inform  you,  that  your  Life  is  truly  va- 
‘‘  luable  not  only  to  me,  but  to  another 
“  Perfon,  whofe  Inclination  towards  you, 
“  1  find  in  myfelf  no  Power  to  con- 
tradidf.  Love  on,  my  Children,  and 
“  leave  to  that  good  Providence  that  the 
“  virtuous  put  their  truft  in,  the  IfTue 
“  of  your  AfFedlion.  My  Maria  will 
“  but  too  much  remember  her  Benefadlor, 
“  to  (land  in  need  of  any  Exhortations  to 
Conflancy,  and  I  will  ufe  all  the  Means 
‘‘  pofTible,  to  make  my  Hufband  propi- 
“  tious  to  your  Love,  if  you  vific  Eng- 
“  land^  before  thefe  Troubles  are  over. 
Sir,  I  give  you  leave  to  make  my  Sif- 
ter,  the  excellent  Countefs  of  Suffolk^ 
“  acquainted  with  our  Regard  for  you, 
“  anci  hie  will,  I  am  fure,  contribute  eve- 
ry  good  Office  to  make  her  Neice  hap- 
p>y.”  My  Anfwers  to  fuch  an  en- 
“  clearing  Form  of  Exprefiion  were  evi- 
dent  Proofs  of  my  Gratitude,  and  that 
Tendernefs  ]  felt  for  thJs  w'orthy  La- 
dy,  whofe  Goodnefs  ftill  more  exalt- 
“■  ed  her  Charadter.  -  1  will  not  fur- 

thcr 
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‘‘  ther  attempt  to  defcribe  to  you  our 
“  parting  *,  'i'ears,  Paintings,  and  heav- 
“  ing  Sighs,  declared,  on  all  Sides,  our 
‘‘  bitter  Grief  and  Anguilh  :  And  when 
“  I  returned  to  Ghent^  even  the  Toothing 
“  Endeavours  of  my  Friend  were  inelfec- 
“  tual  to  chace  away  the  Melancholy  that 
“  afflidted  my  Soul..  Happily,  the  fuc- 
“  ceeding  Campaign  afforded  fome  Em- 
ploy  meet  to  a  love-fick  Mind,  that 
“  could,  during  our  State  of  Inadlion, 
“  fpare  no  Room  for  any  other  Ideas  than 
thole  annexed  to  my  Maria  and  her 
“  Concerns.  We  wrote  to  each  other  by 
“  every  Opportunity,  and  our  Epiflles 
‘‘  breathed  all  the  Warmth  of  the  moll 
‘‘  inviolable  Affedlion.  Nothing  memo- 
rable  happened  in  this  Year’s  Cam- 
“  paign'-,  for  tho’  our  great  General  made* 
“  all  the  Movements  he  could  to  draw 
“  the  French  to  an  Engagement,  yet  they 
“  had  not  the  defired  ucce fs  •,  for  they 
would  never  venture  out  of  their  in- 
“  accefiible  Entrenchments,  to  face  him 
in  the  Field  :  So  that  all  I  gained  this 
“  Year,  was  an  Addition  to  my  military 
“  Knowledge  by  the  artful  Mancevres  we 
“  from  Time  to  Time  made,  which  qua- 
‘‘  lided  me  for  the  Charge  of  a  Company, 
“  which  1  was  ccmmiffioned  to,  upon  the 

M3  “  firll 
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fird  Vacancy  that  happened.  Such  Pre- 
“  ferment,  after  fo  fhort  a  T  ime  of  Service, 
“  could  not  fail  to  draw  upon  me  a  confi- 
“  derable  Portion  of  Envy.  But  General 
‘‘  Breyfieldh  Anfwer  to  thefe  Cavils  was. 
That  he  was  feniible  as  well  as  the 
Duke,  that  we  (meaning  my  Friend  and 
myfelf)  were  thoroughly  Matters  of  our 
“  Trade,  and  that  we  were  brave  and 
prudent :  That  Lengtn  of  Service  was 
“  to  be  fure,  a  reafonable  Plea  for  Prefer- 
“  ment  •,  but  he  never  could  find  that 
Acre,  merely  or  alone,  was  necciTary  to 
the  Execution  of  Duty  in  an  Army  : 
Few  old  Soldiers,**  he  faid,  by  (he 
Time  they  arrived  at  this  Character, 
but  had  lott  their  adtive  Powers  in  pro- 
“  portion  as  their  Experience  had  been  im- 
proved,  and  in  the  Potts  of  Captains  and 
“  Subalterns,  Adtivity  and  Alertnefs  feemed 
“  more  eflentially  neceffary  than  .many 
“  other  Qualities :  Flowever,  be  that  as 
it  may,  it  was  not  always  common  to 
“  find  Years  and  Wifdom  go  Step  by 
‘‘  Step  together,  and  tho’  they  were  both 
“  fometimes  neceffary  at  Councils  of  War, 
“  yet  Vigour  and  the  Pliablenefs  of  Youth 
were  very  neceffary  Recommendations 
“  to  the  OScers  who  had  the  more  imme- 

diate  Charge  of  the  Conduft  of  the 

“  Soldiers, 
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“  Soldiers,  who  to  encourage  them  muit 
“  fometimes  defcend  to  KindnefTes  and 
^  “  Familiarities  that  would  not  io  well  be- 
“  come  the  Station  of  Field  Officeis.  By 
j  “  fuch  Arguments  as  thefe,  he  endea- 
'  voured  to  jullify  our  Preferment,  and 
“  as  we  retained  all  the  Kefpedl  we  had 
“  been  taught  to  pay  our  Superiors,  and 
*  the  Civility  and  good  Nature  due  to, 

:  our  Equals  and  thofe  under  our  Com- 

‘‘  mand  was  rather  increafed  than  abated, 
i  “  all  Murmurs  at  the  Teeming  Preference 
“  fhewed  us,  at  length  fubfided,  and  En- 
“  vy  itfelf  was  dumb,  when  it  was  per- 
((  ceived,  v/e  puflied  always  for  the  Pods 
“  of  Honour  and  Danger,  Occafions  of 
!  “  which  we  fought,  with  an  Eagernefs 
“  that  fometimes  gave  too  great  Keafon 
i  “  for  Rebuke.  ,  -  -  ‘  • 

I  ■  '  > 

•  *  • 

‘‘I  SHALL  not,  my  Dear,  trouble  you 
with  a  minute  Account  of  the  Adlions 
we  were  concerned  in,  during  this  and 
the  following  Campaign,  it  will  be  fuf- 
“  ficient  to  acquaint  you,  that  the  noble 
Paffion  that  fwelled  my  Bread:,  received 
added  Force  from  the  foft  Attachment 
‘‘  I  profefled  for  my  lovely  Marta^  and 
“  the  Defire  of  appearing  dill  more  wor- 

M  4  “  thy 
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“  thy  in  her  Eyes,  fpurr’d  me  on  in  the 

Purfuic  of  Glory.  At  the  Battle  of  Ou- 

“  denarde^  my  Friend  and  myfelf  acquired 

“  ftill  more  the  Eftcem  of  the  Army,  and 

“  the  Notice  of  our  Commanders  ;  we 

were  in  that  Body  of  Infantry  that  came 

up  firfl:  to  the  Engagement,  and  our 

“  People  acquitted  themfelves  like 

and  Heroes :  1  he  French  made  a  very 

precipitate  Retreat  to  Ghent  and  Bruges^ 

“  which  had  been  betrayed  to  them,  by 

the  treacherous  and  cowardly  Inhabi- 

“  tants  before  the  Battle,  tho’  the  Citadel 

of  the  former  Place  was  bravely  main- 

‘‘  tained  by  Monfieur  Lahene^  which  did 

“  him  immortal  Honour, ,  and  favoured 

“  our  Operations.  ’Twas  after  this  Battle 

“  that  I  had  a  frefli  Opportunity  of  oblig- 

“  ing  the  Charmer  of  my  Heart :  The 

Chevalier  Rabutin  was  amongft  the  Pri- 

foners,  and  I  was  no  fooner  convinced 

“  of  his  ill  Fortune,  than  1  ufed  all  my 

Intereft  to  get  him  immediately  re- 

“  leafed  upon  his  Parole  of  Honour.  We 

“  were  overjoyed  at  the  Sight  of  each 

‘‘  other,  and  he  refented  the  Services  I 

did  him  with  the  moll  lively  Grati- 

* 

‘‘  tude.  .You  may  imagine,  my  Lucy^ 
that  by  his  Return  to  France^  I  had  a 

“  defiiable 
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^  defirable  Opportunity  to  write  to  Ma- 
^  damoifelle  his  Siller,  to  whom  I  la- 
‘  mented  in  the  moil  plaintive  Language, 

‘  my  Diftance,  and  the  Terror  I  was  un- 
‘  der,  left  I  fhould  lofe  her  Affedlion  : 

‘  But  the  Anfwer  I  received  was  more 
‘  than  fufticient  to  fatisfy  the  Doubts  and 
‘  Fears  that  tortured  my  Breaft,  and  I 
‘  thought  myfelf  but  too  happy  in  thofe 
‘  Expreflions  of  Love  and  Tendernefs, 

‘  thofe  grateful  Returns  llie  made  me  for 
‘  the  Service  I  had  done  their  Family,  in 
‘  procuring  the  Liberty  of  fo  valuable 
‘  a  Member  of  it.  The  Couhtefs  alfo 
‘  wrote  to  me,  and  fignified  how  much 
‘  I  had  obliged  her.  At  the  Siege  of 
‘  Lijle^  we  had  Occafion  to  fignalize  our- 
‘  felves,  and  the  Capture  of  that  Place, 

‘  owing  to  the  brave  A6lion  at  V/ynen- 
^  dale^  will  not  only  be  ever  a'  national 
‘  Glory,  but  refled  immortal  Honour 
‘  upon  all  thofe  Heroes  concerned  in 
‘  them.  In  the  Depth  of  Winter  we  re- 
‘  covered  Ghent^  Bruges^  Plajjendahl  and 
‘  Leffingen,  In  fliort,  this  memorable 
‘  Campaign  was  diftinguifhed  by  fuch  a. 
‘  perpetual  and  uninterrupted  Courfe  of 
‘  Succefs,  and  was  fo  glorious  to  the 
‘  Arms  of  the  Allies,  that  modern  Story 
‘  cannot  produce  its  Parallel.  The  Ne-. 
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gotiations  for  Peace,  in  the  Year  17^9’ 
not  proving  fuccefsful,  we  laid  Siege 
to  ^ournay^  and  took  that  important 
“  Place,  with  its  Citadel,  after  two  Months 
open  Trenches.  At  this  Siege,  both 
Breyfield  and  myfelf  were  Qightly  wound¬ 
ed  •,  but,  however,  had  the  Pleafnre  to 
get  foon  fo  well  recovered,  that  we  were 
prefent  at  the  dreadfully  hot  Attack 
of  the  French  Entrenchments  at  Malpla- 
“  which  did  fo  much  Honour  to  the 

heroick  Prowefs  of  Argyle^  Orkney  and 
«  Withers.  The  Enemies  Lofs  was,  how- 
‘‘  ever,  inferior  to  that  of  the  Conquerors, 
**  who  (Irewed  the  Field  with  their  dead 
Bodies,  and  hardly  any  of  thofe  or- 
‘  dered  to  this  defperate  Attack,  that 
were  not  wounded.  On  the  20th  of 
“  OSfoher^  we  reduced  Mons.  In  17 to* 
we  were  prefent  at  the  Sieges  of  Foweiy^ 
Bethme^  St.  Venant  and  Aire.  About 
‘«?This  Time  the  Cabals  of  that  Party  in 
England.,  who  had  long  oppofed  the 
Schemes  of  our  immortal  General  be- 
gan  to  perplex  Affairs,  and  they  put  all 
their  Intrigues  in  Pra(5lice,  to  traverfe 
his  Defigns,  which  put  fuch  a  Stop 
‘‘  to  the  Vigour  of  our  Operations,  that 
all  we  could  effedt  the  next  Campaign, 
was  to  forqe  the  FrencbUin^s^  and  to  take 

“  Bcuchain-i 
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Bouchain^  which  we  did  in  the  Face  of  an 
‘‘  hundred  thoufand  Men,  who  only  divert- 
ed  us,  during  the  Siege,  with  frequent 
Skirrnifhes.  I  did  not  fuffer  the  Mor- 
‘‘  tification  of  feeing  the  Allied  Troops 
under  anotherCommander;  for  being  out 
“  upon  a  foraging  Party,  I  was  taken  Prifon- 
er  and  fent  to  hmernhourgh^  from  whence 
“  having  wrote  Word  of  my  Difafter,  to 
the  Countefs  of  Rahutin^  her  worthy 
Son  brought  me,  in  two  Days,  a  Liber- 
‘‘  ty  to  go  to  Paris^  upon  my  Parole  of 
“  Honour.  You  will  believe,  my  Lucy^ 
that  I  was  far  from  thinking  my  Capti- 
vity  a  Punifhment,  a  Captivity  that  was 
to  afford  me  the  Sight  of  my  lovely 
“  Maria^  and  in  her  endearing  Society,  fuch 
“  a  mighty  Recompence  for  all  my  late  Dan- 
‘‘  gers  and  Hardlhips.  That  whole  illuftri- 
“  ous  Family  met  us  fome  Leagues  from  Pa^ 
“  m,  and  Words  are  not  expreffive  enough 
‘‘  to  deferibe  the  Joy  of  our  Meeting. 
Count  Rahutin^  in  the  warmefl  Terms; 
expreffed  his  Senfe  of  the  Obligations 
I  had  beftowed  upon  his  Son  and  Daugti- 
ter :  His  Lady  received  me  with  the 
affedlionate  Embraces  due  only  to  a 
“  Son,  and  ah!  what  Extacies  thrill’d 
“  my  Bofom,  when  the  fweet,  the  ange- 
“  lick  Daughter  whifpered  to  me,  as  .i 

“  folded 
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‘‘  folded  my  Arms  around  her,  “  Now, 
“  Sir,  let  me  acknowledge,  that  I  feel,  at 
“  the  Sight  of  you,  fo  providentially  af- 
“  forded  me,  more  Delight  than  I  am 
“  able  to  exprefs.’’  “  Oh!  Heavens,  what 
was  the  Rapture  that  at  that  Inftant  fwell- 
“  ed  my  Bofom ;  it  infpired  me  with  fuch 
“  ferene 'Satisfadlion,  that  my  Behaviour 
“  influenced  the  Count  very  much  in  my 
“  Favour  ;  nay  he  feemed  to  rejoice  at 
“  the  Regard  his  Daughter  and  the  reft 
“  of  the  Family  paid  me.  The  Nego- 
“  tiations  for  a  general  Peace,  -and  the 
“  earneft  Deflre  and  Expedlarion  the  whole 
“  French  Nation  expreffed  for  the  Termi- 
nation  of  a  War  which  they  had  groan- 
“  ed  under  the  Miferies  of  for  fo  many 
“  Years,  made  them  extremely  obliging 
“  to  the  Englijh  in  their  Dorrtinions,  and 
“  I  was  not  confidered  as  a  Prifoner ;  but 
“  appeared  at  Court  and  every  Place  of 
“  polite  Refort,  with  my  Friends,  who 
infifted  upon  my  making  Ufe  of  their 
“  Floufe,  their  Equipages  and  their  Ser- 
“  vants  with  the  PYeedom  of  "a  Mafter. 
“  My  Hours  glided  fmoothly  on  in  the 
“  foft  Society  of  my  Maria^  her  Brother, 
and  an  amiable  Sifter,  fome  Years 
“  younger  than  that  Lady  :  But  my  Mind 
“  was  not  free  from  certain  difagreeable 

‘‘  Thoughts, 
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“  Thoughts,  that  now  and  then  intruded 
“  upon  my  Mind  :  Favoured  and  a  hap- 
“  py  Lover ;  1  yet  dreaded  when  the 
Uncertainty  I  was  under  about  my  Pa*’ 
‘‘  rents  (hould  be  known,  that  this  Fa- 
mlly  would  contemn  a  Man  who  had 
“  no  fuch  illuftrious  Anceftry  or  Con- 
“  nexions  to  plead,  as  might  be  expebt- 
“  ed  in  one  that  afpired  to  the  Honour  of 
“  an  Alliance  with  them  The  excellent 
“  Rutland^  indeed,  when  he  heard  of  my 
Captivity,  wrote  to  all  his  Friends  at 
Paris ^  befeeching  them  to  fhew  me 
“  the  fame  Refped:  they*  would  pay  to 
“  himfelf,  and  his  Remittances  were  equal 
‘‘  to  that  unbounded  Generofity  he  had 
‘‘  difplayed  in  our  Favour,  and  to  the 
“  Extent  of  his  Fortune.  But,  alas !  I 
“  looked  upon  all  thefe  Advantages  as 
“  not  due  to  me,  and  confidered  it  was 
“  only  the  fimple  Rank  and  Pay  of  a 
“  Major,  that  I  had  to  beftow  upon  my 
“  charming  Thefe  Thoughts  would, 

often  fink  my  Spirits  and  throw  a 
Gloom  over  eveiy  Enjoyment,  and  it 
“  was  with  a  perfedl  Terror,  mingled  with 
“  Delight,  that  I  heard  the  Count,  one 
“  Day,  in  the  kindeft  Manner,  finding 
“  me  and  his  Daughter  alone,  fay,  I 
perceive,  with  Pleafure,  Sir,  the  At- 
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tachment  that  Lady  and  you  have'  to 
each  other.  I  have  contemplated  your 
“  Manners  and  Behaviour  with  an  un- 
“  common  Efteem,  and  I  feel  I  fhall  not- 
‘‘  be  compleatly  happy,  till  I  fee  you 
united  in  thofe  gentle  Bonds  that  have 
“  ever  afforded  me  fuch  true  Felicity.  I 
“  have  feen  your  worthy  Relation  the  Earl 
“  of  Rutland^  and  always  refpeded  him 
“  for  his  Virtues :  But  fome  ill-grounded 
“  Prejudices  he  has  entertained  of  my 
‘‘  Sifter,  the  amiable  Countefa  Suffolk^ 
‘‘  have  prevented  any  Intimacy  between 
us.  He  will,  at  length,  perhaps,  be 
undeceived,  and  do  her  that  Juftice 
her  Goodnefs  merits,  particularly  from 
“  him,  tho’  he  knows  it  not.  Another 
Time  you  fhall  hear  the  whole  melan- 
“  choly  Story.  Iwill,  however,  when  you 
return  to  England,  write  to  him,  in 
‘‘  fuch  a  Manner  as  may  incline  him 
‘‘  to  be  favourable  to  your  Love,  and 
‘‘  will  give  ,my  Daughter  a  Fortune  that 
may  be  equal  to  all  the  Advanta- 
ges  he  can  exped  for  you.”  “  At 
“  this  Conclufion,  we  both  fell  upon  our 
“  Knees  before  him,  and  paid  him  our 
dutiful  Acknowledgments,  but  the  Tears 
handing  in  my  Eyes,  my  Breaft  torn 
‘‘  with  various  tender  Paffions,  the  native 

Honefty 
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‘  Honefty  of  my  Temper  would  permit 
^  me  no  longer  to  conceal,  how  little 
‘  Right  I  had  to  exped  any  further  Fa- 
‘  vours  from  the  Karl.  Whilft  I  was 
‘  fpeaking,  this  Nobleman  was  moved  to 
‘  the  lafl:  Degree  ;  the  Tears  ran  plenti- 
‘  fully  down  his  Cheeks,  and  when  I  ex- 
‘  peded  his  Anger  and  Refentment  would 
‘  burft  upon  me,  he  fnatched  me  haftily 
‘  to  his  Bofom,  and  holding  me  there 
‘  fome  Moments,  without  being  able  to 
‘  fpeak,  he  cry’d  out,  “  Gracious  Hea- 
‘  ven!  Is  it  poflfible  1” — “  and  fpringing 
‘  from  the  Apartment,  left  us,  quick  as 
‘  Lightning,  gazing  mournfully  at  each 
‘  other.  He  was  no  fooner  gone  than  the 
‘  lovely  Fair,  folding  her  Arms  about 
‘  me,  faid,  Oh!  thou  dear,  thou  vir- 
‘  tuous. Youth,  on  whom  I  have  bellowed 
‘  my  Heart! — Nothing  fhall  ever  diffever 
‘  us! — It  was  thy  noble  Soul,  thy  amiable 
‘  Perfon  •,  thy  Honour,  thy  other  illuftrious 
y  “  good  Qiialities  that  firft  won  my  Affec- 
tions— and  noDifparity  of  Birth  or  Fortune 
“  fliall  work  the  leaft  Change  in  my  Inclina- 
“  tions!  will  endeavour  tofolace  thy 

“  every  Moment,  and  make  thee  forget  all 
“  thy  Griefs!”  Oh!  what  an  Effed  had 
thefe  dear,  thefe  tender  Expreffions  in 

“  my 
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‘‘  my  Favour  upon  me!  I  prefled  her 
‘‘  to  this  faithful  Bofom.  —  I  knelt  to 
“  this  Goddefs  of  my  Vows,  and  Tears  of 
“  Gratitude  ftreamed  from  my  Eyes  j  but 
‘‘  my  Voice  faultered,  and  I  was  filent  with 
the  Overbearing  and  fudden  Whirl  of 
Tranfport  that  prevented  Utterance, 
and  before  I  was  recovered  enough 
to  change  to  ExprefTion  this  dumb- 
‘‘  Shew  of  Acknowledgment,  the  Count 
“  as  fuddenly  returned  with  his  Lady,  as 
“  he  had  retired,  and  both  raifing  me  from 
“  the  Poflure  which  1  had  not  Power  my- 
felf  to  remove  from,  he  cry’d,  ‘‘  My  Son, 
—the  Hand  of  Heaven  is  in  all  this 
“  wondrous  Occurreace!  From  compar- 
“  ing  Circumfiances,  we  may,  perhaps, 
“  be  able  to  inform  you  of  a  Secret  that 
“  you  have  a  Right  to  have  difclofed  to 
‘‘  you.  But  permit  us  to  be  filent  yet 
“  upon  that  Point.  The  Difputes  between 
V  the  two  Nations  will  foon  be  deter- 
“  mined,  and  a  Way  opened  to  clear  up 
“  Myfteries,  that  will  make  you  fupreme- 
“  ly  happy :  Meantime  (embracing  me) 
“  let  our  Conjedures  be  right  or  wrong, 
“  I  confirm  to  you  the  Promife  we  have 
“  made  you,  and  if  the  Secret  of  your 
“  Birth  lliould  never  be  unravelled,  ,we 
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accept  you  for  a  Son.  The  noble  Q^ia- 
“  Jities  that  adorn  your  Mind,  too  plainly 
“  declare  that  you  are  defeended  of  a 
“  Race  that  will  jullity  all  we  can  do  dn 
V  your  Favour.  Rife  my  Children  (lee- 
‘‘  ing  us  both  again  upon  our  Knees)  rile 
“  to  all  the  Fondnefs  that  your  admir- 
“  ing  Parents  can  lavilF  upon  you!  You 
feeni  defigned  by  Providence  to  bleis 
“  each  other’s  future  Moments,  and  to 
“  delight  the  Hearts  of  your  Pa'rents  and 
“  Friends!”  The  Countefs  all  this 
“  Time  was  not  idle,  but  bellowed  the 
“  tendcrell  Carefies.upon  us,  alternately 
“  folding  us  in  her  Arms.  Oh!  my  Sif- 
“  ter,  what  Gratitude  at  this  Moment, 
“  filled  my  Soul!  When  I  could  refume 
“  Calmnefs  fufficient,  what  did  not  my 
“  Senfibility  of  all  this  tranfeendent  Good- 
“  nefs  exprefs !  Raifed  to  the  highell 
“  Blifs,  from  Anguilh  and  Defpair  •,  in 
“  the  Sight  of  the  precious  Recompenca 
“  for  all  my  Troubles,  my  Exprefiions 
were  fo  lively  and  animated,  that  the 
‘‘  illullrious  Pair,  I  could  perceive,  thought 
“  themfelvcs  blefiTed  in  the  F'elicity  .they 
“  had  bellowed.  My  Marian  Returns 
“  were  of  the  fame  Complexion,  and  that 
“  lovely  Maid  convinced  me  Hill  more 
“  and  more,  how  dear  1  was  to  her,  by 

“  the 
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“  the  Joy  that  fparkled  in  her  Eyes,  and 
infpircd  her  Tongue. 

‘‘  They  left  us  to  compofe  ourfelves ; 
the  remaining  Moments  that  we  were 
together,  were  fpent  in  thofe  fond  En- 
“  dearments  that  you  may  fuppofe 
“  now,  freed  from  all  Reftraint,  thought 
“  we  had  a  Right  to  give  a  Loofe  to! 
“  A  thou  land  and  a  thoufand  Times,  I 
“  prefTed  this  charming  Fair  to  my  Bo- 
“  fom,  and  as  often  fhe  returned  the  ea- 
“  ger  Embrace  1 

Lost  in  the  Contemplation  of  thefe 
fortunate  Events,  1  had  no  Room,  for 
‘‘  fome  Days,  to  ruminate  on  the  flrange 
**  Things  the  Count  had  uttered.  I  could 
‘‘  find  no  Clue  to  guide  my  Conjedlures 
“  in  relation  to  the  Secre^t  he  was  poffefTed 
of,  which  appeared  fo  nearly  to  con- 
“  cern  me.  The  whole  Family  if  pof- 
“  fible,  fliewed  me  more  Efteem  and  Re- 
“  fped,  and  Prudence  di<51:ated  to  me  to 
enquire  no  further  after  Matters,  that  I 
“  perceived  were  not  yet  to  be  difclofed 
“  to  me. 

,  ‘‘  In  fix  Weeks  after  this  interefling 

“  Occurrence,  1  had,  a  Licence  to  return 

“  to 
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to  my  native  Country.  The  Earl  had 
“  procured  an  OfBcer  of  ec^ual  Rank,  who 
‘‘  was  a  Prifoner  in  England^  the  fame  Li- 
cence,  and  my  Friend  the  Count  fcon 
■  ‘‘  procured  me  Liberty  to  depart.  The 
“  Grief  this  new  Separation  from  my 
I  “  beautiful  Maria  caufed  me,  was  alle- 
‘‘  viated  by  a  Promife  the  Count  made 
i  me,  to  vilit  England  with  all  his  Fa- 
“  mily,  and  that  there  the  wifhed-for 
‘‘  Band  fliuuld  be  tied,  which  was  to 
i  “  unite  me  for  ever  to  all  that  my  Soul 
‘‘  held  dear.  Lbore  Letters  from  them 
“  to  the  Earl,  to  the  Countefs  of  Suf* 
‘‘  folk,  and  to  a  worthy  Baronet,  the 
“  latter  of  which  I  delivered  before  I  left 
London,  where  I  firft  arrived.  That 
“  worthy  Gentleman,  treated  me  with  an 
“  extraordinary  Tendernefs,  and,  which 
appeared  extremely  ftrange  to  me,  fold- 
“  ed  me  in  his  Arms  with  uncommon 
“  Marks  of  Affedion.  He  enjoined  me' 
‘‘  not  to  deliver  my  Letters  to  the  Coun- 
“  tefs,  till  his  Arrival  at  Briftol,  where, 
“  old  as  he  is,  I  exped  him  every  D^ay, 
and  alfo  to  conceal  thofe  to  the  Earf 
“  till  then.  1  have  done  as  he  defired 
me,  and  methought  was  prompted  by 
“  fome  uncommon  ImprefTion  to  yield 
‘‘  him  Obedience.  How  tenderly  our  Be- 

.  “  nefador 
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“  nefadlor  received  me,  I  have  already  im- 
“  parted  to  you,  and  when  I  ventured  to 
tell  him  the  many  Obligations  I  had 
“  to  the  Rabutin  Family  and  their  Friends, 
“  and  the  Story  of  my  Love  •,  tho’  fome- 
“  what  furprized,  he  anfwered  me  in  a 
Way  that  iFewed  he  would  be  propi- 
“  tioLis  to  my  Defires.”  “  My  EdzvardP^ 
he  cryed,  “  I  have  forne  Reafons  to  de- 
“  teft  that  Family,  on  Account  of  its  Re- 
“  lation  in  England ;  but  the  Meiit  of  the 
^  young  Countefs,  the  Kin'dnefs  her  Pa- 
“  rents  have  flrewn  to  ore  fo  dear  to  me, 
(hall  reconcile  me  to  the  Match.  Be  in 
no  Pain  about  your  future  Provifion  ; 
“  my  Fortune  is  fuilicienc  to  anfwer  ail 
“  that  can  diftinguiOi  you,  and  I  will  be 
V  to  you  a  Parent.  Let  us  but  recover 
“  my  dear,  my  excellent  Lucy  *,  her  Hat> 
‘‘  pinefs.  and  yours  will  alone  employ  my  . 
“  luture  Thoughts.”  “  What  cculd  be 
“  more  kind,  more  benevolent,  more  af- 
fedtionate  than  thefe  Expreffions!  Ycu 
“  may  depend  upon  it,  they  met  with  a 
“  proper  Return  from  me.  Indeed,  had 
“  we  a  Father  and  a  Mother  that  I  might 
own,  could  I  have  expedted .  more  Con- 
“  cern  for  my  Welfare  at  their  Hands?  I 
“  will  not  attempt,  my  Dear,  to  deferibe 
to  you  over  again,  the  baneful  Effedf 

“  your 
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your  Abfence  had  upon  me  :  Every 
“  Step  of  my  Journey  was  gladened  with 
“  the  Erofpedt  of  holding  you  in  my 
“  Arms,  of  imparting  ^  thefe  intereding 
“  Events  to  you,  of  making  you  a  Sharer 
.  “  in  my  Felicity  :  A  Sifter,  I  expeded 
“  the  Comfort  of,  whofe  Virtues  I  fo  well 
“  knew,  and  who  held  fo  intimate  a  Con- 
‘‘  nexion  with  any  good  Fortune  bellowed 
“  upon  her  brother.  But  let  us  regret 
no  more  what  cannot  be  recalled.  I 
“  every  Day  expcd  to  hear  of  the  Arrival 
“  of  Perfons  fo  dear  to  me,  and  to  pre- 
“  fent  to  my  Luc)\  a  Companion,  in  the 
“  Charmer  of  my  Soul,  v/orrhy  herEfteem 
“  and  her  fonde'ft  Afiedion.  May  Hea- 
“  ven  reftore  to  our  generous  Benefador, 
“  his  wonted  Peace  of  Mind  :  May  he  be 
‘‘  able  to  overcome  his  ill  fated  Paftion  and 
“  rejoice  in  our  future  Alhduities  and  the 
“  Difplay  of  that  Gratitude  and  Duty  we 
owe  him !  in  vain  I  endeavour  to  find 
“  out  the  Meaning  of  Count  Rahutin's 
‘‘  Expreftlons,  or  of' the  Reftridions  I  am 
“  laid  under  by  the  good  old  Baronet : 
“  And  nil  they  come  to  an  Explanation 
“  of  their  Meaning,  I  wave  a  Relation  of 
“  that  Part  of  my  Story  to  the  Earl  of 
“  Rutland,  and  my  Vific  to  the  Countefs 
“  of  Suffolky  who  I  know  is  in  Briftol ; 

‘‘  but 
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but  agreeable  to  the  EarFs  Defire,  have, 
with  him,  avoided  appearing  much  in 
“  publick  Places,  as  he  even  feems  to  fear 
commencing  any  Acquaintance  with  that 
Lady.  You  feem,  my  dear  Sifter,  to  be 
well* apprized  of  the  Meaning  of  this  An- 
“  tipathy,  which,  only  from  the  Hints  let 
“  fall  by  his  Lordfhip,  have  convinced  m.e, 
“  as  I  faid  before,  that  he  thinks  fhe  was 
‘‘  guilty  of  fome  Cruelty  to  the  fav^ourite 
Brother  of  that  Nobleman.  1  long  for 
“  the  Return  of  Monfieur  St.  Hermione 
and  our  Friend,  tho’  I  dread  the  £,ffcdls 
of  their  Vifit,  when  it  is  uftiered  in  by 
“  Tidings  of  your  Love  to  the  generous 
Breyfield.  Alas!  wonderful  Things  feem 
“  upon  the  Eve  of  Difclofure,  and  keep 
“  my  Mind  in  a  conftant  State  of  Sui- 
“  pence.  Doubt  and  Apprehenfton.  Your’s 
“  leems  equally  agitated,  at  what  I  have 
“  faid:  But  let  us  wait  with  Patience 
“  Heaven,  that  has  fo  remarkably  pre- 
“  ferved  us,  and  fhowered  down  fo  many 
“  BlelTings  upon  us,  1  truft,  will  ftill  be 
propitious,  -and  order  every  Thing  for 
“  our  future  Welfare  and  Advantage. — 
Oh!  my  Sifter,  fupremely,  happy  in  your 
Frefence,  both  of  us  beloved  by  the 
“  Objedls  on  which  we  have  placed  our 
Aftedions  j  Votaries  to  Virtue,  Good- 

“  nels 
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nefs  and  Humanity,  will  not  the  Su- 
“  preme  Being  grant  us  his  powerful  Pro- 
“  tedion?”  ^  - 

Here  the  amiable  Youth  finifhed  his 
Narration,  which  had  excited  the  earned: 
Attention,  and  moved  the  tender  Heart 
of  his  Lucy  extremely  :  She  flung  her 
Arms  round  his  Neck,  and  was  going  to 
I  make  Anfwei*  to  all  the  kind  and  oblig¬ 
ing  Things  he  had  faid,  when  Monfleur 
St,  Hermione  and  Colonel  Breyfield  entered 
the  Room  *,  but  had  not  been  able  to 
find  the  Earl  of  Rutland^  who  had  gone 
abroad  in  his  Chariot  an  Hour  before  they 
got  to  his  Lodging  :  Tho’  theie  two  Gen¬ 
tlemen  expreflTed  their  Concern  at  their  ill 
Succefs,  yet  the  Major  and  his  Sifter  were 
not  difpleafed,  as  now  the  former  could 
have  ah  Opportunity  to  break  Matters 
himfelf,  without  furprizing'  him  and  afflid- 
ing  him,  as  they  thought  a  fudden  Dif- 
clofure  of  what  had  happened  from  a 
Stranger  would  do.  Breyfield  could  not 
reftrain  the  Tendernefs  of  his  Soul  at  again 
feeing  his  Fair  One,  and  the  charming 
Maid  looked  at  him  with  Eyes  that  ex- 
prefled  the  Delight  flic  felt  in  beholding 
her  Lover.  Edward  propofed,  now,  to  fee 
out  himfelf. in  Search  of  the  Earl,-  who, 

he 
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he  did  not  doubt  was  gone  to  pay  a  Vifit 
fomewhere  in  his  Neighbourhood,  and  after 
the  ufual  Complements,  letc  his  agreeable 
Companions  for  that  Purpofe.  Monfieur 
St.  Hermionc,  in  his  former  Tour  to  raife 
up  Friends  in  Behalf  of  Lucy,  had  not 
been  able  to  find  the  Countefs  of  Suf¬ 
folk,  whom  he  had  feen  fince  Lucyh  Elope¬ 
ment,  and  in  this  fecond  Vifit  he  alfo  paid 
her,  with  Breyfield,  fhe  w'as  not  at  her  A- 
partments,  not  having  returned,  as  Mrs. 
Hepeny  told  them,  from  Bath,  which  Place 
file  had  fet  out  for  to  meet  fome  Friends 
fhe  expelled  from  London,  Brey field,  was 
fo  particularly  obliging  in  his  Expreffions 
to  that  Gentlewoman,  as  greatly  furprized 
her,  as  fhe  could  not  recoiled  flie  had  ever 
feen  him  before,  and  he  brought  Lucy 
the  agreeable  Tidings  that  Mrs.  Pickring 
was  at  Brijlol,  and  in  her  Sifter  s  hdoufe. 
“  1  would  not,”  faid  the  worthy  Youth, 
‘‘  anticipate  the  Pieafure  that  is  preparing 
“  for  them  by  mentioning  my  Lucy,  or 
“  explaining  the  Reafon  of  that  Regard 
“  and  Efttem  I  could  not  help  diiplay- 
“  ing  to  two  Women,  to  whom  I  have 
‘‘  fuch  numerous  Obligations.  I  thought 
I  perceived  a  fettled  Melancholy  up- 
“  on  their  Countenances,  which  1  placed 
to  my  Charmer’s  Account,  and  when 

“  they 
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“  they  informed  us,  that  the  Countefs 
herfelf  had  been  very  ill,  ahd  v/as  not 
‘‘  yet  recovered  from  her  Indifpofition, 
‘‘  my  Bread  heaved  with  Tendernefs,  as 
“  I  could  not  but  conceive  the  Lofs  of 
her  Companion  had  been  the  Occafion 
‘‘  of  her  Indifpofition.”  Lucy  could  not 
refrain  from  Tears,  when  fhe  heard  of  the 
Condition  of  thefe  dear  Friends..  “  Alas ! 
‘  (he  cry’d,  “  how  unhappy  I  am,  that  I 
“  have  .caufed  fo  much  Sorrow  to  thofe 
‘‘  that  love  me!  Sure,  I  (hall  have  it 
in  my  Power,  in  the  future  Part  of  my 
“  Life,  to  make  them  fome  little  Amends 
“  for  the  Intereft  they  have  taken  in  Be- 
“  half  of  an  unfortunate  Maid,  who 
without  any  Defign,  by  a  ftrange  Com- 
plication  of  Circum (lances,  has  wound- 
“  ed  the  Bofoms  of  her  deareft  and  bed 
“  Friends!”  “  And  I,  my  lovely  Crea- 
“  ture,”  Breyfield  returned,  ‘‘  will  join  you 
‘‘  in  the  pleafing,  the  grateful  Office  of 
“  repaying  them  *,  *tis  I  am  fo  benefited, 
“  fo  much  obliged  *,  and  my  whole  Life 
“  ffiall  be  employed  in  difplaying  my 
Senfe  of  their  Favours  to  the  Charmer 
“  of  my  Soul :  But  principally  to  this 
“  mod  excellent  Gentleman,  whofe  Ac- 
‘‘  tions  and  whofe  Intentions  are  fo  cha- 
rafteridick  of  the  Goodnefs  of  his 
VoL.  II.  N  ‘‘Heart.” 
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Heart.”  “  Oh!  Sir,”  turning  to  Mon- 
fieur  St.  Hermicfie.,  “  may  we  long  enjoy 
“  the  Bleffing  of  your  valuable  Life,  and 
by  our  conhant  Studies  to  oblige  you, 
render  the  Remainder  of  your  Lays  fe- 
‘‘  renely  happy!”  The  worthy  old  Gen¬ 
tleman  feemed  to  have  a  thorough  Sen- 
fibility  of  the  grateful  Things  that  were 
faid  to  him,  and,  again  and  again,  expreffed 
his  Affection,  in  the  warmefl  Terms,  to  his 
accomplifhed  Guefts. 

They  waited,  for  fome  Hours,  the  Re¬ 
turn  of  Edwdvd  with  great  Impatience  ; 
but,  to  their  Surprize,  Bed-time  approach¬ 
ed,  and  no  Tidings  of  that  Gentleman  ! 
BTByjlcld  refolved,  notwithftanding  it  was 
fo  late,  to'feek  him  out  j  but  did  not  im-. 
part  his  Defign  to  his  Lucy,  fearing  fhe 
would  be  alarmed  alfo,  for  his  Safety.  He 
left  her  and  her  Protedor  then,  after  wait¬ 
ing  upon  therR  to  their  feveral  Chambers, 
and,  inflead  of  retiring  to  that  Mrs.  Lafy 
had  provided  for  him,  he  bid  that  Gentle¬ 
woman  keep  his  Counfel,  and  fally’d  out, 
determined  to  go  diredlly  to  the  Earl  of 
Rutland's,  where,  he  did  not  doubt  he 
fliould  meet  his  Friend.  It  was  not  more 
than  ten  o^Clock,  and  he  now  firfl  re¬ 
collected 
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colledtcd  his  having  left  word  at  the  two 
Places,  in  Relation  to  the  Intelligence  he 
expelled  from  Chejler's  Servant,  agreeable 
to  his  Fromife,  and  refolved  to- call  at 
thofe  Houfes  in  his  Way.  At  the  Inn 
he  found  what  he  defired  ;  the  following 
Ihort  Billet  was  delivered  to  him. 

Honoured  Sir^ 

O  R  D  Chefter  is  again  returned  to 


i  j  Brijiol^  with  D^Evreux  and  Hardrefs  *, 
but  keeps  himfelf  very  clofe,  at  Mrs  Poin- 
'  tePs  in  the  fame  'Street  with  Mrs.  Eafy^ 
but  at  the  upper  End  of  it,  and  never 
(tirs  out  till  night.  I  am, 


Honoured  Sir^ 

\ 

Tour  faithful  humble  Servant  y 
.  -James  Evesham.’ 


This  notice  gave  the  Colonel  Abun¬ 
dance  of  Satisfadlion  •,  but  how  was  that 
Satisfat^ipn  increafed,  when,  after  travel¬ 


ing  a  Street  or  two,*  he  perceived  the 
three  Rakehells,  who  having  broke  Joofc 


from  their  Confinement,  were  fcoiiring 
the  City,  and  doing  all  the  wanton  Mif- 


N  2 


chief. 
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chief  that  could  enter  into  their  Heads  ^  . 
They  advanced,  halloing  and  hooping,  like 
fo  many  Savages,  till  BteyfieJd  met  them 
Face  to  Face,  and  making  a  Stand,  cry’d 
out,  “  Gentlemen,  I  hail  my  good  For- 
tune,  that  has  thus  thrown  me  into 
your  Way,  and  I  have  Reafon  to  re- 
proach  yonr  Breach  of  Promife,  Lord 
Chejier  j  in  not  letting  me  know  you 
“  was  returned  from  Bath^  that  I  might 
“  have  paid  my  Complements  to  your 
Lordfhip  ;  but”  drawing  his  Sword, 
“  the  prefent  Time  will  decide  our  Dif- 
“  ferences  *,  there  are  no  Spedlators,  and 
“  thefe  Gentlemen  will  have  Honour 
“  enough  to  keep  at  fome  Dillance,  till 
“  I  have  done  with  your  Lordlhip — one  at 
‘‘  a  Time,  and  I’ll  engage  you  all  round, 
“  if  I  fliould  efcape  the  death-doing  Sword 
“  of  the  firft  Champion.”  The  Spirits  of 
the  three  Heroes  -feemed  greatly  fallen, 
when 'they  difeovered  who  they  had  hap¬ 
pened  to  meet,  and  this  Speech  finifhed 
'their  Confufion.  Never  fure  did  Creatures 
look  more  paultry  and  pitiful,  and  they 
trembled  to  fuch  a  degree,  that  D^Evreux^'s 

Teeth  chattered  in  his  Head,  In  a  little 
<  * 

i  ime, 

^  It  muft  be  remembered,  that  the  Government  of 
Brijlol  VkuS  not  then  upon  the  refpedable  Footing  it  » 
at  preient. 
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Time,  however,  whilftC^^^r  ftill  preferved 
his  Silence,  that  young  Nobleman  made 
fliift  to  tell  the  Colonel,  that  ‘‘  for  his 
“  part,  he  begg’d  Pardon  of  him,  and 
“  the  Lady  he  had  offended  ;  but  d — n 
“  it,  what  he  had  done,  was  to  oblige  his 
“  Friend,  and  he  never  imagined  fhe  was 
“  a  Perfon  of  any  Confideration.  He 
“  would  appear  to  morrow,  and  beg 
“  Pardon  upon  his  .Knees  ;  but  as  to 
fighting,  he  had  received  fuch  a  Contufion 
“  in  his  Arm,  by  a  Fall,  that  he  was  unable 
**  to  wield  his  Sword.**  ‘‘  Arid  as  to  my- ' 
felf,’*  cries  Hardrefs^  I  have  the  fame 
to  plead  that  his  Lordfhip  has — I  knew 
nothing  of  the  Lady,  and  Lord  Chefter 
“  had  reprefented  her  as  a  Millener’s  Girl, 
defigned  for  the  Trade  he  was  going 
“  to  break  her  to.  I  muft  be  excufed 
“  handling  a  Sword  too  ;  for  Pm  fo 
“  d — n — bly  p — x’d,  that  if  I  were  to 
take  one  Longe,  I  fhoiild  never  be  abk 
“  to  recover  an  upright  Station  again.  1 
“  promife,  upon  my  Word  and  Honour, 

I  will  alfo  wait  upon  you,  wherever  you 
‘‘  fhall  appoint,  and,  in  the  fame  Pofture, 
‘‘  beg  Pardon  of  the  Lady,  Sir,  and  you. 
“  See,  Sir ^  Chefter  is  fneaking  off,’*  (which 
was  really  the  Cafe)  “  D — n  him,  make 

N  3  him 
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“  him  pay  for  all  this  Mifchicf — we’ll  join 
you  in  giving  him  whatever  Punifhment 
you  think  he  deferves.”  The  Colonel 
feeing  his  Lordfhip  was  endeavouring  to  e- 
lude  the  Chaflifement  he  intended  for  him, 
ran*  to  him,  and  feizing  him  by  the  Collar, 
dragg’d  him  back  to  his  Fellows,  who, 
to  manifeft  the  Sincerity  of  their  Inten- 
-tions  made  no  Attempts  to  remove.  lie 
could  fcarce  forbear  laughing,  with  all  his 
Kefentruent,  at  the  Meannefs  of  Cbefier^^ 
two  Companions,  who  had  not  only  de  ^ 
ferted  him  in  a  Time  of  fucF  dire  Necef- 
lity  and  Danger  ;  but  were  ready  now  to 
fall  foul  upon  his  Bones  to  fave  their  own. 

Fla!  Ha!  Fla!  Is  it  poffible!”  Brey field 
cried,  That  Nobility  fhoiild  produce  fuch 
“  egregious  Poltrons  and  Scoundrels  I  Falfe 
“'and  treacherous  even  to  the  Companions 
“  of  their  Vices!  Stir  not,  Gentlemen, 
“  but  behold  the  dreadful  Example  I  am 
“  going  to  make  of  this  abandoned  Fop 
and  Coxcomb.”  At  thefe  Words,  he 
,  drew  his  Sword  feeming  determined  to  fi- 
nilh  the  worth lefs  Life  of  Lord  Chefter^ 
who  fell  upon  his  Knees  in  the  Dirt,  and 
.  roared  out  Murder!  Murder!  with  an  au¬ 
dible  Voice,  and  in  the  fame  inftant  begg’d 
his  Life  in  the  moil  abjed  Manner,  pro- 

,  mi  ling 
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mi  fin  g  to  make  any  Sacisfiidlion  for  the 
Crimes  he  had  been  guilty  of. 

His  Outcries  had  by  this  Time  brought . 
a  great  Number  of  People  from  their 
Houfes,  who,  at  a  Difbance,  furveyed  this 
comical  Scene,  but  Breyfield  defiring  them 
to  advance,  told  them,  in  few  Words,  the 
Meaning  of  it,  and  bid  them  fee  what 
Damage  they  had  received  ^  from  thefe 
noble  Bravoes ;  for  he  had  heard  many  of 
their  Windows  broke  before  he  came  up 
-with  them?  The  Spedators,  who,  in  Bri- 
fiol^  are  perhaps,  at  no  Time  the  moft^hu-  - 
.mane  Set  of  People*,  cried  out,  one  and 
,  all,  Kill  them!  —  Knock  ’em  on  the 
“  Head! — We’ll  fland  by  you.  Sir! — ’Tis 
fit  fuch  Pvafcals  fhould  be  punifhed!” 
Breyfield^  however,  generoufly  rcfolved  not 
to  (lain  his  Blade  with  the  Blood  of  fuch 
Reptiles,  and  returning  it  to  his  Scabbard, 
exercifed  his  Cane  upon  them  all  three,  with 
•  the  utmod  Swiftnefs  and  Addrefs,  the  Blood 
running  in  Streams  dov/n  their  Pleads  and 
Peaces:  And  when  he  had- fufficicntly  tired 
himfelf,  to  the  no  fmall  Pleafure  of  the 

N  4  Spedators, 

« 

*  Our  French  Novelift,  we  prefume,  had  no  Idea  of 
the  Injuftice  of  this  Remark  ;  inferior  Perfons,  the  Ca¬ 
naille,  are  bad  enough  every  vvhere. 
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Spedators,  he  cried,  There  Gentlemen, 
“  I  have  punifhed  you  fuffkiently,  I  think, 
“  and  now  promife  me,  that  you’ll  be 
“  very  orderly  whilll  you  ftay  in  Eriftol^ 
**  and  ril  give  you  a  Receipt  in  full  for 
your  Miil>ehaviouri”  Upon  which  he 
tweaked  them  by  the  Nofe,  and  left  them 
to  find  out  their  Lodgings,  purfued  by  the 
Shouts  and  Curfes  of  the  Rabble.  It  was 
now  paft  twelve  o’clock,  and,  as  he  ima¬ 
gined  Lord  Rutland's  Family  would  be  in 
Bed,  he  returned  to  Mrs.  Eafy's^  and  got 
Admittance  to  his  Apartment,  highly  de¬ 
lighted  with  the  Revenge  he  had  taken, 
for  the  Injuries  thefe  noble  Mifereants  had 
done  to  his  adorable  Fair  One. 

When  'he  waited  upon  Monfieur  St* 
Hermione  and  his  Lucy^  at  Breakfaft,  he  di¬ 
verted  them  with  his  Night  Adventure  ; 
the  old  Gentleman  fhook  his  Sides  with 
Laughter,  and  owned  he  thought  they  were 
fufiiciently  punifhed  and  expofed;  huiLucy 
mingled  her  Praifes  with  fome  Reproofs 
for  the  Danger  her  Breyfield  might  have 
been  expofed  to,  by  being  out  fo  late, 
and  faid,  “  I  think,  you  have  punifhed 
my  Enemies  enough.  Sir,  and  when 
I  confider,  that  aheir  infulcing  me,  and 

flopping 
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flopping  me  upon'  the  Road,  firft  oc- 
cafioned  my  Acquaintance  with  the  moft 
generous  of  Men,  I  mufl  befcech  you 
‘‘  to  exadl  no  further  Satisfadlion  at  their 
‘‘  Hands.  Their  Vices,  if  they  do  not 
‘‘  reform,  which  I  fincerely  wifli  they  may, 
‘‘  will,  in  their  Confequences,  fufficiently 
torture  them.”  “  You  are  too  merciful 
and  forgiving,  my  Charmer,”  Breyfield 
anfwered,  “  but  for  the  fweet  Confidera- 
‘V  tion  you  have  mentioned,  I  fhall,  in 
‘‘  obedience  to  your  Commands,  wave  any 
further  Purfuit  of  my  Rcfentment.” 

As  Edward  was  not  yet  returned,  Brey¬ 
field  once  more  fet  out  for  the  Earl  of  Rut- 
land*s^  in  quefl  of  that  dear  Friend  •,  but 
his  Amazement  w^as  very  great,  when  he 
heard  by  the  Servants,  that  their  Lord  had 
not  been  at  home  fince  he  called  the  Day 
before  with  Monfieur  Stj,  Hermione^  and 
that  Edward^  whom  they  filled  their  young 
Lord,  having  feen  a  Letter  the  Earl  left 
for  him,  v;as  fet  out  after  him,  tho’  they 
could  not  inform  him  to  what  Diftance 
or  Place  they  were  gone:  He  did  not,  how¬ 
ever,  fail  to  make  himfelf  very  eafy  on 
this  Head,  as  he  was  thus  convinced, 
that  the  Earl  and  his  Friend  were  toge¬ 
ther,  and  that  the  latter  was  labouring  his 

N  5  Caufe 
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C'aufe  andZiWry’s  with  that  Nobleman.  He 
therefore  gave  up  his  Mind  to  the  Enjoy¬ 
ment  of  that  fweet  Calm  and  Serenity  a 
Lover  feels,  whofe  Hopes  are  flattering, 
and  whofe  Fears  have  ceafed  'to  alarm 
him  *,  and  he  was  fo  wrapt  up  in  the  pleaf- 
ing  Ideas  of  his  Charmer’s  Perfedlions,  and 
his  approaching  Happinefs,  as  to  be  abfent 
to  all  that  pafl:  him,  in  the  Streets  thro’ 
which  he  w^ent  in  his  Return  to  Mrs.  Ea~ 
where  he  determined  to  wait  patient¬ 
ly  the  Arrival  of  his  Friend.  But  how 
fudden  and  how  joyful  was  his  Surprize; 
v/hen  he  was  awakened  from  this  Reverie, 
juft  as  he  had  turned  the  Corner  of  Mrs. 
Eafy\  Street,  by  finding  himfelf  lock’d 
faft  in  the  Embraces  of  a 'young  Gentle¬ 
man,  and,  lifting  up  his  Eyes,  found  his 
FAward  ftanding  with  extended  Hand  to 
falute  him,  and  that  he  was  in  the  Arms, 
.at  the  fame  Time,  of  the  Chevalier  Ra- 
lutin^  who  he  had  not  feen  before,  fince 
his  being  a  Prifoner,  the  fecond  Time,  to 
the  Englijh^  from  which  Confinement  he 
was  releafed  on  his  Parole,  as  was  obferved 
in  Edward^  Relation  of  his  Adventures. 
Flis  SatisfaCfion  at  meeting  his  Friend 
the  Major,  gave  Place,  for  fome  Moments, 
to  his  Amazement  at  this  unexpeffed  En¬ 
counter  with  the  Chevalier  ;  for  the  Time 

had 
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had  been  fo  much  engrofled  by  other  Af¬ 
fairs,  that  the  Major  had  not  related  to 
him  the  latter  Part  of  his  Adventures,  du¬ 
ring  the  Time  of  his  being  a  Prifoner  in 
France^  nor  his  daily  Expedacions  of  fee¬ 
ing  the  Rahutln  Family  in  England.  When 
he-  had  recovered  himlelf,  he  cried,  “  My 
Lord,  I  muft  own,  I  muft  look  upon 
this  Meeting  as  fomewhat  myfteriouQy 
“  providential  •,  but,  believe  me,  I  take  an 
“  equal  Satisfadion  with  our  Friend  there, 
in  thus  returning  your  kind  Embrace. 
In  the  Name  of  Wonder  what  brought 
“  you  to  England?  However,  be  it  what 
it  will,,  that  affords  us  this  Gratification, 
“  we’ll  ftrive  to  make  your  Abode  agreeable 
to  you,  and  I  will  particularly  endeavour 
to  repay  the  good  Offices- you  performed 
to  that  Brother  of  my  Love,  whilft  he 
“  was ’your  Prifoner.”  The  Chevalier,re- 
plied  in  a  manner  that  equally  difeovered 
his  Friendfl'iip  and  his  good  Breeding,  but 
was  interrupted  by  their  Friend  who  ex¬ 
claimed,  ‘‘  Ah!  my  Breyfield,  let  us  vvaffe 
no  precious  Time,  let  us  join  my  Sifter 
and  Monfieur  St.  Hermioney  and  tell  them 
“  the  glad  Tidings,  of  the  Arrival  of  Per- 
‘‘  Ions  who  will  make  us  fupremely  hap- 
“  py.  To  morrow,  my  dear  Friend,  we 
“  lhall  be  bleft  vv^ich  the  Prefence  of  the 

Earl 
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“  Earl  of  Rutland^  Countefs  of  Suffolk^ 
“  Rahutin  and  DeLorges^  with 

their  Ladies  and  Families,  Sir  James 
Hope^  Lady  Hope  and  fome  others,  whom 
“  I  have  juft  left  at  the  Countefs’s  Apart- 
ments.  I  have  fome  amazing  Things 
“  to  difcover  to  them,  in  which  no  one 
can  be  more  interefted  than  yourfelf.” 
So  faying,  Arm  in  Arm,  they  rather  flew 
than  walked  to  Mrs,  Eafy%  ;  Brey field  loft 
in  revolving  over*  what  he  imagined 
might  be  the  Meaning  of  this  Congrefs  of 
Ferfons,  two  of  whom  he  particularly 
knew  had  no  Manner  of  Refpedl  for  each 
other,  till  they  entered  the  Apartment, 
where  the  Sight  of  his  Fair  One  chafed 
every  other  Objedl  of  Refledlion  from  his 
Mind.  Monfieur  St,  Hermione  immediate¬ 
ly  recolleded  the  Reprefentative  of  the 
Rahutin  Family,  and  welcomed  him  to 
England  with  great  Politenefs,  and  Edward 
prefented  him  to  his  Sifter,  faying,  “  My 
Lucy^  behold  the  excellent  Youth,  to 
“  whom,  and  to  whofe  Family,  -I  have 
“  fuch  Obligations ;  behold  the  Brother  of 
my  charming  Maria,  who  longs  to  em- 
brace  you,  and  to  exprefs  her  AfFedlion 
“  for  you,  and  her  Efteem  for  your  Vir- 
“  tues.  Sir!  Sifter!  I  have  in  the  fmall 
Space  of  my  Abfence,  met  with  fuch 

“  extraordi- 
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extraordinary  Adventures,  that  I  muft 
“  claim  your  Attention  till  I  relate  them  *, 
“  nay,  I  am  commiffioned  from  my  Lord 
Rutland^  to  prepare  you,  thereby,  for  re- 
“  ceiving  Perfons,  who  muft  needs  be  dear 
“  to  us  all.’’  Tho’  Luef^  Curiofity  was 
excited,  and  her  Wonder  raifed  by  the 
Clofe  of  this  Addrefs,  yet  llie  returned  her 
Complements  to  young  Rahutin^  with  that 
Grace,  that  Delicacy  of  good  Breeding, 
that  never  failed  to  captivate  all  Beholders, 
and  that  young  Nobleman,  turning  to  her 
Brother,  faid,  in  a  Whifper,  “  Ah  !  my 
“  Friend,  if  my  Heart  was  not  guarded 
“  by  the  Knowledge  1  have  of  this  La- 
“  dy’s  Engagements,  I  could  not  help  be- 
coming  a  Rival  to  the  Colonel !  But  I 
“  need  not  be  furprized ;  I  expedled  the 
darling  Sifter  of  my  Friend  muft  have 
“  all  thofe  Graces  that  fo  captivate  the 
‘‘  Soul :  I  long  to  hail  the  Day,  that  will 
“  unite  to  my  Family  fuch  matchlefs  Vir- 
“  tues  and  Perfedlions.”  Breyfield^  who 
overheard  thefe  obliging  Expreflions,  ac¬ 
knowledged  his  Senfe  of  them,  by  an  Incli¬ 
nation  of  his  Head  and  a  Rrateful  Smile, 
and  all  being,  at  length,  feated,  the  lovely 
Maid  faid,  “  Now,  my  dear  Brother,  in- 
“  form  us,  for  I  am  eager  to  know,  how 
‘‘  we  are  blefs’d  with  the  Company  of  this 

‘‘  worthy 
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“  worthy  Gentleman  ?  Why  I  am  permitted  \\ 
“  to  indulge  my  Expedations  of  foon  be^ 

“  holding  his  charming  Siher,  who,,  by 
“  what  you  hint,  is  not  far  from  us ;  but 
“  more  particularly,  how  our  dear  Friend 
“  the  Earl  does,  and  whether  I  may  hope 
to  meet  upon  his  Countenance,  the 
“  Smile  of  Forgivenefs  for  my  late  Indif- 
“  cretions?”  “  indiferetions,  my  lovely 
Creature,”  Breyfield  replied,  in  fo  animated 
a  Strain  as  made  them  all  fmile,  ‘‘  no  Per- 
“  fon  is  able  to  charge  thee  with^  any  ; 

“  thy  Behaviour  has  been  too  wde  and 
‘‘  too  prudent  to  merit  Cenfure  from  any 
of  thy  Friends,  unlefs  it  be  in  the  in- 
“  valuable"  Prefent,  you  have  made  of 
‘‘  your  Fleart  to  one  fo  undeferving  the 
“  mighty  Gift.”  Luc)\  blufliing,  laid  her 
Hand  upon  his,  and  cried,  There,  Sir, 
is  my  ftrongeft  Refource  for  their  Fa¬ 
te  yoyj. — all  that  know  you,  rnufl  own  the 
“  Gift  you  boald  of  is  too  well  bedowed, 

“  to  need  any  Apology  on  my  Side.” 

“  Very  well,  very  well,  my ''Children,” 
faid  the  good  old  Gentleman — we  re-  ; 
“  joice  in  your  mutual  Conhdence ;  but, 

“  once  for  all,  let  me  tell  you — that  you 
“  were  made,  were  defigned,  and  lo  it  mult  b 
“  appear  to  all  that  fee  and  hear  you,  j; 

“  for  each  other :  Come,  Sir,  turning  to  j 

“  Ed'ward 
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Edwardit  without  farther  Preface,  tell 
us  every  Thing,  that  has  occurred  to 
you,  fince  you  left  us,  and  which  you 
“  fay  fo  intimately  concerns  us!’*  The 
amiable  Youth  needed  no  other  Induce¬ 
ment  than  the  profound  Silence  that  fuc- 
ceeded,  to  enter  upon  his  Narration. 
“  When  I  came,”  fays  he,  to  the  Earl  of 
“  Rutland's  Apartments,  I  found  he  was  not 
“  returned,  and  a  Letter  he  had  left  for  me, 
“  informed  me,  that  he  was  at  the  Countefs 
of  Suffolk^?,  having  been  induced  to  vific 
‘‘  her  by  the  Perfuafions  of  Sir  James  Hope 
“  and  his  Lady,  who  were  arrived  the  Day 
“  before  at  Briftol^  with  Count  Rabutin^ 
“  his  Lady,  Son  and  two  Daughters ;  the 
“  Marquis  Be  Lorges  and  his  Lady,  with 
“  their  Family,  and  Dr.  Carter;  from  Lon- 
don^,  and  the  Letter  concluded  thus,  “  If 
“  what  I  have  heard,  my  dear  Child,  is 
“  confirmed  by  the  concurrent  Evidence  of 
‘Sthe  Countefs,  I  have  been  very  ungrateful 
“  to  that  Lady,  but  we  lhall  awake  to  fuch 
“  Happinefsjas  willfufiiciently  r^compence 
“  me  and  her,  for  allourMisfortrines,  if  alas !‘ 
“  my  Lucy  was  but  with  us  I  Hade,  my  Ed- 
“  ward^  fo  partake  of  our  Felicity  hade 
“  to  the  Prefence  of  your  adored  MariaV^ 
“  I'o  go  about  to  defcribe  to  you  my  ex- 
“  cefiive  Joy  at  reading  thefe  Lines,  were 

“  impofiible. 
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impoffible — My  Charmer  and  her  dear 
Family  \n  England nay,  m  Brijiol! 

“  Onr  Benefadlor  on  a  Vifit  to  the  Coun- 
“  tefs  of  Suffolk!  Heavens!  'What  a  Field 
‘‘  for  Rapture — for  Wonder!  But  I  did 
‘‘  not  allow  myfelf  much  Time  to  refled  : 
“  Aduated  by  Love,  by  every  delightful 
Senfation,  1  ran,  I  flew  to  the  Coun- 
‘‘  tefs’s,  like  a  Man  that  was  familiarly 
“  acquainted  with  her  :  The  good  He- 
“  peny  conduded  me^  to  the  Apartment 
“  where  that  Lady  and  all  her  illuflrious 
“  Vifitors  were  fitting,  and  the  Moment  I 
entered  the  Door,  I  was  arrefled,  before 
“  I  could  fling  myfelf  at  the  Feet  of  my 
‘‘  Maria,  by  the  Embraces  of  the  ami- 
‘‘  able  Countefs,  who  flung  her  Arms 
‘‘  about  my  Neck,  wept  and  cried  our,’ 
‘‘  Oh!  my  Child,  my  Child,  do  I  live  to 
“  fold  thee  in  my  Embraces!  Then  fall- 
«  ing  back  fome  Paces,  flie  gazed  at  me, 
“  with  uncommon  Fondnefs,  and  contin- 
“  ued,  ‘‘'the  Pidure — the  very  Image  of 
“  his  illuflrious  Father! — mingled  with  all 
“  the  foft  Graces  of  his  charming  Mother  I 
“  Oh !  Heavens !  1  fhali  be  diflraded 

“  with  the  Delight  that  too,  too  oppreffive- 
“  ly  rufhes  in  upon  my  Soul! — Believe  me, 
“  1  was  ftruck  with  fuch  an  unaccountable 
Reverence  for  this  Lady,  that,  by  an  invo- 

‘‘  luntary 
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“  luntary  Motion,  as  it  were,  I  fell  Upon  my 
‘‘  Knees  before  her,  and  without  knowing 
‘‘  it,  Tears  trickled  from  my  Eyes,  whilft 
“  my  Brain  whirled  about  in  fcarch  of 
fome  Reafon  For  this  ftrange  Reception. 
Again  flie  rais’d  me,  and  clafp’d  me  to 
“  her  Bofom,  whilH:  I  returned  her  Em- 
braces  with  a  Warmth  that  1  had  never 
“  felt  before  :  ’Twas  different  from  the 
“  Motions  of  my  Soul  towards  Maria~ 
my  LiUcy  *,  ’twas  Love  mingled  with  an 
“  aweful  Duty  and  a  Refped:  that  v/as  in- 
“  conceivably  moving.  Ac  length,  the 
Earl  advanced,  and  ftraining  me  in  his 
“  Arms,  faid,  “  Come,  my  Edward^  let 
me  lead  you,  where  you  are,  I  fee,  im- 
patiently  expedfed !  ”  He  needed  not 
“  to  fay  more  *,  my  Maria  advanced,  and 
“  in  that  Inftant,  I  experienced  more  Blifs, 
than  ever  any  mortal  Being  fure  enjoyed 
“  before.  The  Count  her  Father,  the 
Countefs  her  Mother,  this  dear  Youth, 
“  (turning  to  the  Q\itv2i\\tv  Rahutin)  and  his 
“  other  Sifter,  alternately  prefs’d  me  to  their 
Bofoms,  whilft  only  my  expreflive  Looks 
and  my  tranfported  Adlion  could  de- 
“  dare  the  Felicity  I  experienced.  Yes, 
my  Tongue  was  loft  to  Utterance,  and  on- 
“  ly  in  broken  Murmurs,  could  1  attempt  to 
“  exprefs  the  Fulnefs  of  my  Heart.  Sir 

“  James 
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James  and  his  Lady,  and  Dr.  Carter^  now 
tenderly  embraced  me,  and  Munfeigneur 
J-)e  Lorges^  his  amiable  Countefs  and 
their  illuftrious  Offspring,  to  whom  I  had 
fo  many  Obligations  at  Paris,  acknow¬ 
ledged  me  again  with  the  hncereft  Plea- 
Ture.  Oh!  my  Siller,  it  was  long  be¬ 
fore  we  could  refume  fiifficient  Calmnefs 
to  converfe  .with  each  other  :  —  Me- 
thouglit  I  was  in  a  pleafing  Slumber, 
and  the  Delights  1  enjoyed  only  the  Ef- 
feds  of  one  of  thofe  illufory  Sports  of 
the  Imagination  that  fatter  our  flecping 
Moments.  At  length,  my  Lord  Ru!- 
land,  raking  me  by  the  Hand,  and  ey- 
“  ing  me  with  more  than  ufual  Tencer- 
nefs,  laid,  “  my  Dear,  ’tis  Time  v^e 
ffould  clear  up  to  you,  what  muff 
appear  fo  very  myderious  *,  but,  per¬ 
haps,  when  I  tell  you,  that  in  this  Pre- 
fence,  you  will  behold  a  Lady. to  whom 
you  owe  your  very  Exiftence,  two  Gen¬ 
tlemen,  and  that  excellent  Woman  (bow¬ 
ing  to  the  Countefs,  to  ^\x  James  and  iiis 
Lady,  and  Dr.  Carter)  who  preferved  yon 
fromDedrudion  in  your  infant  State,  I  fiiall 
rather  raife  afrelE,  tliancalm  the  Perturba¬ 
tions  that  have  fiiiRciently  didurbed  your 
Mind.  ’Tis  with  a  pleafed  Satisfaction-, 
that  I  can  now  claim  you  as  my  own — 

“  you 
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‘‘  you  have  heard  of  iny  Brother,  whole 
“  Lofs,  you  have  been  Witnels,  has  cauled 
“  me  the  moft  fevere  Regrets? — You  are 
‘‘  the  Son  of  that  Brother,  and  your  Sifter 
“  is  his  Daughter!  Alas!  his  Fate  was^un- 
timely! — May  you  live  and  be  a  Copy 
“  of  all  his  good  Qualities! — I  know  you 
“  will  not  imitate  his  bad  ones.  I  receive 
“  thee,  my  Edward^  as  my  Nephew,  and 
“  will  immediately  put  thee  in  PoftelTion 
‘‘  of  a  fplendid  Inheritance,  which  is  juft* 
“  ly  thy  due!  —  Ah!  could  we  but  fee  my 
lovely  Lury^  from  whom  I  have  had  the 
“  Happinefs  to  hear,  a  Day  or  two  ago*,  that 
“  would  connplete  our  prefent  beliclcy !  How 
“  good,  how  kind  was  Providence  in  refift- 
“  ing  my  Intention  to  marry  her!  That  Re- 
“  lu6tance  to  give  me  her  Heart  in  the  Man- 
“  ner  I  deftred,  w’as  it  not  dictated  by  Hea- 
“  venicfelf? — But  what  Misfortunes  may  not 
“  have  attacked  my  darling  Beauty  !  What 
“  Ills  may  fhe  now  be  expofed  to!  —  I 
“  tremble,  but  to  think  of  them!”  ‘‘Ah! 
“  my  Lord,”  I  reply’d,  “  I  muft  believe 
“  the  flattering  Truths  you  tell  me,  that 
“  I  have  the  Honour  to  be  fo  nearly  ally’d 
“  to  you!  Such  Tendernefs,  fuch  profound 
“  Reverence  as  ever  poATelTed  my  Soul,  was 
“  didated  by  Nature,  it  was  fomcwhanbc- 
“  yond  what  the  moft  exalted  Gratitude 

“  elfe 
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“  clfe  could  infpire!  Talk  not,  my  Lord, 

“  of  Inheritance  (I  continued,  flinging  my- 
“  felf  upon  my  Knees,  and  killing  his  Hand 
“  with  an  Action  of  the  greatefl:  Ferven- 
“  cy)  fuiflcient  for  me  is  your  Love,  and 
“  that  Tendernefs  with  which  you  have 
“  ever  treated  me :  Continue  that  Afl'ec- 
‘‘  tion  and  Regard  for  us,  my  Lord,  and 
“  we  lliall  Rand  in  need  of  no  other  Ad- 
“  vantages.  LoR  as  I  am,  in  the  Won- 
“  ders  1  have  heard,  if  I  do  not  exprefs 
“  my  grateful  Sentiments  to  thefe  worthy 
“  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  with  a  Force 
“  equal  to  the  Senfe  I  have  of  my  mighty 
“  Obligations  to  them,  I  hope  they  will 
“  excufe  me  ;  my  future  Behaviour  Ihall 
more  fully  declare  the  Feelings  of  my 
“  Mind,  which  are  too  delicate  for  Utter- 
“  ance. — And  am  I  then  found  worthy  an 
“  Alliance  with  the  charming  Am 

“  I  indeed  fo  nearly  related  to  the  moR 
“  generous  and  moR  humane  of  Men  ? 

‘‘  Tranfporting  Thought! — Thank  God, 

“  that  I  am  able,  Madam!  my  Lord!  (ad- 
‘‘  drelTing  myfelf  to  the  Earl  and  Countefs 
“  of  Suffolk )  to  reRore  to  your  Embraces, 

‘‘  that  excellent,  that  accompli flied  SiRer  !  - 
“  Miraculoufly  recovered,  and  refeued  from 
the  moR  horrid  Ills,  Rie  is'  now  in  this 
'City,  as  no  doubt  her  Letter  has  informed 

“  your 
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your  Lordfliip,  and  waits  with Eagernefs  to 
fling  herfelf  at  your  Feet.  If  any  thing  can 
more  endear  you  mofl:  exalted  of  your 
“  Sex, (turning  particularly  to  theCountels) 
“  to  this  grateful  Bofom,  ’tis  your  having 
“  received  and  fuccoured,  with  fo  much 
Goodnefs,  that  dearefi:  Maid,  that  Lucy^ 
who  conceived  at  flrft  Sight  of  you,  the 
mofl:  ardent  AfFedion,  and  who  is  fo 
“  indebted  to  your  Bounty  :  If  fne  has 
incurred  your  Difpleafure  by  quitting 
‘'  you  fo  abruptly .  when  your  Ladyfhip 
“  hears  her  Story,  I  am  fure  you  will  par- 
“  don  her  and  applaud  her  virtuous  Mo- 
“  tives.”  I  had  no  fooner  uttered  thefe 
“  Words,  than  the  Countefs,  as  if  recover- 
“  ed  from  a  Dream,  cry’d  out — “  Flea- 
“  vens !  What  do  I  hear  l”  and  ringing  the 
Bell,  .ordered  Mrs.  Hepeny^  and  Mrs. 
“  Pickring  to  come  into  the  Room.  As 
“  foon  as  they  were  come,  fhe  faid  ;  “my 
“  dear  Hepeny^  Mrs.  Pickring!  Tell  me, 
“  if  my  Lucy  was  really  your  Relation  or 
“  no,  and  if  not,  how  you  firfl:  came  ac- 
“  quainted  with  her?  Mrs.  Pickring  an- 
“  fwered  immediately,  “  My  Lady,  as 
“  that  charming  Creature  was  fo  happy  as 
“  to  pleafe  you,  I  hope  I  fhall  be  excufed 
for  the  little  Deception  I  was  guilty 
“  of,  and  of  which  my  Sifter  is  quite 
“  innocent !  ”  She  then  gave  an  Ac- 

“  count 


286  Tlje  Happy  Orphans. 

‘  count  how  Oie  came  firft  acquainted 
‘  with  her,  accompanied  with  fuch  Enco- 
‘"miums  upon  her  Virtue,  Beauty  and 
‘  Prudence,  as  fliewed  how  warmly  fhe 
‘  lov’d  her,  and  concluded,  by  faying,  fhe 
‘  fliould  never  be  eafy  till  fhe  again  faw 
‘  the  lovely  Creature,  and  was  affured, 
‘  flie  was  in  a  Situation  the  Goodnefs  of 
‘  her  Heart,  and  the  innate  Noblenefs  of 
‘  her  Difpoficion  merited.  Whilfl:  flie 
‘  fpoke,  the  Earl  and  the  Coiintefs  were 
‘  excelTively  moved,  and  at*  the  Conclu- 
‘  fion,  embraced  that  worthy  Creature, 
‘  protefting  thy  would  recompence  her 
‘  Humanity  and  her  Gencrofity,  by  every 
‘  Means  in  their  Power!  “  1  am  con- 
‘  vinced  now,  blind  as  I  was,  fays  the 
^  Countefs,  that  it  was  indeed,  my  poor 
‘  Child  that  moved  me  to  fo  mneh 
‘  Affedlion  in  her  Favour:  Oh!  my  dear 
‘  Pkkririg^  ’twas,  tho’  unknown  to  you, 
‘  the  moft  valuable  Prefent  you  could 
‘  make  us  when  you  came  to  Briflol :  — 
‘  you  will  foon  fee  her  again,  and  I  know, 
‘  from  the  Gratitude  of  her  Nature,  die 
‘  will  be  charmed  with  the  Sight  of 
‘  her  kind  Benefadtrefs.  Pickrtng  and 
^  her  Siher  feemed  perfedly  amazed  at 
‘  what  they  heard  •,  but  being  ordered  to 
^  flay,  the  Countefs  obliged  me  and  thofe 
‘  two  worthy  Women,  with  a  Detail,  in 

general 
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general  Terms,  of  the  Adventures  of 
“  our  Father,  and  her  own  friendly  and 
intimate  Concern  in  our  Affairs,  whilff 
“•  my  Bofom  heaved  with  alternate  Pain 
“  and  Pleafure  at  the  Relation.  When 
“  they  withdrew,  I  was  given  to  under- 
“  (land,  by  Sir  James  Hope^  that  excellent 
“  old  Baronet,  that,  upon  his  Arrival  at 
“  Brijlol^ .  with  our  Friends  from  France^ 
“  he  had  made  it  his  Bufmefs  to  feek  out 
“  the  Earl  of  Rutland^  and  that  he  had 
informed  him,  and  brought  him  fuch 
Vouchers,  of  his  being  the  Perfon  that 
expofed  us  in  our  Infancy  in  the  Place 
“  where  the  Earl  found  us,  producing 
“  alfo  a  Copy  of  the  Letters  left  with 
“  us,  and  a  Lift  of  what  Things  were 
“  about  us,  that  he  could  not  doubt  a 
“  Fadl  fo  well  fupported  :  4nd  when  he 
“  had  alfo  informed  him  of  all  thofe  Ad- 
“  ventures  of  the  Chevalier  (as  our 

“  Father  was  called  \n  France)  which  never 
“  had  come  to  his  Knowledge  before  •,  the 
“  Earl  confented  to  accompany  him  to 
‘‘  the 'Countefs’s  who  was  juft  then  ar- 
“  rived  from  Batb^  between  whom  fuch 
“  mutual  Eclaircijfemens  paffed,  as  entire- 
ly  reconciled  them,  and  the  Earl  made 
“  a  proper  Acknowledgment  for  his  paft 
“  Mifbehaviour.  to  fo  defeiving  a  Lady. 

3  “1  was 
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‘‘  I  was  then  defired  to  give  an  Account 
of  my  difcovcring  my  Luc)\  which  I 
did,  in  as  concife  a  Manner  as  poliible, 
“  not  forgetting,  my  Friend  (turning  to 
Breyfield)  all  your  Merit  in  her  Freferv* 
ation,  and  was  delighted  to  obferve, 
“  that  our  Benefadors  feemed  to  rejoice 
in  your  Services  to  my  Sifter,  and  to 
‘‘  approve  yc^.r  mutual  Paflion.  I  found 
now  the  Reafons  of  thofe  Injundions 
the  Baronet  laid  me  under,  when  I 
waited  upon  him,  after  my  Arrival 
from  France :  He  was  fearful  my  Let- 
ters  from  the  Count  Rabutin  -to  the 
“  Earl  and  Countefs,  contained  a  Difeo- 
‘‘  very  of  thofe  Matters,  he  chofe  to  de- 
‘‘  dare  in  a  perfonal  Interview  (as  indeed 
they  did)  fearing  nothing  fhort  of  his 
“  Teftimonial,  and  the  Appearance  of  fo 
‘‘  many  noble  and  indifputable  Witnefles, 
“  would  be  able  to  change  the  Sentiments 
“  of  Lord  Rutland  in  refped  to  the  Coun- 
refs  ;  and  that  any  thing  from  a  fecon% 
Hand,  might  rather  irritate  than  con- 
“  ciiiate  Matters,  and  therefore  waited 
“  with  Patience  for  the  Arrival  of  thofe 
‘‘  noble  Perfonages  from  And  now 

“  I  clearly  difeovered  alio  the  Meaning  of 
“  .that  Apoftrophe  of  Monfeigneur 

which  had  fuch  an  Effed  upon  me  :  It 

“  appeared. 
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“  appeared,  that  tho!  our  Deftination 
“  had  been  concealed  from  the  Countefs, 
yef'that  Nobleman  and  the  Family 
of  De  Lorges  were  pofleffed  of  the  Se- 
cret  from  Sir  James:  When  I  arrive 
“  ed  in  France^  and  no^^-h^fore,  thofe  il- 
luftrious  Perfons  had  imagined  me,  by 
“  my  Name,  a  Relation  ot  the  Earl  of 
Rutland ;  but  not  the  Youth  in  fo  uti- 
“  common  a  Manner  left  to  his  Care  ;  * 
and  when,  in  the  Integrity  of  my  Heart, 

‘‘  I  had  declared  my  Uncertainty  with  Re- 
‘‘  gard  to  my  Parents ;  the  Surprize  the 
‘‘  Count  was  thrown  into,  caufed  him  to 
behave  in  a  manner,  which  I  was  fo 
peculiarly  {truck  with,  and  which  left 
iuch  an  Impreflion  upon  my  Mind.  Tho* 

,  “  our  Uncle  the  Earl  perceived  it  not, 

“  when  he  found  us  in  the  W^ood,  Per- 
“  fons  were  placed  by  Sir  James  to  fee  the 
Event,  and  in  Cafe  he  rejedted  the  Pre- 
“  fent,  to  bring  us  away  in  Safety:  That 
“  worthy  Gentleman,  his  Lady,  and  Dr. 

‘‘  Carter  had  maintained  an  Intelligence 
“  with  •  Mr.  Jennings^  the  old  ^  Steward 
“  who  accompanied  me  in  the  Quality  of  a 
“  Governor  to  the  Army,  and  from  him, 

“  had  every  Particular,  from  Time  to 
Time,  that  happened  to  us ;  but  that 
‘‘  worthy  Creature  dying  at  Brujfels^  they 

VoL.  II.  O  “  had 
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had  been  much  in  the  dark,  and  prodigi- 
“  oully  alarmed  to  hear,  which  they  did  at 
fecond  Hand,  that  you,  my  Lucy^  were  not 
‘‘‘  at  the  Earl’s,  tho’  they  could  get  no 
‘‘  Advice  where  you  was  bellowed.  The 
“  throwing  us  .'^jto  the  Hands  of  Lord 
‘‘  Rutland  was  accounted  for,  from  the  O- 
“  pinion  that  Nature  would  work  upon 
him  in  our  Favour,  (as  it  certainly  did) 
“  and  thereby,  one  Time  or  other,  pave  the 
“  Way  for  reftoring  us  to  our  real  State,  and 
“  our  Fortune  \  and  as  it  was  a  Means  of 
‘‘  keeping  us  from  the  Sight  of  the  Coun- 
“  tefs,  whofe  Grief  they  feared,  for  the  Lofs 
“  of  our  Mother,  would  have  received  too 
“  much  Increafe  from  a  condant  Sight  of 
“  her  then  unhappy  Children.  When  I 
“  waited  upon  Sir  James  as  I  faid  before, 
“  he  refolved  (knowing  both  the  Coun- 
“  tefs  and  the  Earl  were  at  Eriftol)  to  fee 
“  out  immediately  after  me,  and  make  the 
neceffary  Difeoveries,  fince  he  could 
“  now  have  little  Apprehendon  of  meet- 
ing  with  any  Incredulity  in  the  Earl,  who 
“  no  doubt  was  fufficiently  afFe(5lionate  to 
“  his  Orphans,  to  receive  the  Difclofure  of' 
“  the  Secret  with  all  the  natural  Refpe6l 
“  he  had  entertained  for  us,  to  favour  it, 
“  And  indeed,  his  Fondnefs  for  us,  his 
“  Regard  for  the  Memory  of  our  Father, 
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“  all  the  concurring  Teftimonies  he  re- 
ceived,  from  fo  many  noble  and  ho- 
“  nourable  Perfons,  who  could  be  fufpedted 
“  of  no  interefted  Views,  gained  his  Con- 
fidence  in  what  they  related,  and  engag¬ 
ed  him  to  wait  upon  the  Countcfs  with 
them,  v/ho  was  juft  returned  from  Bath, 
The  Eclair cijfemens  between  that  noble 
“  Pair,  were  extremely  tender ;  the  Earl 
“  from  even  hating  the  Mention  of  the 
“  Countefs’s  Name,  now  entertained  the 
higheft  Opinion  of  her  Virtues,  and  his 
Bofom  glowed  with  Gratitude  for  the 
Goodnefs  and  Humanity  fhe  had  dii- 
played,  as  v;ell  to  us,  as  to  our  iinliap- 
py  Father,  whofe  Hiftory  (turning  to 
Lucy)  you  have  already,  alas  1  been  ac¬ 
quainted  with  by  the  Countefs  of  Suf¬ 
folk.  I  left  them;  by  their  Defire,  to 
prepare  you  for  the  joyful  Meeting  to¬ 
morrow,  which  I  am  fure,  my  honour¬ 
ed  Friend,  will  yield  you  more  Joy  (ad- 
dreffing  himfelf  to  Monfteur6’/.  Hermione) 
than  I  have  Liberty  tp  declare  •,  perhaps 
you  will  then  be  clci^rly  convinced  of 
the  great  Mercies  Heaven  has  gracioufly 
vouchfafed  to  beftow  upon  us  all.”  Here^ 
Edward  ended  his  Narration,  which  left' 
them  all  greatly  affedled,  and,  as  it  was  now 
late,  they  retired,  to  their  feveral  Apart- 
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merits,  with  Minds  full  of  the  furprizing  and 
pleafing  Events  they  had  heard.  Lucy  flept 
little,  fhe  revolved  over  all  the  ftrange 
Turns  of  Fortune  which  had  brought  her 
to  fuch  a  date  of  Felicity,  and  which  in-, 
fpired  her  with  the  moft  devout  Gratitude, 
to  the  Goodnefs  of  Fleaven  !  Her  Heart 
fwelled  with  affedlionate  Sentiments  of 
Veneration  and  Duty  for  the  Earl,  the 
Countefs,  S\v  James  and  his  Lady  :  “  Ah!’* 
fhe  crried,  “  No  Wonder  I  was  fo  moved 
at  my  dear  Lady’s  Story  1  And  was  the 
“  unfortunate  Count  U Anglai  my  Father, 
and  Madamoifeile  St,  Hermione  my  Mo- 
“  ther  I  Who  can  fathom  the  Defigns  of 
“  Providence !  Weil  might  the  Poet  fay. 

Ways  of  Heaven  are  dark  and  intricate ^ 

,  Puzzled  in  Mazes ^  and  perplexed  with 
Errors ; 

Our  Underjianding  traces  them  in  vain,, 

Lofi  and  hewildePd  in  the  fruitlefs  Search ; 
Nor  fees  with  how  much  Art  the  Windings 
run,, 

Nor  where  the  regular  Confujion  ends ! 

She  long’d,  as  they  all  did,  for  the  Ap¬ 
pearance  of  the  fucceeding  Day,  and  pleas  d 
herfelf  with  refledling  on  the  Satisfadion 

JMonlieur  St»  Hermione  would  participate 

of, 
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of,  when  he  fhould  know,  in  ferving  her, 
he  had  ferved  and  fuccoured  his  Grand- 
Daughter. 

The  Morn  at  length  came,  which  was 
to  make  fo  many  noble  Perfons  happy  : 
And  long  before  Breakfaft  Time,  their  il- 
luftrious  Vifitors  were  heard  afcending  the* 
Stairs  :  The  charming  Heart  fluttered 
with  Expedlation  ;  the  Colour  now  redned 
and  now  forfook  her  lovely  Cheeks.  The 
Doors  opened  ! — What  a  Struggle  between 
Rutland  and  the  Countefs,  who  fhould  firfl: 
fold  her  in  their  Arms! — The  beauteous 
Maid  fell  upon  her  Knees  I — They  tenderly 
raifed  her  and  embraced  her! — Tears  of 
Joy  flowed  plentifully  from  every  Eye ! 
Nothing  was  heard  but  wild,  disjointed 
Accents  of  Extacy,  of  Rapture!  That 
Part  of  the  Company  that  were  lefs  inti¬ 
mately  concerned  were  full  of  Admira¬ 
tion  of' the  Beauties  and  Graces  of  the  de¬ 
lightful  hucy,  A  thoufand  and  a  thoufand 
Times,  Rutland  be  fought  her  Pardon  for 
all  the  Difquiets  he  had  caufed  her ;  as  of-^ 
ten  fhe  befought  that  worthy  and  dear  Re¬ 
lation  never  to  mention  them  again  :  They 
then  prefented  Maria  to  her,  and  the  reft 
of  the  noble  Train,  and  an  Intercourfe  of 
tender  Civilities  pafled  on  ail  Sides..  Ma- 
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ria  and  her  intended  Sifter  in  Law  looked 
upon  each  other  with  exceffive  Compla¬ 
cency,  and  commenced  a  fincere  Affec¬ 
tion  which  never  abated  the  reft  of  their 
Lives.  Brey field  received  the  Thanks  and 
Praifes  that  were  fo  juftly  his  Due,  and 
Rutland  confented  that  his  Lucy  fhould 
give  him  her  Hand,  which  raifed  him 
to  the  Summit  of  ail  his  VViflies.  Mon- 
fieur  St.  Hermione  partook  of  the  warmeft: 
Gratifications  that'a  good  Heart  could  feek 
particularly  from  Rutland.,  and  when  they 
were  fomewhat  compofed,  the  Countefs  re¬ 
tiring  with  that  Gentleman,  remained  near 
an  Hour  in  private  Conference.  When 
they  returned  to  the  Company,  Edward 
and  Lucy.,  being  informed  for  what  Pur- 
pofe  they  retired,  by  the  Earl,  fell  up¬ 
on  their  Knees  before  him  :  He  wept— 
he  even  fobb’d — and  cried,  ‘‘  My  dear- 
“  eft  Children,  how  fhall  I  fupport  the 
“  Joy  I  feel  in  thus  holding  you  to  my 
“  Bofom  !  Oh  Heavens!  Oh  Ruler  of  the 
“  Univerfe  1  By  what  Method  fhall  I  dif- 
“  play  my  Reverence,  my  Gratitude  for 
your  Benignity  1  Wretch  that  I  have 
been,  do  I  deferve  to  have  my  laft  Days 
blefs’d  with  fo  much  Happinefs  1  Rife 
to  all  the  Affection  and  all  the  Tender- 
“  nefs  that  your  dear,  your  unfortunate 
*  “  Mother 
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Mother  fo  mooii- -deferved  [’’-r-There 
was  not  a  dry  Eye  in  the  Apartment  at 
this  tender  Scene — and  it  was  a  long  Time 
before  the  fympathetic  Faflions  of  the  illuf- 
trious  Company  were  fufficiently  at  reft,  to 
bear  the  Taftc  of  Converfation  with  wont¬ 
ed  Calmnefs. 

In  a  Week’s  Time,  all  this  noble  Com¬ 
pany  departed  for  London^  after  gladding 
the  Heart  of  the  good  Mrs.  Harris  with  a 
V^iftt,  and  bcftowing  generous  Prefents  on 
Mrs.  Hepeny  and  Mrs.  Eafy^  and  even  upon 
the  good  Mrs.  Billings  of  Bedminjler^  for 
the  Earl  and  Countefs  and  Breyfield  made  a 
Point  of  rewarding  every  one,  that  had 
fhewn  Favour  or  Kindnefs  to  the  charm¬ 
ing  Lucy.  In  a  little  Time  after  their  Ar¬ 
rival  in  the  Metropolis,  Breyfield  and  his 
lovely  Fair,  with  the  General  his  Father’s 
Approbation,  Edward  and  his  Maria,  were 
joined  in  thole  holy  Bonds  which  afford¬ 
ed  them  a  long  Series  of  fupreme  •  Feli¬ 
city.  Mrs.  Pickring  lived  many  Years 
cherifhed  by  the  happy  Pair,  and  as  Co¬ 
lonel  Breyfield  had  promifed  he  took  ho- 
neft  Epworth,  and  CheftePs  two  repentant 
Servants  into  his  Family  :  The  diforderly 
Lives  of  that  young  Nobleman  and  his 
Companions,  brought  them  early  to  their 

Graves 
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Graves,  and  Mrs.  Yiclditig-i  after  falling  in¬ 
to  great  Diftrefs,  the  Confequence  of  many 
Crimes,  ended  her  Days  miferably.  The 
Earl  of  Rutland^  Monfieur  St,  Hermione^ 
Sir  Jcifncs  and  his  Lady,  Dr.  Carts'K^  and 
the  Counters  of  Suffolk,  maintained  a  con- 
ftant  and  tender  Friendfliip  for  each  other, 
during  the  Relidue  of  their  Lives,  and  the 
Families  of  Rabutin  and  IDs  LoTges  cxift 
with  Honour  at  this  Day,  as  do  the  De- 
feendants  of  Breyfield  and  his  Friend,  who 
are  Ornaments  of  their  Country  and  BleflT- 

ings  to  Mankind. 
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